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FAMOUS IMPORTER SELLING OUT $194,000. 
QUALITY MERCHANDISE AT LESS THAN 14 PRICE 


ENTIRE STOCK SACRIFICED | = >. New 1956 /3- 
TO RAISE CASH QUICKLY | , “ cw 3-COLOR FLASHLIGHT 


Many items offered far below 
Wholesale prices! 


Serious business reverses force us to sacrifice this qual- 
ity merchandise at LESS THAN '% PRICE. Yes! On 
many items you actually pay LESS than the WHOLE 
SALE PRICES! We're making this special offer be- 
cause we need cash quickly. This is a ONE TIME 
OFFER so you must act immediately. Take your picek— 
try at our risk! All merchandise sold on 5-Day money- 
back guarantee. If you are not delighted, just return 
the article and your money will be refunded immedi- 
ately—no questions asked. To get one of these real 
bargains, all you need do is fill in the coupon, check the 
items desired and mail at once. Send check, cash or 
money order for prompt delivery. (COD’s plus postal 
fees). Aet NOW and avoid disappointment. All orders 
received too late will be returned at once. 


THORESEN’S, Dept. 49-A 
352 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N.Y. 


98 9OC 


FOR 9 DAYS ONLY 


50X 
POCKET 
MICROSCOPE 

















0 el throws red, white, and green beam! 


5X50 - 


Powerhouse R= 


Binoculars FORMERLY $2.98 99c 


The famous 3-Color Police Flashlight can 
now be yours! Police & fire departments 
have been ordering 'em by the carload 
N. Y. City policemen alone have ordered 
thousands! Pushbuttons give you red, } 
green or white beam instantly. Hi-Glo 
reflector increases beam intensity—visi- 
ble miles away! Great for highway emer- 
gencies. Formerly sold for as much as 
$2.98. ALL METAL DESIGN. 

No. 75 99c 


» COMBI- A19%¢ STORM WINDOW 
MATIC | occ temiy 


all winter! 
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This powerful MINIVEX Micro- 7-in-1 All-Purpose 
scope made in Germany gives Optical Glass 12 
, 95 . —e aras ag fea. ' 7 . ‘ 1 
you 2500 time Ss area magnifica Reg. 1.98 1 eT me . Aa- 
tion! All metal! Precision lenses =. Ms f : 

lets you see nature's hidden 2 for $1 ' 
wonders, examine liquids, tex- 0.000 Men and Wome 1 upto 1,08 : : ME eld Soe Pigs seer het tin > 
tiles, insects, blood smears, tis- Sy iene ate ITT Ae ek 1 opt nse ‘ t ’ List r 
sue, etc. TIGUE! I vert et t INDIVIDUAT bh 











No. 12——only ...................,.. 99¢ No.90,special at 2 for$1,or59cea. No. 93 59c 


MIDGET SPY CAMERA | Swiss Army Type Knife | & 
—- Reg. 2.98 NOW 1.49 oe NS 2.99 


Te al \ , 
eo BE \ Nee 
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“SACRIFICE! 


Black 
Forest 
Hunting Knife 


Ret Vy PRICE 





=  Tiniest precision made camera gives 
you wonderful snapshots, clear en- p 


largements. Take surprise shots 
















. ~* Jp saw awl 
unseen. Metal construction with 7K) jackanife _ penknife 
. " 2 ‘ ni can opener corkscrew 
chrome trim, Comes in its own pig- screwdriver bott.e opener 
/ . = ‘ . a NEVER BEFORE! Tru an amaz va 
a skin case. Free 2 rolls of film. Now This hand-ome pocket knife ix really LO toc Sarai 
being advertised everywhere for 2.98. , ‘bottle opener. Precision made 1 lect 
‘ : 1 _ 
Order by No. 48, and save over 50°... Our price, complete kit $1.49 Supply imited- Order by No. 80 
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| 352 Fourth Avenue, New York 10,N.Y. =| 

” & RUSH the items listed below on 5-Day free home trial § 

BRUSH ; Reg. 1.98 Opera Glasses RES RN STAR STE See eees 49 a... money-back guarantee. If not delighted with the g 

& merchandise, I will return it in 5 days for full refund. § 

washes cars, windows, No. 8 §( ) Payment of $ enclosed. Send postage & & 

floors like magic! ’ tax paid. ( ) Send COD. I'll pay charges. : 

Formerly NOW 99 4 | Reg. 7.95 Mens Chronograph Watch....3.95 | # 1tem No. NAME OF ARTICLE PRICE : 
2.98 C a No. 236 |! ' , 

' 1 

This Hi-Pressure fountain brush has . 1 1 

never before sold at this low price! Reg. 1.00 10-in-1 Dogbone Wrench... .09 : ; 
Washes cars, floors, walls, windows in No. 14 ' ' ‘ 

minutes. Attach it to your garden hose 1 a 

and your car gets as sparkling a wash ' ' 

as you've ever seen. Detergent pellets | Reg. 19.95 German Reflex Camera....7.95 | § : 

included to insert in special suds cham- No. 192 |! NAME ' 

ber. Special rotary action gives you a . : cael : 

real sudsy spray. 3-foot telescope han- : . ' saben i 

dle. Silky Durostyrene brush. Guaran- Reg. 1.00 Imported Cigaret Lighter... .29 |s crry ZONE... STATE ‘ 

teed not to mar car surface. Ld (CANADIANS: Save tariff. Order direct from Thoresen Ltd., Dept. ' 

No. 152 | © 49-4, 45 St. James St., West, Montreal 1, P.Q.) 4 

No. 444—99c plus 21c postage 8 
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SAY, JIM, THAT DUCK 
ACTUALLY SEEMS ALIve? 
MOUNTING BIRDS AND 
ANIMALS LOOKS LIKE 
A MIGHTY 
FASCINATING —- 
HOBBY. 








LT IS, ©, AND A MONEY 
WORKBENCH NOW PAY ME 
FROG GROUP AS A 


A FINE PROFIT 


MAKER , TOO. ——— IN FACT MY 
I MOUNTED THIS 
DISPLAY FOR A MERCHANT — 
DELIGHTED AND 


WAS 





Men & Boys 
Learn 
Taxidermy 
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AND FISHING AS I 





‘a IT's EASY, once 
} LEARNED RIGHT HERE AT HOME IN MY SPARE 
TIME FROM THE N.W. SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY. 
IGer TWICE as 
DID BEFORE I KNEW TAXIDERMY. 


USEFUL ARTICLES, 


YOU GET THE HANG OF IT. IL 


UCH FUN FROM MY HUNTING 


LIKE THAT QUAIL LAMP AND 


OWL AND SQUIRREL BOOKENDS, ARE GREAT FOR 
SPORTSMEN'S DENS—I’VE SOLD A BUNCH OF THEM 


FOR THE MAN 


WITH A WO 


RKBENCH, TAXIDERMY 


1S THE GRANDEST HOBBY IN THE WORLD? 
WHY DON'T YOU Take iT uP, ED? 


NOW | 


for 
Fun & Profit. 


You Can 
Learn This 
|| Fascinating 

Art 
By Mail 
Quickly 

and 








JIM, Your DEN IS 
WONDERFUL? 1 AM GoING 





TO LEARN TAXIDERMY. WHAT 


IS THAT ADDRESS? — PLL 
WRITE weeny 





Here’s World’s Greatest Hobby for Men & 


Easy as A-B-C 


Mount Your Trophies 
Birds, Animals, Fish,Game Heads 
If you hunt or fish, or love nature, here 
is the prize of all hobbies for you! Sports- 
men! Learn to mount your gorgeous ducks 
and pheasants, and those magnificent 
deer heads and fish, and all your other 


trophies. Decorate your home or den; 


have a home-museum. Mount for others! Get 
started in TAXIDERMY. It will allure you, and 
sweep you into a wonderful life-long hobby. Yes, 
it is marvelous. It will double your fun and 
interest in hunting. By all means, send coupon 
now, for the beautiful Free Book. 


Wild Game Not Needed 


Even though you seldom hunt or fish, you will have 
fun and art and beauty and fame with mounted 
squirrels, pigeons, chicks, owls, crows, even frogs 
There’s a world of pleasure for you in Taxidermy! 


Taxidermy Is FUN! 


Taxidermy is the most thrilling hobb the 
world for all men and boys! It’s really a delightful 
experience to re-create your wild game, and to make 
hundreds of ornamental and useful objects such 
as bookends and lamps. Send TODAY for the Free 
Book. Find out how you can learn this marvelous 
hobby at home by mail in a few short weeks. 


Profits in Spare Time 


If you want to make extra money in your spare 
time, learn taxidermy—mount trophies for other 
sportsmen. With wild game becoming scarcer, 
hunters now, MORE THAN EVER, want their 
valuable trophies mounted! Some students make 
spare time profits from $25 to $40 per week; other 
students much more from TAXIDERMY and 
TANNING. Hundreds tell us they are offered far 
more work than they can get out. Do YOU want or 
need to earn more? Then INVESTIGATE TAXI- 
DERMY for real spare-time profits! 


Learn To Tan Furs 


Latest home KROME-TANNING 
taught in our lessons. Exclusive 
methods. Wonderfully successful 
system. Make fine harness, sole, 
lace and buck leathers. Learn 
to tan all kinds of furs with the 
hair on. Make them up into beau- 
tiful and valuable rugs and robes 
and fur garments of all kinds 
Many earn SPLENDID PROF- 
§tTS tanning for others. 


Learn by Mail 


YOU can learn the marvelous art of Taxidermy in 
your own home, in your spare time, by our easy 
lessons which come to you by mail. We have 
taught thousands of men and boys this delightful 
art. We teach you easily and quickly! You will be 
surprised how rapidly you can learn this fascinating 
profitable hobby. Rush coupon or postal TODAY 
for the Free Book! 


Double Your Pleasure 
from Hunting & Fishing 


Think of the fun and joy of mounting and saving 
your own hunting trophies! Right in your home, 
will be the prizes of your fine hunting and outing 
trips. It’s simply GREAT! All of your sportsmen 
friends will be proud of you and your work. They 
will urge you to it their speci They 
will be delighted to pay you liberally. Many students 
earn splendid profits while learning. You can now 
be a Taxidermist, for pleasure and profits. Your 
hunting and fishing trips bring you DOUBLE 
pleasure, when you know Taxidermy! 


Lowest Fee Ever! 
Rush request and get in on lowest fee in our 
history! AMAZING. Within reach of every school 
boy—many more than earn back fee mounting one 
specimen, while learning. 





Northwestern School of Taxidermy 
1301 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Nebraska 


Our easy lessons are marvels of simplicity. No 
long tedious practice; you start actual Taxidermy 
with your very first lesson. It’s Easy! It’s Thrill- 
ing! It’s Profitable! Send postal or the coupon 
below now for Big Free Book, and learn how you, 
too, can learn and enjoy Taxidermy. No Obliga- 
tion. No salesman will call. 


Famous Old School 
400,000 Students 


This old reliable school has 

taught over 400,000 students 

in the past 40 years. If we 

have taught this vast number, 

you must agree that we can 

teach YOU also. Our simple, 

clear lessons and Personal 

Help assure your success. We 

know you will be delighted. 

Get acquainted with this 

world-famous Taxiderm mn ee 
institution! Send TODA entirely by us. 


FREE BOOK! cotton 


Tells how YOU can learn Taxidermy at home. 44 
pages, 100 pictures of wild-game. A wonderful book, 
strange, unique. You never saw the like before. This 
book is PRICELESS to hunters, trappers and 
nature lovers. ABSOLUTELY FREE if you WRITE 

AT ONCE, this minute! Use the coupon 

or a postal will do. Please state your age. 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy, 
1301 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Neb. 


Gentlemen:— Please send your free 44 page 
booklet explaining Taxidermy. (State AGE.) 


Name 





Address 





Print plainly. Use margin if necessary, or send postal. 
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A light line, a light lure, plus the quick- 
action control of a bait-casting reel — 
this rare combination of advantages 
is yours with the new Pflueger Sum- 
mit Reel. 


You can place smaller lures just 
where you want them, “work” them 
better in the weeds, and set your hook 
faster into hard bony mouths. 


Pflueger craftsmen have machined 
the lightweight spool so closely that 
even 8 lb. test monofilament cannot get 
behind the flange. You'll find the Sum- 
mit built with the same pride that has 
made Pflueger Reels preferred by 
America’s finest fishermen for four 
generations. 









































Here’s your reel for the sportiest fish- 
ing yet — in fresh or salt water. 
Whether you cast or troll, with the 
Pflueger Rocket you’re ready for a 
wide-running fight. Comfortable tor- 
pedo crank, Star Wheel Drag, and 
large line capacity (375 yds of 10 lb. 
test monofilament) make it easy to 
play a tough customer until he tires. 


Level wind, reinforced aluminum 
spool. Conventional crank handle also 
furnished. Ask your dealer. 

Also Rods, Baits, Hooks, 
Sinkers, and Lines. 


THE ENTERPRISE MANUFACTURING CO. 
DEPT. O. AKRON 9, OHIO 


If unable to locate the Pflueger tackle you want, we 
will handle your order if accompanied by check or 
money order. Please give dealer's name and address. 
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Champion Spark Plugs are 
ribbed like power line insulators 


to give you faster starting! 
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You can see at a glance one of the big differences between Cham- 
pion Spark Plugs and all others. 

It’s the exclusive 5-rib construction which protects you against 
power losses in your engine. 

Like the multi-ribbed insulators you see every day on high- 
tension power lines, these 5 ribs increase the insulator length by 
as much as 20% over straight line insulators. 

This construction permits higher voltages to be put through 
the spark plug to the firing end—where it belongs—before ‘‘flash- 

Don’t be pushed around this over”’ occurs. ‘“‘Flashover’’ simply means an external shorting of 
the plug which causes hard starting, misfiring, wasted gasoline and 
winter—get a new set of full- crankcase dilution, to say nothing of excessive drain on your battery. 

Only Champions have the 5-rib construction—an identifying 

firing, 5-rib Champions NOW feature to remember when you need new spark plugs. 

Have your Champion dealer install a new set in your car now 
and enjoy the benefits of this and many other exclusive features 


Cc HAM PIO & which have made Champions the choice of experts everywhere— 


for any car, regardless of make or year. 


CHAMPION SPARK PLUG COMPANY, TOLEDO 1, OHIO 
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| Shy Killer,” 


| the island prematurely. 
in the outhouse in the wee hours of the 


Too Many Bears 


“The 
and with particular refer- 
ence to the Texan who decided he’d had 
enough when his tent was invaded by 
an Alaska brown bear, I know this story 
to be true. I was on Kodiak about the 
same time and got the scoop first-hand. 


Referring to Jim Rearden’s, 


| Jim Bransom just happened to be pass- 
| ing 
; | hind end sticking out of the tent. Some- 

| what alarmed, he landed and found the 


through, and noticed the bear’s 


lad a “little upset,” and ‘ready to get 
the hell out of there.” 

In our camp at the Karluk weir, there 
was a fellow from Seattle who was also 
naturally leery about the big bruins. 
The camp personnel were principally 
responsible, however, for his leaving 
Catching him 


morning, they upended it, all the while 


growling and roaring fiercely.—Fed 
Wysor, Tallahassee, Fla. 


The Southern Gray 


I enjoyed Lee Yeager’s article, 
’Em Out.” 


“Wait 
It answered some questions 


I've had in mind about hunting with 
binoculars and a scope-equipped .22. 
| But Lee is slightly confused or mis- 


informed when he refers to Southern 
gray squirrels as being “less cautious” 
than fox squirrels. 

The experienced hunter of the South 
leaves the fox squirrels to the beginner 
and prides himself on his ability to get 
his daily limit of the cagiest of them all, 
the Southern gray.—W. L. Kelley, 
Spangdahlem, Germany. 


Double with Single Barrel 


I am sending a picture showing the 
strange kill made by Floyd Cunningham, 
a Southern Illinois University senior. 
Here’s the story: 

Cunningham, who lives on a farm 
south of Carbondale, shot a squirrel on 
the last day of the season. He saw it 


drop behind a ridge, but when he in- 
vestigated he could find no trace of it. 


Suspecting it had holed up, 
| back around the ridge to try 


he circled 
again. 






In his own words: “I heard some 
digging back over the ridge and hid 
myself and waited. In about 15 minutes 
a gray fox came trotting round the 
bend with my squirrel in his mouth. I 
fired, and scored again. I’ve _ killed 
foxes and squirrels before, but never 
like that.” 












The fox’s intended meal wound up on 


table, while the 
the 
col- 


the Cunningham family 
fox himself has been added to 
SIU Wildlife Research laboratory 
lection. 

The weapon Cunningham used was a 
19th Century 12 gauge shotgun.—Bill 


Lyons, Southern Illinois University, 
Carbondale, Ill. 
Duffy vs. Escoffier 


You have an excellent magazine and 
the best angling editor in the business, 
but articles such as “Cook Game the 
Easy Way” by W. McFadden Duffy, 
leave much to be desired. 

His criticisms of the gourmet are 
unjustified. Gourmets insist on simple 
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The new Bel Air Sport Sedan (one of two new 4-door hardtops) shown on the Pikes Peak road where Chevrolet broke the record. 


Nothin ¢ without This new Chevrolet handles hills like they aren’t 


even there! Aim it up a steep grade—and you'll 
see why it’s the Pikes Peak record breaker! 


we es + 
wings climbs like Ever level off a mountain with your foot? Nothing 
to it. Just point this new 56 Chevy uphill and ease 
down on the gas. 


9 4 In the merest fraction of a second you sense that big 
a 56 Chevrolet + bore V8 lengthening out its stride. And up you go 
with a silken rush of power that makes a mountain 
seem as flat as a roadmap! 
For nothing without wings climbs like a ’56 Chevro- 
let! This is the car, you know, that broke the Pikes 
Peak record. The car that proved its fired-up per- 
formance, cat-sure cornering ability and nailed- 
down stability on the rugged Pikes Peak road. And 
all these qualities that make the new Chevrolet a 
: ; record breaker mean more driving safety and fun 
OMALHDAN sin | 
om ‘ You'll see that when you drive the new Chevrolet. 
Biloestnt t= \ aN ' You’ve 19 frisky new models to choose from, with 
it’s a beautiful : te ee new higher horsepower—ranging up to a top of 
ee ss 205! Borrow the key to one at your Chevrolet 
dealer’s. .. . Chevrolet Division of General Motors, 
Detroit 2, Michigan. 


THE HOT ONES EVEN HOTTER 
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They have no equal! 
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If you’ve never worn a pair of Gen- 
uine Corcoran Paratroop Boots, get 
your pair now and try them. From the 
minute you put them on you'll enjoy 
a new kind of comfort... solid com- 
fort that lasts all day in the toughest 
terrain . . . real comfort and better 
foot protection that lasts for years and 
years. gj 


Available in 
Tan, Black or 
with heavy oil 

waterproof 

finish. 


All sizes 
4-13% 
All widths 


Only Corcoran Boots Are 
Genuine Paratroop Boots 
Corcoran Paratroop Boots are the 
only boots made today to the origi- 
nal specifications for paratrooper 
boots. These specifications call for 
features that mean greater comfort 
and better foot protection for men 
jumping from planes. . . features 
that assure greater comfort and bet- 
ter foot protection for sportsmen in 
the woods... 10 inch height with 
soft pliable high-grade leather up- 
pers, built-in web tape ankle sup- 
ports, all leather construction with 
hard box toe, strong steel shank, 
special non-slip rubber outer tap 

and non-trip rubber heel. 








Corcoran made and Cor- 

coran sold, exclusively, 

these boots are not gov- 

ernment surplus stock. 

They are offered to youat 

this amazingly low cost 

with a firm money-back Postpaid in 
guarantee if you are not Vie 
completely satisfied on 

receiving them. 














CORCORAN, INC., STOUGHTON, MASS. 


Please rush a pair of genuine Paratroop 
Boots. In tan () black () or with heavy oil 
finish () Check 0 Money Order © for 
$12.87 is enclosed. 


Ds bl ruwocs scavceabccadecadacabe sod 


Boot size and width eieys ae : 
(Specify size and width of your former GI 
Army shoe or your most comfortable dress 





shoe.) OL-216 
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game cookery. Here is Escoffier’s 
recipe for wild duck: ‘‘These birds are 
not covered with slices of bacon, but 
simply roasted in a hot oven. Wild 
duck must be kept underdone .. . 20 
minutes suffice for its roasting. Serve 
with lemon and bunches of water- 
cress. . . .”’ Duffy’s recipe for roast 
wild duck is much more complicated, 
with bacon slices and bread stuffing. 
“Unless you’re sure you like your 
duck rare,” says Duffy, “ignore the 
gourmet’s directions and cook them well 
done.”” On the contrary, you don’t have 
to be any more of a gourmet to like 
your wiid duck rare than to like your 
| Steak rare. A rare duck is tender and 
| juicy for the same reason that a rare 
| steak is.—Sibley Smith, Wakefield, R. I. 





W. McFadden Duffy states that wild 
duck should always be roasted or 
stewed. He’s missed a mouth-watering 
| treat if he has never tried fried duck. 

Peel the meat off each side of the 
breastbone, and cut each fillet in about 
| three lengthwise strips. Actually, the 
| breast, wings, and legs make the duck, 
| though of course the heart, liver, and 
| gizzard are good. Salt and pepper all 
| of these and, much as Duffy advised 
| for rabbit and squirrel, roll them in 
| flour, brown quickly in butter, then add 
a little water and steam for 15 or 20 
| min., covered. For an extra treat try 
cooking breast strips in your deep 
fryer. First, of course, they should be 
well seasoned, dipped in egg-and-milk 
batter, then rolled in bread crumbs.— 
| Grace Long, Payette, Idaho. 


O'Connor Makes Good 


Lately Jack O’Connor has been dem- 
onstrating that as a writer he goes a 
little deeper than a competent. and en- 
tertaining commentator on scopes, bal- 
listics, patterns, and such. With his lat- 
est piece on tiger shooting in India, Jack 
can hang his hat right along literary 

| row with the best of them, for my 


money.—A. E. Benthien, Bellingham, 
Wash. 


“It made my breath catch and tears 
come. It was part roar, part shriek, 
part lament...” 

That exerpt from Jack O’Connor’s “A 
Tiger Has Killed” approaches literary 
greatness. ~ More, it reveals much of 
| O’Connor the man. 

Through the years that Jack has 
been with OUTDOOR LIFE I have mar- 
velled at his gun lore, appreciated his 
straightforward writing style, admired 
| him generally. Now for the first time, 
| to my knowledge, he divulges a warm- 
ling touch of humility and sentiment, 





| 
| 
| 
| 


| those attributes so necessary to a well- 


developed personality.—Dale T. Allen, 
Eugene, Oreg. 


Freak Chuck 


I am sending a picture of a wood- 
chuck which I shot this past summer. 
No one around here has ever seen any- 
thing quite like it. 

The left upper tooth curls down 


around and up into the roof of the 
mouth. The right upper tooth curls 
down around and out through the side 
of the jaw. 

This chuck was in good shape, of 
medium size, and had had young last 
spring. There was no movement of the 
jaws, up or down. 

I shoot over 300 chucks each sum- 
mer, using a Model 70 Winchester in 
.275 caliber.—D. P. Murphy, Butler, Pa. 


Wall-eye Stillfishing 


I enjoyed “The Disastrous Look” by 
John Keats, but he makes a couple of 
statements that do not jibe with my 
experience. 

This may be due to the fact that all 
my wall-eye fishing has been done in 
lakes, rather than in rivers. Anyway, 
one time a friend and I caught 10 or 11 
wall-eyes weighing from 11% to 3 Ib. in 
a couple of hours, using a split-bamboo 
pole with a reelful of braided silk line 
and a 1-oz. sinker. 

Neither of us at that time knew any- 
thing about a leader. We fished in 
about 25 or 30 ft. of water. When we 
had a bite we reeled in and boated the 
fish by grabbing the line and lifting. 

Another time in northern Minnesota 
two of us boated 15 or 16 wall-eyes in 
an hour, fishing in about 4 ft. of water 
and using the same kind of tackle. 

Today in northwestern Michigan a 
great many wall-eyes are caught in 
lakes by stillfishing methods, though I 
admit leaders and landing nets are used. 

These experiences are offered in refu- 
tation of Keats’ contention that wall- 
eye stillfishing must be done in “deep 
holes” using a “jigging spoon” and a 
“long wire leader.’’—A. Swartz, Trav- 
erse City, Mich. 
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(7] NEW, FACTORY FRESH FIRST QUALITY 1956 MODELS [TAKE YOUR PICK! Here's onl eee 
The most popular rods and reels from the world’s most famous makers. [40 famous brand rod and 7s wane of the more than 
PAY AS LITTLE AS 10% DOWN and take six full months to pay Klein's 72nd Annual Sale Prices! ” YOU'S 


while you have the joy and thrills of using or giving fine tackle. Rod [D) $40.00 “ROYAL SAVELIN’ PLUS Reel [0] $29 75 .MiTcHeLe 


YOU GAMBLE NOTHING! See for yourself! KLEIN'S delivers | ve, 104, Save $33.87 == cena ieevenmmanen 


exactly what they advertise at sensational low prices. You have anc ind reel com sie 2 own Both for 
30 days FREE TRIAL plus Unconditional Money Back Guarantee. Javelin” Spinning — Rox “gaer ’ Only 


K L EIN’S ORDER BY MAIL and SAVE 
During KLEIN'S 72nd ANNUAL SALE! 


CHICAGO 6, ILLINOIS 























CE AND YOUR LOW DISCOUNT PRICE ON THE COMBINATION IN THE COLUMN TO THE FAR RIGHT! Balanced Outfit List Price } Sale Price 


Se === io | Reel 0) sincits tweeters, 200 [Red [A] + Reel [O}} 54.75 | 38-32 
on A ye ecb oon 185 THOROBRED ‘‘PAL"’ < tubular glass spinning rod, recisio : ve it ter « vine : oe amon Rod [A] + Reel [P) < 36.31 
"r r i r 


8 $25.00 Sliding lock seat, Cloth bag and fit ‘ yi » pic 1 ae 
case Medium "acti in your “go ‘on 61 or ie ae — : waidec aneawetad i. Rod [A] + Reel [Q! : 31.45 


me i —s rite Aoe"hand wind, Site ehsice: Hod [A] + Reel [S}| 47.95 | 33.57 


a [B] SMAMEsPeare MODEL. 1430 SPIN WOND-O-ROD 2-piece tubular glass, spin- [Pp] 4,.REX mMooet 312 Rod [Aj + Reel [T] 46.55 


ning rod, Mfr’ Sliding ring-t Cloth bag J “LARCHMONT” SPINNING - w 


der case. Medium action in ¥ . Tee sonos, PREES: ues List Price HRod [B] + Reel [0)] 54.75 | 38.32 


Rod [C) SHAKESPEARE MODEL 1286 SUPER ‘DELUXE Mp eyes 2-piece spinning 


F 
rod Mfr’s List Price $41.50 ite iding ring-lock reel seat. ; soot bas he vin ps “ie led N ton Rod [B) + Reel [P] i 36. 31 


loth bag and aluminum case ‘ medium action zippered reel bag 


vis ir) [S] 
yo = bo Reel (@) $05! 8se% Rod (6) + Reel (S)} 47.95 | 33.57 
CONOLON MOD ar JAVELIN om : ‘Level w nds c se Rod B) + Reel - 46.55 
EL Ris “ROYAL * 2-p tubuld glass g rod § - evel win ‘ loses e 4 _ 
nee LT See asian reisionee meetiate et Cache eile ahentatay Siena | si yas*ofpre'spocied line: ‘we; Rd [C) + Reel [O}] 71.25 | 49.88 
pow er-bt t ectio: a al No evolutio ~ Z- a 
Reavily” chromed Mone. Fiex: Gu ~ ee et ceet Pr ee mover. |{ROd [C] + Reel [P] 41.92 
ess line flow Super-Z peecis ion acnined iles, co le tapered r . — 
‘gs. Be f o ‘ ‘ t obtainabl a 1 1 nd cas — ™ , 7.97 fc) 4 
rings: Beautiful Nsion Rand windings. Best obtainable jeavy wall aluminum rod case tr peice “317-5. Rod [C} + Reel [T) 58.10 
Rod [DB] + Reel [O)j 69. 35.88 


' oA -= ; LI | - ae é 
yal: | ate a ES | = -allp Rod [D] + Reel [Pl] 66.95 | 33.48 


Rod eer MODEL RJS-F ‘“‘ROYAL JAVELIN."’ Rod and Aluminum ase a = ae se. _ = 
desc d abo « ith screv ocking fixe sitio » mat. Mfr’s Li rice | iF 

7 S45 30's nove ex cept with | screw lockix <1 position reel seat ‘ eruined | 322. — : - a. = Rod [D) + Reel {Q) 35. 45 
| OCKS-IB 1S N MOD 1 Se ee oe $27.5 tg 2-piece - Z control r ear a i-reverse. 

Rod [F] piety onda 38.07 SOP AL. ot eu 410 ° ADMin $27.50 alue 2-piece tubu- | i a. com i rea anticreverse. 11 pag DI -. Reel R) 29. is 


10 oz 


Heddon . a Reel [T] shee %cgttenon, spin: |] Rod [D] + Reel [S)} 62.95 | 31.48 
‘ es) N L. Mf — 
$41.50. Stainle Rod [D] + Reel 42.15 
and duralumint ns ction, 
= EDDON MODEL 2270 SUPERLATIVE “PAL’’ glass casting _ Mfr's =~ - : > > cama a 
Rod [G} vist Price 7.50 Leatherette ase with cae tubes aa ‘Sve pee er iin Wt.. 614 Rod [D [D] oe Reel (U . 28.48 
or 6 ft. light action, or Si ft. medium action —h— 


Reel (U) MoS" EbtyMO2"eete* ]Rod [E] + Reel (O]] 72.25 | 31.13 
N I 


nee Se EXACT ROD AND REEL YOU PREFER FROM THE TWO COLUMNS BELOW. THEN CHECK THE MFR'S LIST | Rod & Reel Mfr's Rod & Reel 




















f Full bail table eulaetee deta 2 5. Rod [E] + Reel [P) } 35.13 
en cross i u arbide ‘los + ™ - 

Rod (Hi) SHAKESPEARE MODEL A1185 DELUXE WONDEROD. Mir's List Price $17.50. xuide. Wt be cay Rod [E] ++ Reel [S} . 33.13 
o process fiber-gia Stainless # guides and carboloy tip-to fy) ZEBCO MODEL 33 SPIN- ; = sree 

Sean te natn Chath ben. O'S" Ui Eh acto. vy. Chiuek Reel ed NING REEL. Mfr's List Price |} RO@ [E] +- Reel [U} j 28.88 
. Bay 50 T 2 picker orcagnons 


spinning reel for vise with castine rodsy H Rod [F] + Reel [Ol] 57.25 | 29.63 


y drag replace _—- 


: vx 4 Mon filamer I it ’ . Rod + Reel [P] : 28.23 
eres! : Bersted 

CONOLON MODEL RJC “ROYAL JAVELIN’ ar glass cz 3) | Reel |W SPinning REE sts ’ Rod [F] + Reel [R) . 23.93 

i * Conols $25 al it Powe s aft, Io List Pr $17 Id ‘ ys : 

. oth tast ip ) ckbone i eigt alls 2 - . ‘ti p Rod + Reel [S} I (26.23 
Johnson and Supreme, Reels. Spinn vlex-Guides of 'spring-temper ing button for. feathering’ eases. [Rod (G] -+ Reel [V}} 47.00 | 32.90 
= rrofessic : itive reel lock and aligning sha shuck. > rchang » spool. Co > 7 ai an 
: f fabric with pro be x choice of 51 or 6 ft sesdtune: \W) r rig eft hz sie w ot a wt vertible rf Rod [G iG} ae Reel [W] r 31. 82 

7 25 yds. 6 Ib tas st line. - 

CONOLON MODEL RJC66 “ROYAL JAVELIN’? 2-picce tubular glass casting Wt. 71/4 02 ; Rod [G Reel [x 43. 15 

Q-piece shaft for casting spinning lures as lig wee wwe Reel (x) 2FLUESER “SUPREME” iG + Xx) : 


CASTING REEL. Mfr's List Rod [H) + Reel [V] 3 J ) | 25.90 
TES Wa J corkcarber, tree sity teauper ts’ xcay [Rod (H] + Reel [Wi] 35.45 | 24.82 


= [K] HEDDON MODEL ss THOROBRED “PAL” 2-piece tubular glass fly rod. Mfr's : pce aitp tie Rod [Hj + Reel [x] ; | 36.1 J 


List Price $25.00, Cloth bag and cinanroen case. Your choice of 81 or f Reel ly) SHAKESPEARE MODEL 1837 


Bass action, or 8 ft. Trout action, LU TRU-ART AuTomaTic Fly iRod [1] -+ Reel [V) 24.2 
< s 4 , Sie wae Rod [i] + Reel [W) ) r7a.48 
Rod H-] CROWN GRADE “IMPERIAL” 2-picce tubular glass fly rod. | Our_own Reebiz) Slash at moon 302 Rod [1} + Reel 35. 25 


individually registered $25.00 value 4 Powe ass § t 5 Nylon } J we — 

nforced for power with sensitive ac’ wo lay out the lightest fly. Two- bie sae nmin - Mfr's Lis 25. 50 

tone Nylon hand windings, stainless steel guides. Cloth bag and aluminum case. Your PT 4 } vt ul b “en — - ——— .. 

choice of 8 ft. Trout action, or 81 or 9 ft. Bass action stab ag R Rigt t or "ia eft hand wind, . 24, 13, 

psn nee. Rod [J] + Reel | “| 35.95 

bs = SPIN-REEL SPOOLS = with LINE Rod R ete 2 

H-1 CROWN GRADE “IMPERIAL” 2-picce tubular glass salt water surf spinning rods are Sale! Get an extra spool for your reel od {k] + eel j 5. 20 

designed for power, z wer-Glass shafts impregnated with 25% Pi including 200 yards of 4, 6, 8 or 10 " j 

Nylon. Heavy duty large Sta St 13 ides and wear- ever Carboloy tip-tops. Positive oa finest DuPont Monafilament_ line. 19.95 

thread-locking reel seats. Two models to” ‘choose from For Zebco Model 33 or Je —_ son—$1 H ——— - oe 
d MODEL 6000 $40.00 value designed for lures from 1 oz, to 3 oz. 9 ft. for Shaks. 1755 or C€ —$2.75; for 

Rod [M) [Verail, 18 inch cork handle, 312 inch foregrip. Shakespeare 1800 or Pelican $3.49; 

Rod (N) MODEL 4000 $35.00 value for 5@ oz, to 11 oz. lures. 714 ft. overall, 19 for Mier en for Mitchell Salt 

0 inch turned wood handle, 31 inch foregrip. Water—$6.4 


en PC. die — — OUTFIT % DUPONT 100% NYLON AIR MATTRESS 
$24.50 Value 
tified aad First Quality 


$55. “45 Value S Klein’s Sporting Goods, Inc., Dept. OL-1 
9. 838 227 w. bemoan Street, Chicago 6, Illinois 
§ 3 " EA. ' Mg ae my joney will te refunded a -_ if tf am 
a 2 for $18.76 a not 100% satisfied afer 30 Days Free Tr 
SHIP RUSH... cece eeccnee ween ee eweeee 
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SAVE $26.72). “Mitchell "CAP" Spinning Reel and be are Certified $24.50 ge — Baie rig 4 (0 Enclosed is Bissencee freeggee for merchandise. 


Registered "ADMIRAL" Deluxe Rod, PLUS Spin-Kit. ; “ar. Not to be confused with cheap, fragile, plas- Bociensd to 8 sit, ship balance C.O.D. 
P to D 





° $2. * 
There is no complete spinning outfit in America that can match this tic Z ach mattr ade to strict U. S. speci- in a ee Ce Be ‘deposit pate assis - 
quality at this fantastically low, low price. New 1956 models, famous fications. V s 234 Ibs., compactly, Positive é () Enclosed is $ DOWN PAYMENT 
brands, prover ond: sverything is first quality—no seconds, # valve ~~ ing without pump. Fits all eek ¥ NOTE: 10% Down ment Required During This 
Mitchell ‘‘CAP’ n Mfr’ list price $16.95) ec > ing bags. Big 25” x inflated size. New fresh stock. Sal t send more and you will reduce the small 
precision workmanship, rged desig nd every desirable feature. erfec r ca y r surf-riding, resorts, out- i (10¢> of balance) carrying charge. I will pay the 
Full bail, anti-reverse, oth adjustable drag, large line capacity, rs 2 for $18.76 or $9.88 each balance, plus very small carrying ch 
eareve arb > 1e 1 
tp — po no or} peor wns aE mane ont SALE! $24.50 NYLON AIR MATTRESS and Ff I Bay (NO CARRYING. ‘CHARGE 
ue eLlux e s nonin ys, 

has 2-section Power-Glass shaft reinforced by Ae ~ Nylon. Cork han- 935.00 100% DAGRON FILLED SLEEPING BAG i 
dle construction and new reel retaining rings assure firm seating The miracle of DACRON makes this — 
reel and long rod life, State Choice of 61 or 7 ft. medium action ag -allergic, mildew proof, buovy- Certified 

2 ! , q i 

a 





Name . Terre rr rr rrr errr ere eee eee) 
1 . + anc ost im- . Value Address ~ «City & State... ..eeeecees 

YOU GET EVERYTHING—Rod, Reel. Solid Fiber and Fabric Rod Cases, portant, cold-proof and pgs pee . 

DuPont’ Nylon ‘Spinning Line, Lustrous Plastic Water repellent NYLON PIMA top and $29 95 
6 Special Spinning Lures, Snaps & Swivels, L ~overing. ch plaid fian- e 
Keels, Plastic Bubbl® Float, Cork Flo. -el, > > gZ. pe proof zip- For First 

Grease, Stringer & Disgorger, Assorted Hooks, Sinkers and Le aders. » ° > i < ony _— eeu. Quality Nylon 

a 


Occupation ee 
Cheoir CUSTOMERS: If you do not have a Budget Ac- 
count at Klein’s we need to know the name and address 
of your employer and now long you have worked there. 
Also send the names and addresses of two business ref- 
erences with whom vou have had credit dealings. You 
will help us speed your order if you will send us. if 
possible, any oil company or Row, credit cards. They 
will be returned immediately 





35 5 Air Mattress 
SPECIAL! Only $32. 75 for comple te 52-Pe, Outfit with Conolon ote able canopy. he 1. and Dacron 
Model RJS ‘‘Royal Javelin’’ Spin r Rod described above with Weig hs onlv 7 Ws Zip two togetheys Sleeping Bag 
finest aluminum case, Mitche er AI Reel and complete Spin Kit od double bag. Finest 100% Dacron 2 for $57.88 
jag made. 
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for the WORLD’S GREATEST 
FISHING & FAMILY OUTBOARD 
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SENSATIONAL VALUE! 
Why pay more when you can 
own a dependable, handsome, 
precision-built Mighty Mite for 
only $79.50? Thousands of sat- 
1.7 H.-P. isfied owners testify to its rug- 
gedness, endurance and power. 
O0.B.C. TESTED You'll never get a better buy. 
FULLY GUARANTEED! Mighty Mite is backed by the stand- 
ard industry guarantee — your assurance of complete dependa- 
bility. Buy this motor with utmost confidence — be one of thou- 
sands of enthusiastic owners. 
WHO BUYS MIGHTY MITE? It’s a great favorite with fish- 
ermen everywhere. Many use it as a second or companion motor. 
Ideal for restricted lakes — for use with dinghy, canoe or sail- 
boat and completely safe and easy to handle for women and 
children Or, if you've never owned an outboard, invest in this 
little giant — you'll be well rewarded 


























































































Write for free circular. 








704 EAST WYSOR STREET—MUNCIE, INDIANA 
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ay os, said January is a dead spot in 
the sportsman’s program? It just 
ain’t so. Within a few hours’ travel by 
plane, railroad, or auto there’s a lot of 
super fishing for salt-water or fresh- 
water gamefish. 

And you don’t have to grease your 
shooting irons and tuck them away for 
the winter either. True, there isn’t so 
wide a choice of game, but there’s 
enough to give you some happy days in 
the open. Some Northern states and 
Canadian provinces permit winter hunt- 
ing of bear. Forget it. It’s taking a long 
chance to hope to find a bear out of its 
den at a time when it should be snooz- 
ing cozily out of the cold. 

Too, if you don’t mind a red and runny 
nose, there’s good fun ice-fishing for 
pike, pickerel, wall-eyes, and panfish in 
many northern areas, well wrapped up 
in its own fur. 


Let’s have a look at some of the hunt- 
ing possibilities: 
Mountain lion: Arizona, California, 





Colorado, Nevada, New Mexico, Texas, 
Utah, Wyoming. Bear: Arizona, Zone 1; 
California, Oregon, Tennessee, managed 


| hunts. Turkey: Georgia, North Carolina, 


South Carolina, Virginia. Deer: Florida 


| to Jan. 8, Georgia, designated counties, 


to Jan. 10. Quail: Alabama, Arkansas, 
Florida, Georgia, Kentucky, Louisiana, 


| Mississippi, North Carolina, South Caro- 
lina, Tennessee, Texas, Virginia. 


The migratory waterfowl season is 
open for part of the month in the fol- 
lowing states: 

Delaware, Florida, Maryland, New Jer- 
sey, North Carolina, Rhode Island, South 
Carolina, Virginia, Alabama, Arkansas, 
Kentucky, Louisiana, Missouri, Missis- 
sippi, Tennessee, Colorado, New Mexico, 


WHAT TO DO IN JANUARY 


Texas, Arizona, Oregon, and California. 


NOTE: As open seasons in some of the 
mentioned states apply only to certain 
zones, and for part of the month only, 
sportsmen should acquaint themselves 
with the laws applying to the area se- 
lected. 

For hair-raising thrills there is jag- 
uar hunting in Old Mexico. Experienced 
outfitters are available to take you to 
the haunts of the big spotted cats. Mex- 
ico also has fine duck hunting, with sea- 
son open to March 15. 

In Haiti ducks, pigeons, wild pigs, 
and guinea fowl give good sport this 
month. January is a good month for 
duck and pigeon hunts in the Bahamas, 
with Andros Island the best spot. Also 
Abaco Island has w:ld-boar hunting, an 
exciting sport. 

In Jamaica this month the season is 
open on plover, ducks, and pheasants. 
Best location is in the western part of 
the island, near Mandeville. 

Cuba has open season this month on 
wild pigeons, quail, ducks. Shotgun 
only, license cost $14.75. Apply one 
month in advance to Cuban Tourist 
Commission, 610 Fifth Ave., New York 
16, N. Y. Give make of gun, its serial 
number, gauge, and enclose two 1” x 1” 
photos of yourself, as well as a money 
order for the license. 

Now back to fishing. Tournaments 
this month include Palm Beach ( Fla.) 
Sailfish Derby, Bermuda Chub and 
Bonefish Tournament (Nov. 1-Mar. 31), 
Bahamas Winter Fishing Tournament 
(Jan. 8-Mar. 31), Miami (Fla.) Fishing 
Tournament. 

Some of the good places to head for, 
if you just want to fish, are listed in the 
section-by-section breakdown below: 





SOUTHERN AND BORDER STATES. 
Florida—inshore fishing from piers, rowboats, 
for weakfish (sea trout), pompano, channel 
bass, mackerel, snook, sheepshead, bluefish, 
bonefish. Try St. Lucie Inlet and river, waters 
around Miami for weakfish, other game fish, 
Gulf Coast rivers for the same. Miami charter 
boats for deep-sea fishing which includes sail- 
fish. Florida Keys for sailfish, wahoo, barra- 


| euda, cobia, bonito, king mackerel, groupers, 


| bonefish. 


Florida lakes, rivers, give good black bass 


| fishing this month. Try St. Johns, Withla- 
| eoochee, Ocklawaha Rivers, Panasoffkee, 


Okeechobee, Tsala Apopka Lakes. 
Louisiana’s Grand Isle, south of New Or- 
leans, good for bluefish, weakfish, sheeps- 
head, ete. Charter boats available. Texas Gulf 
Coast good for weakfish, other game fish off 
jetties, at mouths of rivers. Also Mississippi, 


| Alabama. All gamefish in Arkansas legal this 


month except trout. Lakes Hamilton, Cathe- 
rine, Ouachita, Bull Shoals good black bass, 
white bass, wall-eye waters. 


Tennessee, Kentucky, North Carolina have 


| big TVA lakes with year-round fishing. Ken- 
| tueky Lake (Tenn.-Ky.) good for black bass, 


| bass, wall-eyes; 


| 


white bass; Norris Lake (Tenn.) good black 
Pickwick (Tenn.-Ala.) black 
bass, crappies; Watts Bar (Tenn.), black bass, 
white bass, wall-eyes, and crappies; Dale Hol- 
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low (Tenn.) and Fontana (N.C.) black bass. 


THE SOUTHWEST. Lakes Mead, Mohave 
(Ariz.-Nev.), Havasu (Ariz.-Calif.), excellent 
black bass waters. Good rainbow trout fishing 
in Colorado River below Boulder Dam. 


PACIFIC COAST. California, steelhead in 
portions of Eel, Klamath, Mattole, Smith 
Rivers. Striped bass fine in Frank’s Tract, 
Sacramento River drainage, Contra Costa 
County. Oregon’s Rogue River, steelheads, sal- 
mon. Washington, salmon in Puget Sound. 
Try Agate Pass off Jefferson Head. For steel- 
heads, the Lewis, Snake, Cowlitz, Snohomish, 
Puyallup, Snoqualmie Rivers. 


BERMUDA, WEST INDIES, ETC. Fine fish- 
ing in Bermuda for amberjack, bonito, Ber- 
muda chub, dolphin, jack, white marlin, rock- 
fish, Allison tuna, wahoo, bonefish. Bahamas 
about the same, also sailfish. Isle of Pines 
(Cuba), Dominican Republic, Puerto Rico, 
good year-round fishing for bonefish, mutton- 
fish, barracuda, tarpon, marlin, wahoo. Good 
black-bass fishing, Puerto Rico. 


MEXICO. Tarpon, other salt-water game- 
fish, at Tampico. At Acapulco, Mazatlan, 
Guaymas (West Coast) yellowtail, sea trout, 
totuava, giant grouper, cabrilla, red snapper, 
marlin, ete. Charter boats available. 
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Excess Headspace 


Question: In shooting .44/40’s with my 
Model 1873 Winchester, all the Western prim- 
ers seem to be back from the case about 1/32 in. 
The cases are never swelled or cracked. Is this 
excessive headspace?—Don Kuntz, Pa 


Answer: Your Model 1873 is an old, old rifle, 
and over the years has developed excess head- 
space. Just how excessive it is and how dan- 
gerous it is I cannot say. But excessive head- 
space is never a good idea, because it may re- 
sult in blowing the head off a case. It would 
be wise to retire that old timer.—J.O’C. 


Barrel Length a Factor 


Question: Please help a few Marines settle a 
dispute. Will a .270 bullet from a 20 or 22-in. 
barrel travel the same distance as a like bullet 
from a 26 or 28-in. barrel? Would the same ap- 
ply to shotgun loads? And, is there any differ- 
ence in accuracy between 22 and 24-in. barrels? 
—Pvt. D. T. Tullis, N. C. 


Answer: Some years ago the rule of thumb 
for rifle cartridges was that 25 feet per second 
were lost for every inch of barrel chopped off in 
a rifle hat doesn’t hold water by any means 
Velocity loss depends on weight of bullet, type 
and amount of powder, and other factors. With 
some powders and bullet weights there’s very 
little velocity loss in a .270 between a 24 and 
22-in. barrel, and with other bullet and powder 
combinations there’s considerable loss. How- 
ever, with any full-powder load the velocity 
loss between, let us say, a 26 and a 22-in. barrel 
isn’t enough to affect trajectory substantially. 
In extreme cases it might amount to 100 f.p.s.; 
in most probably not as much as 30 or 40. 

For the shotgun it's my understanding that 
maximum velocity in the 12 gauge with shells 
using progressive-burning powder is obtained in 
the 32-in. barrel and with so-called standard 
field loads in the 30-in. barrel. However, ve- 
locity loss amounts only to from 6% to 7% 
f.p.s. for every inch amputated from the barrel 
between 30 and 24 in. Suppose the same ammu- 
nition fired in a 26-in. barrel gave 30 f.p.s. less 
than the ammunition discharged in a 30-in. bar- 
rel. It wouldn't have any appreciable effect on 
killing power, penetration, or lead.—J.O’C. 


Sighting In Rifle 


Question: I have a new .30/06 Winchester 
Model 70 with Lyman 48 rear and 17-A front 
sights. If I sight in to hit the tack at 25 yd. 
with a 150-gr. bullet, where will the bullet cross 
the line of sight the second time? And what 
distance does it reach its highest point?— 
Frank Bonner, Colo. 


Answer: If your .30/06 is sighted in to hit 
the button with the 150-gr. factory load at 25 
yd. with iron sights, you are sighted in to hit 
point of aim at about 150 yd. In other words, 
that’s where the bullet will cross the line of 
sight the second time. You'll be 1 in. high at 
100 yd., a little over % in. high at 50 yd., and 
a couple of inches low at 200.—J.O'C. 


For Gunstock Pores 


Question: What is used to fill the pores of a 
walnut gunstock and preparing it for oiling?— 
Walter C. Hill, N. Y. 


Answer: The best system for doing this, I 
believe, is to use spar varnish. Put the varnish 


(continued on page 17) 
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The Way to 
i! Better Angling 


Start a thrilling Sportsman's Library with this 
, 
+ Demonstration Offer: 


LUCAS 
BASS FISHING | 





Ducat 
Selection 
caunts as 

ONE 

BOOK! 


AASOIN 











TAKE ANY THREE 


of these fascinating books of 


HUNTING! s 


FISHING! for only 
ADVENTURE! vic" 


$20¢9° 


1 E- AMERICAN WATERFOWL by Be 
ull factual information on eve 
of waterfowl, with expert advice on 
blinds, guns, loads, etc. List price $5.00. 
GONE HUNTIN’ by Charles Elliott. The 
great thrills, sights and experiences of 
a great hunter on the trail of this conti- 
nent’s biggest game! List price $5.00 
3 DANGEROUS RIVER by R. H. Patterson 
The breathtaking adventures of a mod- 
ern-day gold seeker in Canada’s wild, treach- 
erous river country. List price $5.00 
53 THE AMERICAN ANGLER by A. J. McClane 
Where to go and how to catch fresh- 
water record-breakers, by Field & Stream's 
Fishing Editor. Inside dope on the hot 
spots, the best lures, etc. List price $5.00 
WILD ADVENTURE by Howard Hill. Fa- 
mous outdoorsman Hill's hair-raising 
adventures while hunting the world's most 
dangerous animals—with bow and arrow, 
sso and camera! List price $4.95. 
8 smart GAME HUNTING by Francis 
Required reading if you hunt s 
of small game. All about the an 
where and how to find them, advice 
weapons and ammunition. List price $: 
0 DUAL SELECTION: 

LUCAS ON BASS FISHING by Jason 
Lucas. Revised, enlarged edition of this 
great classic. Everything you need to know 
about equipment and technique to catch 
the lunkers. List price $5.00. 

AND 
WAY TO BETTER ANGLING by W. G. Greena- 
way. A book for the expert as well as the 
novice, by a world-renowned authority. 
Covers everything from fly-tying to fish- 
ing-weather prediction. List price $3.50. 
11 SHOTS AT WHITETAILS by Lawrence 

Koller. Most complete book ever 
written on America’s most sought-after 
game. Instruction on guns, loads, the hunt, 
and the crucial shot. List price $6.00. 

1 NEW aneies Le nas FISHING by 

Ernst Radk , there ARE new 
unorthodox, ane wars to catch bees; 
All explained, with latest data on equip- 
ment and technique. List price $5.00 


43 DUAL SELECTION: 

COMPLETE BOOK OF SALT-WATER FISH- 
ING and COMPLETE BOOK OF FRESH-WATER 
FISHING by Larry Koller. You'll use these 
handsome, fact-filled reference books again 
and again! Every page of both books illus- 
trated—exciting photo-sequences on casting, 
spinning; full-color pictures of lures, reels, 
flies; illustrations of the game fish; step-by- 
step pictures on knots and fly-tying—544 
pictures in all! List price, both books, $5.50 
1 LEOPARD IN MY LAP by Michaela 

Denis. Adventures of a girl explorer 
in the wildest depths of Africa and Austra- 
lia. 58 photos, 8 in color. List price $4.95 


Duat 


ee 
Selection 


with counts as 
member ONE 

ship BOOK! £ 
ar 


Enjoy the Sporting Library you've 
always wanted — At Big Savings! 


H™ S a generous demonstration offer — made to ac- 
quaint you with the fine books you can get at cash 
savings through the Sportsman's Book Club. * 

Right now you may pick any THREE of the valuable 
books pictured above (worth up to $20.00) all tor only 
$3.95 on this offer to new members! 

Think how much more pleasure and sport you'll get 
with big, fact-filled books like these to help you! Here are 
the techniques that experts use to get their full creels and 
heavy-laden game bags. Here are handsomely illustrated 
volumes that every sportsman wants to own! 

Your Sportsman's Book Club selections are chosen by a 
board of top-flight authorities. As a member, you take only the 
books you want, and you save real money on them; often 25% 
and more. Each selection is described to you in advance. You 
may accept as few as four a year and resign any time after tak- 
ing four selections Any time you don’t want a book, simply 
tell the Club. It will not be sent. 

You receive a valuable bonus book at no extra charge each 
time you purchase four selections. Thus you build a fine library 
at nominal cost. This amazing demonstration offer may never be 
repeated. Check the three books you want now for only $3.95 

plus few cents for shipping). Then send your coupon today. 
OE LS Se = 


l Which 3 do you want for only $3.95? 


Mail Entire Coupon To: | 
The Sportsman’s Book Club, Dept. OL-1 
ast — Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 


nce the THRE} books whose mt ers Ih 
two as my enr ollment gifts and one as 
ind bill me only $3.95, plus a few cents f 
packing. Forthcoming selections will be de 
in advance. [ need accept only four selections 
Members ee each year I 
ad In resi at any time ¢ ti 
ter y ll end me 


1 2 3 5 a 
10 14 43 


Name (PLEASE 


\ 
Address 
City Zot State 


If 16 or under, check for Plan A. 
A A A | SS Ee 


EREE BONUS BOOK cach cme 1 puschase Sour select 2 
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704 EAST WYSOR STREET—MUNCIE, INDIANA 














SENSATIONAL NEW 1956. 


HI-BRED FIREBALL Y VOLTAGE | 


METAR * ier | 


¢ New Finish 


y . 
66,000 a ==" 
CANDLEPOWER ‘S&S 




























30% STRONGER 





















1 ight 3eats even our own 
previous models b) 
20 MILE RANGE far. Many new in 
Signa easily provements. 
( lles or N E W 
ore or ter. 





GAS FILLED 


Sealed beam 
G.E. bulb 


Every Home 


OPTIC Repeecron 
With Ator ane ace 























than pure sily 



















Needs This f We : : ; : 2 
Light THE CHORUS GIRL is a new and very un- FISHERMEN will like this handsome tie. 
Your Life eS ee tes usual dry fly. Tied on a gilt hook, dressed It's a genuine Cape Codder made of 
ther out in space because of with genuine mink, and with a pink and 100% virgin wool and decorated with real 
hong — ea oe anak?” bullee tinsel body, it’s designed for trout and salmon streamers in authentic patterns. 
— en Ane gen Se Atlantic salmon. Works best (as might be Available in solid shades of green, copper 
USES HIGHER VOLTAGE expected) in the evening. In its own plas- and pearl grey. $3.50 (each) postpaid, 
pease brilli ng be F Ory se pf ai tic box, $1.00 postpaid, from Rucar from Mail-a-gift, P.O. Box 641, 1 Packer 
Voltage the battery drain is cut 1 Products, P.O. Box 94, New London, Ohio. Avenue, Lincoln Park, New Jersey. 





half and one set lasts many a whole 











































season 
4 
NEW FRYE’S FAMOUS BOOTS 
KRINKLE FINISH Streamlined Beauty 

First time successfully used “: a big FINE QUALITY 

ight! Non-slip, more beautif easie 

ie hendae if never rust. i said A Prized Possession 

WORLD RIGHTS EXCLUSIVELY NOW BY MAIL 
B of tations. This light can only : 
be boug ht fon, *% We call it ' HI- Postpaid 
BRED” because it combines many unique 






and unusual features found only on this light 












WELLINGTON—$16.95 JODHPUR—$17.95 
Precision built, light weight, wonderfully comfort- 
able. Calf vamps, kid tops, fully lined, leather 
soles, rubber heels. BROWN or BLACK. Men’s sizes 
6-12, ABCDE, from stock. Other sizes 6-14, AAA- 
EEEE, made to order. (Also women’s and chil- 
dren's.) Satisfaction guaranteed. ORDER NOW. 







Giant 


NEW ie 


Extremely fine precision made filament in 





































Argon gas filled chamber required for the Enclose check or money order. 

abnormally high temperature created by 

66,000 candiapewer. oe once whiter WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG. CHECK THE TUBES in your radio or TV set 
rays 








5 ‘ +H 
YOUR HOME NEEDS THIS LIGHT _TODD’S, Dep't. 101, _ 209 S. Stote St., Chicago 4, III. 
Hear a ret e at night? Grab the METEOR 
and FLASH! The whole house is lit up 
Thrust a \Ateball bullseye all over the yard 
from your bedside. You can’t get better 
protection! 
YOUR LIFE MAY DEPEND ON IT 


In event of attack you'll grab your 


next time you have trouble. It’s the first 
thing a repairman would do. Chances are 
FRONTIER SIX SHOOTERS you'll locate the problem simply, easily... 
Calibers and inexpensively. This tube tester will do 
N the job, and it'll also check electrical cir- 





















METEOR first thing for there'll be no ‘ . . +g: 

electricity. Round up the family and seek i cuits. $4.95 from Chabon Scientific Co., 

“ . i] sa oT ie 5 

shelter or fice  s afety—your METEOR FE 411-P Lincoln Bldg., New York 17, N. Y. 
ORDER BY MAIL 









$ 99 Two (add 35c for 
. lor postage and 
$9.50 special packing) 
Extra Sealed Beam Bulbs 6 for $1.00 


22 
Caliber 
Oth: 
Calibers 
jeeely 
Extra-Giant Reflector, Silver Ray 1.49 ner 


Leather Shoulder Slin 1.39 | See Your Dealer or Write 


<r anage ee yg leg mins Hie © ter 91.00 GREAT WESTERN ARMS CO. 
























DOG SUPPLY HOUSE DEPT. 12-A | | Hf 9001-7 Miner Street, LOS ANGELES 2, CALIF. 
18440 Grand River, Detroit 23, Mich. Great Bhd me pg seme Co. is the | ag aaa 9 and its 








tributor 
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sewing jobs. Here's the 
handiest too) you'll ever 
own. Will save you many 
times its small cost. Comes 
ready for instant use 
complete with bobbin of waxed moka and 3 differ- 
ent types of diamond-pointed needles. Easy-to-follow 
directions will make you an expert in minutes. Extra 
needles — waxed-thread always available. Save money, 
send $1.98 for postpaid delivery. If C.O.D., $1.98 plus 
postage MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
SPORTSMAN’S POST 

366 Madison Ave., Dept. A-19, New York 17 


Fascinating hobby! Fabulous profit ! 
room for tackle. Weighs only 2% Ibs. $12.50 
be GROW MINIATURE TREES postpaid from M & H Sporting Goods, 
aid (nial SEND FOR FREE SEED & INFORMATION: | 113 S. Sixteenth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
| MINIATURE NURSERY CLUB 


Dept. EE-1, P. O. Box 8794 
Los Angeles 8, California 


| adjustable compartments give plenty of 


















* REMRNRRSMRREEE | 
= 
SEWS LEATHER t 
= AND TOUGH TEXTILES a. 
w 
+ LIKE A MACHINE «* DESIGN AND ASSEMBLE ALL KINDS OF LURES 
m With SPEEDY STITCHER Automatic e AND SPINNERS. IT’S FUN AND EASY...AND 
wm Sewing Awl, anyone can quickly x //g YOU SAVE MONEY. COMPLETE KIT INCLUDING 
& skillfully sew or repair anything made x 4 STEEL WIRE, PEARL, CUT GLASS, BRASS AND | 
m7 Sods ene NYLON, P. \ et 2 FLUORESCENT BEADS, SPINNERS, CLEVISES, 
Mf firm: ng lock - sitthan iike @ ineehine | = . Z SPRINGS, ETC. ABOUT 100 PIECES FOR $1.25, | 
Gets into hard-to-reach places. Specially a t a, INSTRUCTIONS INCLUDED. ORDER BY MAIL. 
| Pp Pp 1 j TE KIT . 
m made for heavy duty sew- vn | COMPLE 25 BIG FREE CATALOG DESIGNED FOR FISHING, this new tackle 
ing on ‘ - \TH . f R 
MER, RUGS. AWNINGS . ” $ FINNYSPORTS box combines light weight with spacious- 
a AUTO. TOPS BrOnun 4 - 2665X Monroe __ Toledo 6, Ohio ness. Molded of strong, one-piece fiber 
a oeee and other tough Hy Grow authentic, LIVE dwarf trees ! | glass, it’s corrosion-proof. Two trays with 
7” | 
7 = 
s se 
- © 
* = 
e | 
a a 
a & 
n co] 
x Bg 
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FOR INDOOR LIFE 


AND OUTDOOR LIFE 


THE FISHERMAN in 
your family will like 
this happy  hand- 
carved figure. He 
5%," high 
he’s cleverly 


stands 
and 

carved from a solid 
block of 
Basswood. 
characters 
able include’ the 
Shriner, Scottie, Pi- 
Skipper, Old 
Salt, Mountaineer, 
Hobo. $3.50 
Beb Products Com- 
pany, Box 278, 
Oneonta, New York. 


American 
Other 
avail- 


rate, 


from 


A MAINE SEAFOOD CASK, like those used 
for mooring buoys off Monhegan Island, 
holds a bounty in seafoods. In 23 tins, 
you get 7 varieties, including lobster meat, 
clam chowder, and scallop Newburg. Re- 
usable watertight cask is 3% gallon size. 
$21 postpaid ($23 west of Miss.) 
Saltwater Farm, Damariscotta, Maine. 


from 


OIL HONE your knife blades, for razor- 
sharp, long-lasting edges. This all-metal 
sharpener holds knife at right angle for 
correct sharpening. Ideal for hollow-ground 
blades, as it will not heat, grind or shear 
the thinnest blades. Complete with honing 
oil, $3.50 postpaid. From Wulff, Box 84, 
Ontarioville, Illinois. 





A GUN RACK THAT’S NEW is this wrought 
iron model, designed to blend with modern 
or traditional decorating, and to show your 
guns to the best advantage. Support arms 
to protect gun‘s finish. 
model $4.95; $6.50; 
four-gun $8.95 from Western Products 
Co., 43-10 34th Avenue, Astoria, L.I., N.Y. 


are vinyl coated 


Two-gun three-gun 

















Durable all-nylon seat covers will protect your 
upholstery, Keep your car interior neat and 
clean. No tacks or nails needed. They slip over 
seats, can be easily taken off and washed 
Covers dry quickly. Only $2.98 for front split 
seat, or front or back solid seat $5.50 for 
both. Add 25c postage or sent C.0.D 


BEA SALES Dept. NB-28 
125 E. 46 St. New York 17, N. Y. 














- First Time Available! DEALERS,” 
Samurai 


Dagger 


The real thing—type used in Japanese 
suicide ritual for centuries, and still 
used, despite govt. bans . Hand-made, 
traditional craftsmanship. Three-ply 
laminated steel blade — sharpest 
hardest honed! Rich handle carv- 
ings express Samurai creed 
“Death with Honor.” Handle 
& matching sheath are of 
handsomziy grained, high- 
solished cherrywood 
1144” overall. A find for 
collectors...and a splen- 
did, distinctive hunting 
knife. Order now — ex- 
port supply limited! * 


$595 


postpaid 


Money Back 
Guarantee 


($1 dep. required 
on C.0.D’s.) 


1 h daggect 
EE! ss ii 


Lege nd ot 


EASTERN STAR IMPORTS, Dept. E-! 
, 13542 Ventura Bivd., Sherman Oaks, Calif 


GERMAN LUGERS 2 


We have a limited number of 

genuine 9 mm German Lugers 

They have blue finish, walnut 

grips and are in good mechan- 

ical and shooting condition— $3500 

Money Back Guarantee! 

BIG JUMBO 1956 CATALOG. .1.00 pp 

COLT FRONTIER CATALOG. . .50c pp 

E & M FIREARMS CO., 333 S. Fairfax Ave., Los Angeles, Calif. 














eg ° e.g 

£ltchin’ to go Fishin 

SEND TODAY for FREE ‘‘Hilde- 

brandt's Hints'’ . tells you 

what baits to use and how to use 

them for more fishin’ fun . written by 

fishermen for fishermen . . do it NOW. 
HILDEBRANDT 

66 High Street Logansport, Indiana 














SURPLUS TWIST 
DRILLS 


For hand or e 
a 


Grills lectric 


8ive up 
'llings 
dium 


1800 q 
through steel 
inum, iron. woo 
Plastic. Seiis n the 

t in 
Stores for UP to $6. 
Set of 4] Grills $2. 


29 Pc. 
Vanadium 
Chrome 


DRILL 
SET 


Specially made 
Wi \! for speed drill- 
NLS ing. In sturdy 

indexed con 

tainer. Finest 
lloy el drills, hardened and precision 
eS the sharpest, longest last ng 
cutting edge obtainable; will easily and 
cleanly bite through hardwoods, plastics, 
aluminum, iron and the toughest steels 
Unconditionally guaranteed tor thousands 
of drillings Full iobber-length. Sizes by 
64ths from 1/16” to 1/2 There are only 
a limited quantity of sets available at 
this low price, so hurry! 


NOW Te plus 50¢ handling-postage 
Also available with Turned Down re 


to fit all 1/4” drills 
In individual pocket tool roll, postpaid 





60 Pc. Set Vanadium 
CHROME 
Wire Gauge 
DRILLS 


peat high test Chrome Vanadium 
‘ened for speed dri| 

through toughest Steels, woods plastice 
—_ and aluminum Precision ground 
2g lasting Cutting edges Guaranteed 
O give ah Satisfaction A full 60 

thru 60 A $14.95 
now only $5.35 plus 25¢ PP. and hile, 


Same set above av 
ailable 
Metal Index Container ae $6.33 
Plus 25e pp. and hdig q 


“aerae |) SCOTT: 
MITCHELL 
HOUSE, INC. 


with name and 
adcress We pay 
Dept. 3201 
611 Broadway 


postage if 
COD you pay 
New York 12, N.Y. 


harges 
Money back 
Ruarantee pro 
tects you fully 
Rush orders 
today 











NEW ELECTRIC PAINT PEELER 
Gets to bare wood fast 


New, faster SUPER-POWERMET peels old paint clean 
to base wood grain like cutting butter with hot knife 
Super-hot tube softens paint electrically. Removes up to 
12 layers fast as 3% sq. ft. per minute. A heavy-duty 
professional-type tool. Ends scraping, cutting, burning 
sanding, chemicals. Just plug into any AC or DC outlet 
and allow to heat for 1 minute. Then put it te work on 
ynterior or exterior surfaces like woodwork, clapboards 
floors, cupboards, doors, furniture, boats, and see it peel 
off paint like magic. Complete with 8 ft. U. L. approved 
heater cord. Send $11.98 for postpaid delivery. Or, $2.00 
deposit, balance C. O. D. plus postage 
Money-Back Guarantee 


MERIDIAN CO., 366 Madison Ave., Dept. P-311, New York 17 


JANUARY, 1956 11 






























7 : 
POLAR WEAR 
THE QUILTED UNDERSUIT 


designed for rugged 


OUTDOOR MEN &2 WOMEN 
WASHABLE e ALMOST WEIGHTLESS 
Durable and flexible 
DUPONT NYLON SHELL 
AIR-C2LL INSULATION 


scart B > je pants BE”? 


SIZES: S-M-L-XL 
Send check or money order! 
No C.O.D.'s 
MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
e Send for FREE Catalog 
TIMELY CREATIONS, Inc. 


P. 0. Box 56, Midtown Sta., New York 18, N. Y. 

















Fre eR 


START SPEAKING 


$ PAN iS H ALMOST OVERNIGHT! ! 


HERE'S S the easiest way to learn FRENCH, SPANISH 
Russian. German, Italian, Japanese or Brazilian 
Listen to FREE 2-sided non-breakable record. Let your 
eyes follow words in FREE sample lesson. Almost at once 
you'll be chatting in a new language with a perfect accent! 
That’s all you hear! No dull, tedious work. Just listen— 
imitate! It’s that easy! Offer may end soon. Rush 2 
help cover cost of special packaging, shipping. 

language you want 
full Cortina course. 
Dept. 1701, 




























State 
We'll also send free information on 
No obligation. CORTINA ACADEMY, 


136 W. 52nd St., New York 19. 








JACKETS, COATS, GLOVES 






made from your DEERSKINS & 


MOCCASINS, PURSES, 
PERSONAL LEATHER GOODS 
Send us your Deer, Elk or Moosehides. 
We'll tan them and make fine custom- 
styled useful and luxurious items. . . . 
We also accept your tanned skins. 
JACKETS as low as $7.50* 
Gloves and Mittens from $.65* 
Fastest & Finest Deerskin Service Anywhere 
90 DAYS from Raw Hides to finished item 
QUALITY CRAFTSMANSHIP 
NEWEST STYLES 
You can also buy any catalog item custom 
made for you even if you don’t hunt or 
have any skins to send in 
Plus nominal tanning cost 
New FREE Catalog Shows 
over 100 items with Prices. 


WRITE FOR IT TODAY! 
106 N: Woter St 














MILFUR, INC. . wauxee wis. 
Nome : 
Address 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 





Genuine 
wWiscenne 4-Ply 
we Plaited 
Leather 


Ge 


Animals, Pots! » Defensot 


Loud Noise Like Bang of a Shot Gun! 
PLAITED 


camer BIG BULL WHIP 


Experts knock 


fun out of hand, 
trainers, ranchmen, 


ashes off cigaret, yank 
y 


etc. Usec 










snake out or back; overhand, underhand, side- arm. 
Neat’s oil fi nishe 1 for pliability & long life.‘‘Cracker’ 
or tongue on end. Solid grip handle with loop 


6-ft Whip $1.98. 8-ft Whip $2.69. 
JOHNSON “curves co. Dept. 151 Detroit 7, Mich. 


Pellet 10-Shot Automatic 







Shoots 10 pellets as fast as 
you pull trigger. For indoor 
target work & fun. Automatic 
action, Holds 10 pellets, Full 
size model of Colt +g 6) 
Plas “ a ilde Moving 


art 
meta ith suy pply of alias 8 
50¢ hoe Pellets 25c pkg) 65 


Johnson Smith & Co., Dept. 151, Detroit 7, Mich. 


New Catalog of 3000. Novelties 


Amazing catalog of novelties, gifts, tricks, 
+ funmakers, hobbies - 


ong 
* Chol 
th 0 ster "$1. 


seeds, games, 
. Johnson Smith 
Detroit 7, Mich. 


Ty 9595 


: ppd. 
with sheath 





Dept. 151, 





Outlawed Hitler 
Jugend Dagger 


Identical to pre-1939 

official ceremonial dagger of 
Hitler’s Youth (Jugend) Corps. 
912” overall with a fine steel 
blade. Checkered black grip 
has Nazi Swastika (black on 
silver) on red and white 
diamond. A small lot was 
imported by us from Europe. 
A rare collector’s find, an 
excellent hunting knife. Black 
steel and leather sheaths. Send 
cash, check or M.O. No. COD's. 
Add 80c per knife for U.S. 
A.P.O. or F.P.O. air mail. 

Calif. resid. add 3% tax. 


4 100 Armory Bidg. 4 
@\ The 1165 £. colorado st. 
wordsman Pasadena 1, Calif. 


PUMPS OUT 300 romans PER HOUR 


AINS CELLARS, SWIMMING 
-HOUSES, 




















New SPEEDY DRAINER solves your 
flood and 
back-breaking bailing and 
pumping jobs Pumps ou 
water, right down to floor 


nds 
— 


a 
‘OPER: 






















ATES WITHOUT ELECTRICITY 

Just connect SPEEDY DRAINER 

between two lengths of garden 

hose; attach ey n Fi 

—*, run other end 

»w or to drain- ‘off area. Turn on 

faucet and watch SPEEDY DRABNER xo to work, pumping 
out 300 gallons per hour. Made of lifetime brass; no mov- 
ing parts to wear or jam. Be ready for flood er ) 


order now. Remit only $2.98 with order and we p 
age. If C.O.D. you pay postage. Money back ¢ 


MERIDIAN CO., 366 Madison Ave., Dept. D-312, New York 7 








BUCK LIFETIME HANDMADE KNIVES 


Their famous edge holding temper 
is the joy of sportsmen the coun- 
over, Get your order in 


for a ‘Buck.’ 


FREE 

FOLDER - 

H. H. BUCK & SON 
1272 _Morena rena Blvd. 


[Row LIQUID CLOTH 


YOU'LL RAVE ABOUT IT WITH MILLIONS OF OTHERS. SQUEEZE PLASTIC 
BOTTLE AND SPREAD. IT REPAIRS ANYTHING... CLOTH, CANVAS, 
PLASTIC, LEATHER, RUBBER, LINOLEUM, ETC. IN SECONDS! 
DRIES WATERPROOF, COLORLESS, FLEXIBLE. ONLY 98¢ FOR GENEROUS 
BOTTLE. A CHEMICAL SENSATION. MONEY BACK GUARANTEE. 


NOTHING ELSE LIKE IT! OVER 10,000 EVERYDAY USES! 












Actual 
test. 


ap 





1s 








STA. WAGONS ° 
Take tull advantage of 4-wheel drive by inane a Ford 


JSEEPSTERS 








SAN DIEGO 10, CALIF. | 

















vV-8 engine—MORE hifting, better 
is fety, plenty of power | 

in high. All this is now possible by using our F-J adaptor 
at $43.25 inci. FED. TAX. 
or ™. tor prepaid delivery. 
eel veto | oo of engine you" will use and whether 


HOOSIER” MACHINE PRODUCTS CO. 


1313 S.E. 6th St. 
Pendleton, Oregon 



































GET DOWN TO THE BARE WOOD FAST 
with this new electric tool. 


Removes up to 
12 layers of old paint and enamel safely 
and without 
Interiors 


hard work, without muss. 


and exteriors; perfect for boat 
owners. Works on AC or DC 
$11.95 postpaid from Meridian 


Co., 366 Madison Ave., New York 


current. 


Products 
17, N.Y. 








HAVE MORE FUN with your camera. This 
set contains everything needed for devel- 
oping and printing snapshots. No dark- 
room is needed. Features roll-film tank and 
printing frame; and Kodak Velite paper, 
chemicals, rocker trays, darkroom grad- 
thermometer, stirring rod. $9.95 
from Eastman Kodak Co., Rochester, N.Y. 


vate, 





SPORTS ENTHUSIASTS will enjoy this col- 
lection of 101 genuine, all-different stamps, 
picturing the world’s sportsmen in action. 
From faraway countries in Asia, Europe 
and Africa, they cover practically every 
sport. Stamped with 1939 Baseball 
commemorative, $1 from H. E. Harris, 1168 
Transit Bldg., Boston 17, Mass. 


rare 





' ; , : t gun 
brings you Americas greates 
peng ; World. All sold on a 


ere Ki gel Be sth 
SHOOTERS:. buys, racer ~ palace a als we 


liberal 


FOR INDOOR LIFE ou full satisfaction and protection on every 
| OLLECTORS.. sabe 7 
AND ourooor ure MC i acl 









GENUINE 
REMINGTON 
ROLLING BLOCK 
RIFLE 


A famous and much sought after weapon — once che official arm of many governments. 
Still a capable accurate rifle for big game or target, its smooth, dependable action is used 
in many fine hand-smithed specials. This is the last supply we know of these great rifles. 
Condition good. Order now. Remington Rolling Block Rifle... $16.95. (Collectors! A 
few in “mint” condition at $5 additional.) Genuine Remington Bayonet with metal 
scabbard $2.50. Ammo — German Military 7mm rimless, 60 rds. in clips ... $5.50 
Ca eee 7 ene Shavkiad Clr) Ot) 20 WOR... «= soa ceue ad <n ede ss ae $3.90 
Free history of the Remington Rolling Block sent with rifle. 






















i SWISS VETTERLI 
SEES RIFLES 


Latest model Swiss Vetterlis in very good to ‘mint’ condition. Turnbolt action. Twelve 
shot (10 in tubular magazine, | in chamber) Caliber—.41, Swiss, r.f.; Length—52”; Barrel 
—33.2”; We.—abour 10 Ibs.; Rifling—4-groove, 1:26” twist. Bayonets approx. 2 %y long 
made in Solingen of fine Swedish Steel — with 18!2” sabre blade and saw tooth back. 
Very rare. Swiss Vetterli Rifle...$13.95. Bayonet with leather scabbard, metal tips 
(sold only with rifle) ; PLEA Oe re $3.9 































AMAZING VOICE CONTROL makes electric 
trains go, stop, and back up. With the 
“Audio Engineer’, you control train move- 










ments by speaking into microphone. Red 


BRITISH COMBAT WEBLEY REVOLVER 


The price under-rates this .455 caliber favorite of the British Tom- 
mies. Hard-hitting, straight shooting, it embodies the finest top 
breaking design ever devised — can be opened with a flick of the 
thumb. Closes and locks solidly. Cylinder aligns correctly, holds 
tight in firing position. A standout gun for low-cost, heavy caliber 
plinking or home defense. Good Cond. — $12.95; Very Good — $14.95; Con- 
verted to 45 ACP Cal., 2 half-moon Clips incl. — $16.95. Ammo: Caliber 455, 
265 gr., 100 rds. — $6.50; Caliber 45 ACP, 230 gr., 100 rds. — $6. 


Note: Enclose signed statement, *‘| am not an alien, have never been convicted of a 
crime of violence, am not under indictment or a fugitive. | am 21 or over.”’ 


and green lights flash to show commands 
are being transmitted to locomotive. $4.94 
postpaid from Magic Mold, Dept. OL, 
467 Livonia Avenue, Brooklyn 7, New York. 

























WINFIELD ALSO BRINGS YOU THE ORDER NOW ON 
FOLLOWING HARD TO GET AMMUNITION: WINFIELD’S MONEY- 
6.5mm x 53R for Dutch Mannlicher Per 100 BACK GUARANTEE 







Sporting, Military Case, American Primer, Rounds 

eer — ‘Ww, a any meri 
—from Winfield—on a 10- 

6 53R Milic 160 gr. ase 

fone hd itary, 160 gr., — Case, $ 7.50 day money-back guarantee. 







If for any reason you are 
not entirely satished simply 






8mm (7.92), Mauser, Military, Brass Case, 























































pam seme it ii -++++-$ 7.50 return your purchase for 
( ritis ilitary 4 gr. rompt refund in f ll. 
Large Berdan Primer... 7 $ 7.50 ye i - . h all 

, . rder with confidence. 
HERE'S A NEW IDEA that combines - .310 Martini, British Factory Fresh, 120 gr. Send $5 deposit ‘wieh 
handy flashlight and flame-less lighter Lead Bullet, Berdan Primer ($7.35 for 50 Rds.) .$14.70 C.O.D. orders up to $50: 
into a single compact unit. A tiny battery 7mm (7x57) Mauser, Military, German made, $10 on C.O.D. orders over 
lights the bulb, and heats the lighter Berdan Primer . . . ($5.50 for 60 Rds.) ---$ 9.15 $50.00. All guns and 
filament. Uses no flint, no fluid. Flat, 45 Cole ‘oe 250 gr. Bullet seni ici ammunition shipped 
. . ‘ 7 American Primer ree oes .--$ 6.90 express charges collect 
light ht. | h late, $10 P harg ° 
be = —s A TS 9mm Luger, World's Finest, Swedish, 116 gr., Orders filled same day 
postpaid, from John Surrey, Ltd., 235 MN MEMEO. ol o5c 3 4s 44 5 wre cone aes ..$ 8.60 received. (California resi- 








dents add 3% State Sales 
Tax to your remittance.) 


East 42nd Street, N.Y. 17, N.Y. 











Dept. 1-0, 1006S. Olive St. 
Los Angeles 15, Calif. 









TRANSFER LIQUIDS ‘ 
QUICKLY, EASILY 
Automatically 


NEW SELF-STARTING » 
Hlere’s a safer, faster way to transfer liquids with- 
out messing up the job. This new NEOPRENE 
SIP HON PUMP safely handles many acids and 


orrosive liquids. No metal parts. Plastic valves 
No need to apply to mouth 

















New World Trade Boom Offers 
Big Profit Opportunity to Ambi- 
tious Men and Women. Learn how 
to import thousands of products 
at low foreign prices for buyers 4 


























































j i are acid-resist 
THE OUTDOOR CHEF will find these steak | in your locality at high U Squeezing bulb starts fast pumping-action. Doe 
tongs most useful. Made of stainless steel, prices-operate a worldwide mail- 3 tors. chemists, t nicians use for laboratory work 
order Import-Export business *7 Now widely used in 7 mes and industry. You'll find 
the 18% handles allow you to turn any from your home. START WITHOUT , 101 uses for it a ito hard-to-reach places 
. CAPITAL or previous experience. Training includes | Just what is needec tees npty aquariums Over 
type of meat or corn, etc., without burn- | shipment to you of many sample imports from ‘round the world. clogged si ks drain vag fi — + wu 5 ft. long 
H : y wor ol. Save dow wells oats, smal ooded areas 
in ur hands ... and without punctur- | Opportunity world travel. Save on personal purchases of Clothes, - mg 
z we P | Tools, Gems, Watches, Cameras, etc. MERE’S PROOF... an import ransfer gas from car to — equip 
ing the meat. Tongs are curved to hold | from overseas SENT AT OUR COST. Mail this ad with 25¢ (coin) and ment Roses poser er, aa erage 
: : we'll rush you this $2 Melson Automatic cigarette lighter to convince reat nr ncEgene “y ra A an 
meat securely. $2.95 from Grill-Aid Com | you of tremendous profits. Send for your lighter and full details SIP HON PT Lag +B peer pel 
pany, Box N543-OL, Carthage, Missouri. | showing how to learn World Trade secrets to put you on road to ordet chec k for postpaid delivery 
| your own Profitable Home Business. (No lighter without this ad C.O.D.. postal charges extra. MONEY 
| only one to a person.) You can get details alone FREE, but the BACK G AR ANTEE 













lighter is actual proof of import values. Either way, WRITE TODAY! 7 
MELLINGER COMPANY, Dept. F] 15], 1717 Westwood, Los Angeles 24, Calif. | MERIDIAN CO., 366 Madison Ave., Dept. T-311, New York b7 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


Check the Kind DIN 
of Body You Want HOP ah 


You Can Have It! 













































ust tell me in coupon below the 
kind of body you want-—and I'll give 

it to you SO FAST your friends will be 
“Dynamic Tension my easy 


amazed 
é 15-minutes-a-day method, wil 
make your chest and shoulder 
bulge arms and legs surge wit! 
ower your whole bod) 
eel ‘‘alive!”’ 


FREE BOOK [iaiiing 


‘Dynamic Tension 
changed me from a 7 
pound weakling into 
World’s Most Perfect 
ly Developed Man’ 
and how I'll prove it 
can change YOU too 
Mail coupon NOW 
se see eee eee ee 































: CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 1361 : 
115 East 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y. . 
4 Dear Charles Atlas: Here’s the Kind of Body I want: t 
: M w rant Solid “The Rian ht Pl ' 
ore e.ght—Solid—in e ig aces ° . . 
© Broader Chest, Shoulders : GUNBEARER is an adjustable, quickly re- FIT IS MOST IMPORTANT in ski boots, and 
1 Bet ies ere Ener a | movable sling for carrying your favorite these new “Ankioons” will make any boot 
e . . . . Z 
: Send me absciutely ye our f - shotgun or rifle, without adding swivels. fit snugly. For more comfort, better control, 
book verlastings ealth anc St H a . . . 
a cramme “a . ith. Photoxrap! ADhs. answers to Wes: g Made of high grade leather, the length pump them up with the pocket-sized pump 
' : and loops on grip and barrel may be (included), deflate whenever boots seem 
1 — gickes GEE AE Ge plainly) 5 regulated to form a comfortable, non-slip too tight. No need to remove mitts. Pair 
' S ' sling. $5.00 from Burgill Co., Inc., 267 $4.95 postpaid from Benjamin Harrison 
S crry — E ees ; Fifth Avenue, New York 16, New York. Weiss, Inc., 259 W. 30th St., N.Y. 1, N.Y 
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How to Become a —— World Famous Featherweight Automatic 


GAME WARDEN - .22 Short BERETTA —_ 
@ GOVT. HUNTER tabi te 


or Join Forestry, 
Fishery or 













edi : af t'7 Shot Featherwe i 
Wildlife Services! <P A oz, Automatic Pi ush Saetheis tulen dare 
¥ . With only $33. ° 
~ | 22° L.R” Plinker, 10. Shot Model—17 
orn $43.95. .25 Cal. Jet Fire. 8 shot 

5 



















Prepare NOW-—at home spare-time, 









for a stimulating, outdoor career. | SREE!, GENUINE LEATHER HOLSTER. Order q A 
It’s easy, fun—enjoyable as reading Qedirey import Cérp., U-1, 277 Broadway, UY.C. 7 ? ? git 

your favorite outdoor magazine. Let - : os x < 
your love of field and forest guide si 

you to real success, happiness. Work Vs f . 

with nature’s creatures amid scenic Big cloth bag contains over 1,000 genuine for- 

surroundings, away from pressures “ Bid eign postage stamps — from more than 30 






of city life. EXCELLENT OPPOR- 
TUNITIES—HELP FILL DE- 
MAND IN YOUR AREA! 
Compare These Exciting Advantages: 
NO SPECIAL SCHOOLING NEEDED. You don't 
need a college education, even a High School 
Diploma, fer many fine beginning positions 


strange countries in Asia, Europe, Africa, 
South Seas, etc.! U npicked, unsorted—just as 
received from foreign natives, banks, mission- 
aries. Nobody knows what’ s in- 
side. Guaranteed worth over 
$10 at Catalog Only 






















IF YOU “DO IT YOURSELF” you'll like this 
electrician's tool. Adapted especially for 
the home handyman, it'll help you splice, 










prices or 00 
back, . 
Harris Co. 122 Transit Bldg.,Boston 17 $ I ppd 


































Hunting, farming, military experience, com- é a a cut and strip wire; crimp solderless ter- 
mon skills—all help to get mest outdoor jobs! y : : : 

AGE NO HANDICAP. Positions open to men D¢ ay N T G E T LO sT! minals, etc. Complete with kit of ter- 
between 17 and 45 years of age | LEARN TO USE MAP AND COMPASS CORRECTLY... minals, connectors and insulators, $3.95 
GOOD PAY, SECURITY. Start at up to $3000 area Most complete pocket-size book ever written tpaid, f T. W. B | 1315-OL 
year. Annual increases. Experienced men CARTERS \ miaps and compasses. 144 pages of practi ert eer ae il die h 
earn up to $6,000 —$12,000 cal map and compass methods used by for- American Building, Cincinnati 2, Ohio. 
PRESTIGE. Command the respect of others! esters, smoke-chasers, hunters, fishermen 

Your uniform symbolizes the vigilance hasy-to-understand Fully illustrated 

needed to conserve America’s precious Tells how to: Orient a map. Plot a 

resources. course to camp. Loc your position 

LOW-COST HOUSING, Retirement Income on in the field. Order today! Mail on 0 \ 1 ‘ i 

many jobs. Choose from govt., private Carters Manual Company, $yso \ ' t 

employment. Opportunities galore! P. O. Box 186, Estacada, Oregon Dept OL Pod. | + | 





FREE! Large, colorful success booklet. Tells, , seat 


Rew ores eens tes Sa | STOP THE COLD/ DUCK =1Tyni 


' background, interests, with many outdoor 
jobs. Fill-out and mail coupon now—TODAY! Real comfort incold $998 
ee climates for sports Posts 
HOME STUDY EDUCATORS, DEPT. Ad } rssge wage wage vg: 
1038 S. LaBrea, Los Angeles 19, Calif. | Ke 22 ng se we ig ant etc. 
Rush me FREE "Job Opportunity" bookiet & | etna uke ee ¢ GRO Ours 
FREE "Select-A-Job" Chart details | Warn woarlanereuierdie. 
in. 
1] Heavy, duroble yet soft and 
Name. ———_—_______________-___Age___ flexible. Fits all head sizes 
nt . = le ES ee 100% wool. Send $1.98 to 
" ad 


WOOLWEAR COMPANY 
Make ‘Sw SINKERS 


Box E45, San Gabriel, Cal. 
MELT SCRAP LEAD AND POUR INTO 
MOLD...OUT COMES SHINY NEW SINK- 
ERS. MAKES UP TO I3 OF ONE KIND 
IN ASSORTED SIZES. ALUMINUM MOLDS. 
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YOU'LL FIND MILLIONS of uses for these 
camel hair brushes around the house, oftice 






¥) Daggers, Stilettos, Bowies, throwing, : 
# hunting, pocket knives, etc. From | or shop. Use them for cleaning, guns, 


TYPE oz. tried MAKES PRICE Germany, England, Italy, Mexico, & | scopes, tackle. You might even try paint- 
edie eee ae ~ i aa $ others. Write for FREE CATALOG. ing a picture. There are 20 in the assort- 











BASS SWIVEL... .3/8 TO > 3/4. 
FLAT NOSNAG.. .1/4 TO I....... 
SPIN LURE... 5 TYPES, 1/4 
CLINCHER... Vi6 TO! 
SPLIT SHOT... 1/8 TO 1/2. 6. 
CAST IRON LADLE (FOR MELTING LEAD). 
SEND FOR BIG FREE CATALOG. 


FINNYSPORTS 
2665T Monroe Toledo 6, Ohio 


d. D. CLINTON, Mt. Clemens 4, Mich, | ment, in various sizes. The price for all 
i- ——— ——EEE ———— — | is $1.00 postpaid. Terry Elliott Corp., 
Dept. 3-B, 135 East 44th St., N.Y. 17, N.Y. 





















Easy to make your own 


BOWS—ARROWS—EQUIPMENT 


Illustrated Hand-Book 84 pgs. 
75¢, tells you how! Large Col- 
ored Catalog 5e—Send for it! 
Ask your dealer for ‘‘Stemmler’s 
Archery’’ (Oldest Mfr. in U.S.A.) 


L. E. STEMMLER CO. 
Manorville, (Box 0) L.1I., N.Y. 
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FOR INDOOR LIFE 


AND OUTDOOR LIFE 


ENJOY YOUR FISHING TACKLE 
‘round with this handsome show rack. 


the year 
Dis- 
plays and protects five rods and five reels. 
gray felt back 
Large accessory drawer 


Neutral displays lures. 
for other gear. 
Finished in polished knotty pine. Measures 
22" x 37". $22.50 exp. from Yield 


House, North Conway, New Hampshire. 


coll. 





ACCURATE SHOOTING with a sling shot is 
now possible with this new “Scope Shot’. 
Made of polished aluminum, rugged 
enough for field shooting. Complete with 
250 high-velocity disintegrating pellets, 


it’s 


and instruction booklet. The set, $1.98 
postpaid, from General Sports, 4184-S. 
Apple Street, Cincinnati 23, Ohio. 





EVER STUCK in snow, 
If so, you'll appreciate 
tion 


mud? 


*, trac- 


sand or 
“Magicarpet’ 
treads made of tough, lightweight, 
flexible steel mesh, thin enough for easy 
storage. Place treads in front of 
wheels and car's weight gives 
$1.98 (pair), Better Products Co., 
641, 1 Packer Ave., 


ice, 


rear 
traction. 
P.O. Box 


Lincoln Park, N.J. 








SHOOT THE STARS, moon and planets with 
this 
which is equipped with its own rangefinder 


powerful, maneuverable telescope 


for instant, accurate settings. Mounted 
on stable tripod. Complete, with fitted 
case and balance weights for delicate 





settings, $89.95 postpaid, from The Akron, 
4400 Sunset Bivd., Los Angeles 27, Calif. 
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Kruger Pistol Bargam 32 


12 CALIBER SINGLE SHOT 












.14 MG. POWDER 
CHARGE 
Crafted after famous 
German Luger design. 
Not an air or CO? gun 
This is a small bore gun that octualiy 

shoots .12 caliber lead bullets fired by 

light 14mg. powder charge. Beautiful 

gun.. swell for target shooting. 4” steel 
barrel in knurled styrene stock. Overall 
length 834 inches. This amazingly low 
price due to ball and cap design. Direct 
factory-to-you-sales. Comes with 50 bullets, 


BLUE- 
BLACK 
FINISH 


| instructions and target. Send for extra bullets 


or available at stores. Money back if not satisfied. At your 
sporting goods dealer's or write to— KRUGER CORP 


} KRUGER BUILDING, BOX Q-26 , ALHAMBRA, CALIFORNIA 


OVERLOAD 


SPRINGS 
$995 i: 


ee Sa oe 





For cars and trucks. Front 
and rear. Gives 2000 Ibs. ex 
tra capacity for all %% $ 
and 1 ton trucks; 500 or 1000 
Ibs. extra for all cars. Easily 
installed. Guaranteed. State 
make, model. Dealers wanted 


BRINKMAN MANUFACTURING co. 
2315 Clay __ Dep Dept. 5-J | he opek., Kansas 


ARRO-PING 


Guided- fit ght accuracy — bullet-like 
ower for target and small game! 
pgm rood in rumpus room 
or few'y on : or in areas 
fi Safe to 
"Ecc ynomical— 
over A 













$].25 


postpaid 





ARRO-PING CO. 
Colo 


3 Extra arrows, 
—, 10 for 75¢, 
__* . 20for$1.25 ppd. 





.0. Box 9-B 
Colorado Springs |, 
















7 You can be the next ura- 

: nium millionaire! Govern- 
ment guarantees huge bonus! PRI 
instruments from $29.95. See your 
local dealer today! Free Catalog! 
Write PRI, 4223 OL W. Jefferson, 
Los Angeles 16, California. 





FINEST PNEUMATIC RIF 





Sheridan custom 
quality 






© Precision-byilt 
* Extremely accurate * Low-cost ammunition 
Genuine pneumatic uses free air. Bolt action, controlled 
power. Penetrates 1” pine board. Ballisticolly correct 
5 m/m (.20 cal.) bullets. Automatic safety. Receiver 
sight cvailable. See your dealer or write for folder 


SHERIDAN PRODUCTS, INC., Dept. 746-A, Racine, Wis. 











VW 
improved mode! | 


with 5 arrows | 
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Fishing 
Tackle 


Camping 
4 a Gear 


ei 


ye rs id Wari’ 


A Ge" 


gets 
K 25005 


19564 
BARGAIN \e4 
CATALOG! 


"ces 
SLASHED To 50% on wationay en, 
W 


A “once-in-a-lifetime” 78-page Catalog 
of values — everything you need at 
prices cut.to a record low. Beautifully 
illustrated and accurately described. Un- 
conditionally guaranteed. Backed by 
Dave Cook's 79-year reputation for 
values and service. Hurry! Get your 

free catalog early and SAVE! 


°° 


r eo 
Goods ©o- 

Cook Sporting 

1 257 Larimer Street 


} Denver, Colorado 


Name 


| ine | | 


for HUNTERS ...FISHERMEN ...ALL EMERGENCIES!!! 
Imported from Germany 
Pe POCKET SIZE STOVE 
7) 


Will cook complete meal! Solid 
a ¥ brass. Burns nonexplosive, odor- 






less denatured alcohol. Weighs 
5, oun and ees * $498 
Pp 


Enders Baby 
GASOLINE STOVE 


Lightweight, folding, holds 





largest pots, easy to _ad- 
Ra) just. 542” x 414” x 2% 
; folded. Boils quart of wa- 
in 6 minutes. $695 
ih a_i [= 
TURM-SPORT 
Alcohol Stove 
Safe, light, odorless, no pres- 
sure. Burns non-explosive de- 
natured alcohol. Weight 2 Ibs. 
7%” x SIA” x 2%" 95 
folded. pd. sg 
Ask for FREE Literature—Money Back Guarantee 


Dealer Inquiries Invited 
LARCHMONT IMPORT TRADERS 
11 Addison St., Larchmont, N.Y. 








Accurate eantane Sight 
Pistol Grip, 250 oom FREE! 












Rugged, powerful, new- 
type slingshot. Polished 
cast aluminum frame 
Pistol grip stock. Easily carried. 
FREE with each SCOPE-SHOT 
250 high-velocity DISINTE- 
GRATING PELLETS that 
literally explode when they hit, 
and valuable shooting manual! Satisfaction guaranteed. ORDER NOW 


GENERAL SPORTS, et LA Apple st, Gaciasati 2, 0. 


postpaid 
BIG BAG 250 


extra pellet 


50c p.p 








FORCES You to Save 


$100.00 a Year! 





Get Perpetual Date & Amount 
Bank. 25c automatic 
keeps Date right up to date 
totals amount saved orces y 
to save a quarter every day 
date won't change Automatic 
saver for gifts, vacatior pa 
ments, etc. Use year aft yea 
Start saving rig cht away. Ord 
several. Reg. $3.50 w on 
98 each 3 o $5.75 post- 
paid. Mail cash. che ck oF mone 
order to LE CRAFT, Dept. OL. 
Brooklyn 





oO Albany Ave 
N. Y. 














WE PAY CASH FOR ALL TRUE 
ADVENTURES PUBLISHED 


eT 
ppened STALEMATE 
by EARLE DOUCETTE, Augusta, Maine 
A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 











1 WAS HEADING BACK TO MY CAR BACK-TRACKING, | FOUND HUGE BOBCAT IT MADE ME MAD. WALKING ON, 
AFTER A DAY'S WORK IN THE MAINE PRINTS LEADING MY WAY. EVIDENTLY | HID BEHIND.A BOULDER AND 
WOODS WHEN | HAD THE FEELING THE ANIMAL WAS AMUSING H LAUGHT.UP WITH ME: «. 
WAS BEING FOLLOWED AT MY EXPE ists a 7 | 


.* » 
ae > Ned ) 


UNABLE TO CHOKE THE BEAST, 

| MANAGED TO THROW HIM OFF 

4 | LET OUT THE GRANDFATHER THEN, BLOCKED BY THORN BUSHES, ==) ~AND REACHED FOR MY KNIFE 
y OF ALL YELLS.TO SCARE HIM THE CAT WHEELED AND SPRANG > Aik); a —ratin Aik) 

ie STRAIGHT AT ME! AS |- STEPPED BACK Fe ; 


ay 


din, Wea Ra” MY FOOT CAUGHT 1N SOME.AOOTS 4 
en a ee 


ICOULONT EXTRICATE MY 
FOOT. SENSING MY HELPLESS- 
WESS, THE-CAT-BEGAN CIRCLING ME 
< a = ‘ HE CAME AT ME FROM THE REAR. 
/ WHEN HE SPRANG, | YELLED . 
TO DISTRACT HIM, THEN DUCKED, 
AS HE SAILED OVER ME, = ; 


THE KNIFE STUCK INTHE CAT'S SIDE TILL . 

HE RID HIMSELF OF IT. | FREED MY FOOTAND 
PICKED UP MY AX. NOT MUCH HUAT, THE BOBCAT 
REGARDED ME FORA LONG MOMENT, THEN 
STALKED CONTEMPTUOUSLY DOWN THE TRAIL? 


16 ourpoor LIFE 








(continued from page 9) 


on thick. If the wood is quite porous, you may 
have to apply more than one coat. Let dry 
thoroughly—bone dry. Next cut the varnish off 
with about No. 360 grit wet or dry sandpaper, 
right down to the bare Finish up with 
No. 600 grit; use it wet 

Then mix one part varnish and two 
boiled linseed oil and finish stock, wiping off 
any surplus each time and letting wood dry 
thoroughly between coats. You will have a fine 
finish this way.—J.O'C. 


wood 


parts 


Difference in Revolvers 


difference be- 
handgun.— 


explain the 
double-action 


Question: Please 
tween a single and 
P. Harrington, Mass 

Answer: A _ single-shot revolver must be 
cocked—that is, the hammer must be drawn 
back by the thumb for every shot. A double- 
action revolver can be used like a single-action 
and usually is for the best accuracy. In other 
words, it can be cocked for each shot by draw- 
ing back the hammer. However, a double-action 
revolver can be fired by one continuous pull on 
the trigger, in which the hammer will be 


cocked and then —J.O'C. 


case 


released 


What for Antelope? 


Question: I have a Remington Model 722, 
chambered foi 300 Savage cartridges, with 
scope. Do you think this combination is satis- 


factory for antelope in Wyoming? Also, what is 


the average range at which antelope are taken? 


—Chester W. Shives, Md 
Answer: I wouldn't call the .300 Savage car- 
tridge ideal for pronghorn antelope, but if the 


man behind one can shoot, he can get them. He 
can't reach way out for them the 
with a .300 Magnum or a .270, but 
lot better off than he'd be with a 
rocks or with a bow and arrow 
Hunters seem to take more 
on antelope than on any other big-game animal. 
Mountain supposed to be a long- 
range proposition, but I’ve killed most of mine 
at under 200 yd. On the other hand, I’ve taken 
more pronghorns at over 300 yd. than under. 
Since the antelope is and has fragile 
bones, I'd suggest a bullet that opens up quite 
fast. Of all the .30 caliber bullets that I’ve used, 
I think the best one on light long 
range is the Western 150-gr. open-point expend- 
ing bullet. Try ammunition loaded with it and 
sight in so that the bullet strikes 3 in. above 
line of sight at 100 yd. You'll find that 
you're on at around 225 yd., and 3 or 4 in. low 


at 250.—J.O'C 


way he could 
he’s still a 
handful of 





long-range shots 


sheep are 












small 


animals at 


scope 


Thumb-Trigger .22 
Have you any information as to 
Winchester .22 caliber rifle 


?—-Walter Parker, Mass. 


Question: 
the value of the 
with thumb trigger 
Winchester thumb-trigger rifle 

quite an doubt if it has any 
value to a collector, find 
son who specializes in Winchesters. 

The thumb-trigger model is the Model 99 and 
was first made in July 1904. It was first cham- 
bered for the .22 short and the .22 long, but 10 
years later was changed to be chambered for 
the .22 short, long, and extra long interchange- 
ably. Manufacture was stopped in 1923. 

Since it was made for 10 years, I doubt if it 
is rare. Furthermore, I think a thumb-trigger 
is a dreary idea.—J.O’C. 


The 
oddity, but I 
unless you 


Answer: 


some per- 


Spanish-Made Pistol 


Question: I have an opportunity to purchase 
a Spanish-made Eibar .32 automatic pistol. Do 
you think this is a good buy? I’ve also heard 
that this gun was the former Spanish secret- 
police side arm. Is this true?—Don McGee, Ala. 


Answer: There is no way I can answer your 
question satisfactorily. Eibar is a Spanish arms- 
manufacturing center in the Basque region of 
Spain. Some very good weapons have been made 
there, and some very sad ones. You gave no 
brand name, so I no more could tell you whether 
that arm was actually used by the Spanish se- 
cret police than I could tell you the history of a 
pistol which, let us say, was marked “New 
Haven, Connecticut’? with no brand name, etc. 

In general, it pays to be a bit leery of Span- 
ish arms unless you know their history.—J.O’C. 
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THE POLY-CHOKE CO., INC. : 
112 Tunxis St., Hartford 1, Conn. | 
Gentlemen: Please send me (] free gun barrel H 
shipping carton; (] free Wingshooter’s Handbook. § 
5 

NAME ; 
STREET ' 
' 

CITY ———— ZONE... § 
STATE ' 
(PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY) | 
Leeseseuneeesesesaseusesesaseud 


The famous POLY-CHOKE improves your 
shooting, cuts ammunition costs, gives 
you nine degrees of choke with a twist 
of the wrist, and makes your “single” an 
all-purpose gun, ready for any kind of 
shooting. Now, the new SUPER and DE- 
LUXE POLY-CHOKES give you befter- 
than-ever performance, with any shot 
size, because you fit the choke to the 
shot load! 
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Plan now for a summer 
of boating fun! 


Chart your course by the Weldwood tag when you buy or build a boat 


The Weldwood tag tells you the boat is 
made with superior Weldwood Waterproof 
Plywood. That means: 


Maintenance will be low, resale value high. 
Weldwood helps keep your boat tight and 
dry for years. You need fewer haul-outs, 
get top return when you sell. 


Weldwood’s strength saves weight in your 
boat’s construction. It can replace thicker 
planks or other materials. 


Perfect for weekend boats that must stand 
up to repeated wetting and drying as they’re 
hauled to and from the water. Weldwood 
Waterproof Plywood won't ever split, shrink 
or warp! 

Less caulking, easier repairs. Big Weldwood 
panels cover large areas with fewer seams. 
And it’s easy to bend them to simple curves 
or to work Weldwood with ordinary tools. 


Guaranteed not to delaminate. The plies in 
Weldwood Waterproof Plywood are bonded 
with a special phenolic-formaldehyde adhe- 


sive that can never dissolve. This bond is 


unaffected by fresh or salt water. 

Be sure of the materials in any boat you 
buy or build . . . look for the Weldwood 
name on boats and kits. 





st, Weldwood’ WATERPROOF PLYWOOD 


A PRODUCT OF UNITED STATES PLYWOOD CORPORATION, N. Y. 36, N. Y. 
WELDWOOD—The Best Known Name in Plywood 
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y nerves were hair-triggered to 
M spot cruising tarpon as I stood 

in a skiff drifting along the 
Gordon River on Florida’s west coast. 
When tarpon are on the prowl, you have 
to be fast. Only the swirls they make 
as they rise and roll reveal their where- 
abouts, and it’s up to you to flip a plug 
or a spoon into the widening rings be- 
fore the fish disappear. That may be a 
matter of seconds. 

It was partly because I was con- 
centrating on tarpon in the c..annel that 
I was taken completely ty surprise 
when, from a cluster of mangroves near 
the bank, a loud, sucking swirl cut loose. 
I rocked the boat a little as I jerked 
around in time to see the snapping 
snout and flaring gills of a snook drop- 
ping back into the water ‘1 a shower of 
minnows and spray. He swirled the 
water again with a flick of his tail then, 
turning, swam back to his lair in the 
shade of the mangroves. 


“That’s an old whoppolooza of a 
snook,” said my guide a lean Ever- 
glades type whose fuce had been 


browned to mahogany from exposure 
to many suns. “It isn’t often one that 
size comes busting ou! in broad day- 
light. Cast your plug at him while his 
dander’s up.” 


I raised my stout s} nning rod, took 
shaky aim, and fi pped its yellow 
plug to within about 1u ft. of the bank. 
Allowing it to sink a bit, I began work- 
ing the plug toward the snook’s retreat. 

“No, no, not that way,” the guide 
protested. ‘A snook never goes after a 
lure drawn toward tim. Reel it back 
and toss it right ov s head. Try to 
blacken his left ey 

That’s not easy to do i 
swamp. If there’s ‘egetation that 
can catch more lures tiian those out- 
reaching mangrove bushes, I’ve yet to 
see it. My first cast snatched a branch 
with the plug’s tail hook, pulling loose 
a shower of leaves and stems which fell 
into the drink. 

“Don’t worry about that,’’ chuckled 
the guide. ‘‘That falli:. 5 stuff will only 
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keep the snook excited. 
again.” 

This time the lure dropped onto what 
seemed like a piece of rubber water. 
The lure made a small splash, bounced, 
and then flew through a narrow open- 
ing between the river and the overhang- 
ing greenery. I barely let it sink before 
I began the retrieve. 

This time the snook grabbed the plug 
at once with a lunge that heaved water 
into the lower tier of the mangrove 
canopy. He went down and, for several 
seconds, just shook his head. 

“Get him moving,” hollered the guide, 
now on his feet. “If you don't, he'll 
tangle you so badly the line’ll break. 
Put on the pressure.” 

The snook must have heard him be- 
fore I did. He pulled himself together 
and then, unmindful of the mangroves, 


Flip your plug 










































made a breath-taking jump. Luckily, 
my 10-lb. monofilament line didn’t get 
wrapped around any stems. The leaves 
that went flying must have been batted 
by the flailing of the snook’s tail. 

“That’s one of the few times I’ve seen 
a snook bust bushes without shearing 
a line,’’ said the guide. 


had no time to comment, for snook 

allow few intermissions during their 
performances. This one, bearing down 
and pushing upriver, pulled out 30 yards 
of line and then leaped again, high and 
clean. When he fell back he angled off 
in another direction with the speed of a 
comet. 

Many times while playing fish, I've 
found myself teasing them deliberately 

(continued on page 20) 








































































































Reward Yourself 


with the pleasure of smooth: smoking 


















At the end of the run, or whenever the time comes to relax, 


reward yourself—with the smooth, gentle mildness of America’s 
most rewarding cigarette. PALL MALL is so fresh and fra- 
grant, it tastes freshly-lit puff after puff. Choose well—smoke 
PALL MALL. 





Fine tobacco is its own best filter. And PALL MALL’s greater 
length of fine tobaccos travels the smoke further—filters the 
smoke and makes it mild. You get smoothness, mildness, and 
satisfaction no other cigarette can offer. Enjoy the finest 
quality money can buy. 





You get more than greater length when you smoke PALL MALL. 
For PALL MALL tobaccos are the finest quality money can buy. 
No finer tobacco has ever been grown—and here it is blended ¥ 
to a flavor peak—delicious, and distinctively PALL MALL. Buy 
PALL MALL today. 


Pall Mall 





PALL MALL’s greater length of traditionally fine, mellow tobac- 
cos gives you extra self-filtering action. PALL MALL filters the 
smoke, so it’s never bitter, always sweet—never strong, always 
mild. Get that certain feeling of contentment with PALL MALL 
today. THE FINEST QUALITY MONEY CAN BUY 


Your appreciation of PALL MALL quality has made it 
America’s most successful and most imitated cigarette 


Outstanding. «mild! 
©A.1.Co, PRODUCT OF dé American Sebacceolompany AMERICA’S LEADING MANUFACTURER OF CIGARETTES 
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FINE FOR 
BRAIDED LINES TOO 


NYLON GEAR 
MODEL 


PERMANENT-FINISH FIBER GLASS 
TOUGHER, MORE RIGID THAN METAL 
New, deluxe, quiet-running reel for casting or 
trolling with monofilament OR braided line, 
in fresh or salt water. Spool and end plates of 
fabulous Glaskyd®, the incredibly strong fiber 
glass material developed by Shakespeare spe- 
cifically to withstand the great wedging pres- 
sure of monofilament under tension. Glaskyd# 
can’t rust or corrode, and is color-fast! Direct 
Drive mcdel shown (No. 2060) with lighter, 
quieter, tougher nylon gears. Only $13.50 
CLOSE-FIT SPOOL PREVENTS 
LINE FROM PINCHING 
Extremely close clearance 
permits the use of 10 lb. 


test monofilamenr (or 
larger) without pincaing. 

TEN Glaskyd® mo- 
dels, including free- 
spool, level-wind and salt 
water “Service” reels. 
From $9.95 to $17.00. 


Fz, / NEW 1956 "TIPS and TACKLE” BOOK- 


¢ PAK WITH POCKET FISHING CALENDAR 
Catch more fish! These 4 new 
books show ways to fish, where 
to find 'em, and tackle for: 
SPINNING e BAIT CASTING 
FLY FISHING e SALT WATER 


SHAKESPEARE COMPANY 
Dept.GOL-1,Kalamazoo, Michigan 
Please send, FREE, new 1956 “TIPS ond 
TACKLE” booklets and Joe Godfrey pocket 
fishing calendar. 


Name 





Address. 





City. 
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to bring out the best they had to offer. 
I didn’t dare take liberties with this 
snook. It was enough to concentrate on 
holding up my end. 

“How big did you think he’d run?” 


| asked the guide as he held the snook 
| before me on a pocket scale that reg- 


istered 14 lb 

“At least 25 Ib.” 

My reaction was typical of most 
anglers who have caught fewer than a 
million snook on rod and reel. These 
fish always surprise you with their 
comparatively small size. The impres- 
sions of different snook anglers are re- 
flected in the titles they’ve given the 
fish, among them “Pike of the Sea” 
and “Salmon of the South.” 

Snook, as most Floridians call them, 
impressed people long before light 
tackle attained its present wide useage. 
The name snook, derives from a Dutch 
word alluding to pike. South of the 
border, the Spanish influence pre- 
dominates in use of the word robalo. 

Actually, snook operate like black 
bass and, in most waters, techniques 
that catch bass will also catch snook. 
But, valiant though the largemouth is, 
he hasn’t got it in him to put on a fight 
as vigorous and uninhibited as that of a 


| fair-size snook. He does everything a 





| 


| The 
Gatun 


| bass does, only more so 


So far as appearance is concerned, 
the snook has an elongated body similar 
to a pike’s, a back humped at the 
shoulders, and a depressed forehead 
that makes him look like a pug. His 
body is covered with silver-gray scales 
with green tints on the upper portion 
of the sides. His hallmark is a dark 
lateral stripe running from the base of 
his tail to the back of his head. Snook 
caught in the ocean are more silvery 
than those taken in brackish waters. 

The fish average between 4 and 9 lb., 
but specimens above 20 lb. are common. 
world record snook, caught in 
Spillway, Panama, in 1944, 


| weighed an awesome 501, Ib. 
| 


For a gamefish that performs so 


| spectacularly on light tackle, the snook 


is comparatively easy to reach. In fact, 


| he’s practically a back-yard fish for 
| Floridians and residents of Gulf states. 


| H* principal hangouts are the brack- 


ish waters of his area. You'll 


| find him along banks in inlets, around 


bridges and jetties, in canals, and, dur- 
ing periods of wanderlust, close to the 
ocean’s flour-white sand. Many big 
snook have been taken from the mouths 
and forks of rivers, channels, and tidal 
lagoons. It isn’t unusual for fair-size 


| specimens to push inland many miles 


into the fresh waters of shallow creeks. 


| The celebrated Tamiami Canal, a place 
| bristling with the long cane poles of 


bass and bream anglers, is also a fine 
stretch of snook water. 

Snook blend well with all the waters 
they favor. It’s almost impossible for 
an untrained eye to spot one concealed 
along the banks of a mangrove channel. 


| Snook regulars don’t even try to spot 


them with their eyes. Instead, they cat- 
foot along creeks and canals and go into 
action only when they see a promising 
boil. A snook just can’t stand inactivity, 
and every so often he has to leave his 


hideaway to tear into something. The 
best times to hunt snook are the evening 
and early morning hours. 

These gamefish participate in migra- 
tory movements which, in southern 
Florida, begin in March and continue 
through early summer. But lots remain 
in canals and other backwaters through- 
out the entire year. Lush tropical climes 
provide them with an abundance of 
food. Though snook dine heavily on 
minnows, crabs, and shrimps, they also 
like insects and frogs. 


he fact that snook relish frogs mis- 

leads fishermen new to the Ever- 
glades. It certainly fooled me one 
evening around dusk. 

I was standing in the middle of a 
patch of saw grass when a grandpa bull- 
frog jumped into the water and began 
to swim. He didn’t get far. Something 
came up from below and, with a mouth 
as wide as a coal scuttle, made a grab. 

Picking up my little fresh-water bait- 
caster, I placed a surface plug in the 
pocket of mangroves in which I'd last 
seen the bullfrog. I let it rest for a 
few seconds, reeled in the slack, and 
jerked the rod a few inches. 

A big, powerful creature rose and 
sloshed water over the mangrove 
bushes, and a sound like the crack of a 
rifle accompanied the commotion. My 
plug disappeared, never again to be 
seen by human eyes. My rod was 
wrenched downward, its reel screech- 
ing like something in a nightmare. 
Then, about 20 yards downcreek, out 
came the biggest snook I’d ever seen 
up to that time. He fell back and kept 
going. I tried to rein him by putting 
both thumbs on the reel spool. To this 
day I have the two slight scars the 
snook seared into my thumbs. 

Someday I hope to stage a return 
bout with that snook—or one of his 
children. When I do, I won’t be armed 
with a light baitcaster. 

Such tackle isn’t made for those who 
aim to trade punches with snook, espe- 
cially those that prowl in waters heavily 
draped by mangroves. Even if you 
should be lucky enough to stop a snook 
before he takes all your line, the chances 
are he’ll win out by winding it around 
a root or an oyster-studded stake. 

For those who favor the plugging rod, 
I'd recommend a combination of a 
fairly stiff glass tip 5 or 5% ft. long 
and a husky reel which holds no less 
than 100 yd. of 20-lb.-test line. Unless 
you have enough experience to play a 
snook straight, I’d advise a reel with a 
star drag that can be adjusted quickly 
and easily. Start off with a lightly set 
drag—about 14 of the line’s strength. 

When spinning for snook, follow the 
example of most Floridians by choosing 
a stiff-action tip. Stiffer tips not only 
help in managing sizeable snook, but 
they'll also deliver and activate the 
many types of surface plugs that appeal 
to these fish. Snook, you'll learn, are 
attracted by commotion; plugs and 
spoons which kick up a big fuss are best 
for them. But you don’t need to burden 
your casting arm with an outsize spin- 
ning reel. One that will hold 125 yd. of 
8-lb.-test line will do  fine.—George 
Heinold. 
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BROWN BOBSHELLS 


by JIM McGRAW 


\\ J e’d had some wonderful days afield, Phil Stone and 
Lamar Westcott and I—trout fishing, walking frozen 
woods for deer, and slowly congealing in predawn 

turkey blinds. Quail had been getting scarcer and scarcer 

lately, but when they invited me to join them on a bobwhite 

hunt in southern Georgia, my inboard kicker stepped up a 

couple of notches, just at the thought of our being together 

again. And besides 

“I’ve been down there a couple of times already,” Lamar 
told me, ‘and it’s like the shooting we had 25 years ago.” 

“Bill Kidd’s got the dogs in top shape,” Phil added. “And 
you've always said mid-January is the best time of all for 
quail. Remember ?” 

It was anything but a perfect day, however, the morning 
we drove up to the Kidd Brothers General Store in Elmodel, 
Georgia. For an hour the sun had tried to break a barrier of 
clouds, then withdrawn. The air was cold and had just the 
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mate 


Some we nailed, some we missed. Phil slams on one at eye level dead ahead 


Hugh had told us that 
these Georgia bantam- 
weights would make us 
look like saps, but we 
didn’t mind. Not when 
we enjoyed our finest 
shooting in many years 


right smell for a sudden snow squall. 
We packed ourselves around the cherry- 
red stove in the store. Hugh Kidd, one 
of its genial proprietors, gave us the 
once-over from his cracker box that was 
dangerously near collapse. 

“Hunters,” he snorted. “You beat 
around the brush, half-froze, walk till 
your tongues hang out, and a brown bird 
that don’t weigh but half a pound 
makes you look like saps. He’s got more 
sense than you and the dogs all put to- 
gether.” 

His brother Bill chuckled. “He’s a 
fisherman.” 





B" was our guide and hunting part- 
ner. I learned that he and Hugh had 
a nice working arrangement, since the 
hunting and fishing seasons came at dif- 
ferent times of the year. They owned 
500 acres of land around the village. 
Bill had leased the hunting rights on an- 
other 6,000, and had permission to range 
his parties on almost that much more. 

With the help of Andrew Rogers, h:s 
assistant, Bill worked from spring until 
early fall at planting feed patches and 
eliminating surplus predators. That 
gave him top quail gunning when the 
season rolled around. 

Bill manages his hunting parties from a jeep having a 
special rear compartment for his dogs. He and Andrew use 
a system of putting down two pointers at a time and work- 
ing them afoot while the vehicle with the spare dogs follows 
at a safe distance. The hunters have a choice of tramping 
out the coverts or riding until birds are located. 

The morning was still young when we crossed Chicasa- 
whatchee Creek and drove into a vast range of pine woods, 
oak ridges, and swamps. Bill turned into a narrow woods 
road and selected our starting brace of pointers—Ike, a one- 
eyed lemon and white, and Beau, slender and with speed to 
spare. 

“Go to work,” Bill boomed. The dogs raced down the 
wooded aisles. 

For the first hour I alternately walked and rode the fender 
of the swamp buggy. Our trail led down a long oak ridge, 
crossed the head of a low bog, and snaked into the rim of an 












Bill’s doghouse afield is this 
special job on the rear of jeep 


open forest carpeted with weeds and coarse 
grass. Here the dogs struck scent. 

Andrew stopped the jeep out of shotgun 
range, and we walked to where Bill was 
working the pointers. Back and forth across 
the crest of the low ridge they loped, sniffing 
at wisps of scent. 

Ike scored the first find. In the middle of 
a long stride he hit the earth on a half point 
then crept slowly forward until he froze with nose and tail 
high. Beau, a few yards behind, backed promptly. The four 
of us walked in—Phil and Lamar with their gun barrels up, 
and Bill and I to one side. I had my camera ready for action. 


ae 
dav Chee 


\ it turned out, I was the only one to get a shot. Where 
[ the dogs were pointed, the scent was red hot, but the 
birds had swung around and scattered in the thick grass. Bill 
almost stepped on the covey. It exploded suddenly under his 
feet and roared for the safety of the trees beyond him. 

He hit the ground under the line of fire and burrowed into 
the grass. I swung my camera at the covey rise, clicked the 
shutter, then followed Bill to the turf. Even while I scratched 
like a gopher to join the grass roots I knew that Bill and La- 
mar would let the bevy go rather than risk lead over our 
heads. 


Andrew’s as proud of Lamar’s double as if he’d scored it himself 


oo 


Here’s our marsh buggy, and, left 


a % 3 an 


to right, Andrew, Lamar, Bill, and Phil 


Bill called the dogs off point and we went to the thicket 
where Andrew’s careful eye marked the singles. Beau found 
the first bird and Ike backed him. This time I fell in behind 
the two gunners, but before we reached the point, a brown 
gamester boomed up from the toe of Phil's boot and my 
hunting partner dropped him. The barking of his gun brought 
two more quail from under Beau’s nose, and Lamar nailed 
both as they jetted off at a 30° angle. 

“Enough out of that covey,” Bill announced after the dogs 
made their retrieves. ‘‘Let’s find another.” 

We circled the head of the swamp to a sloping hillside, 
where oaks and streamers of moss almost shaded out the 
ground cover. Beau, running wide at the edge of the grove, 
suddenly plowed to a stop, kicking up leaves, but too late. 
He was in the middle of a covey. The birds zoomed up all 
around, so startling the dog that he flopped on his belly. 

Bill watched the covey glide into the pines bordering the 

other side of the swale, then sauntered over to Beau, 
who was trembling with embarrassment at having 
flushed the bobs. Bill patted his shoulder. 

“We all make mistakes, old man. Now find those 
singles.” 

We crossed the swale and tramped out its edge. Ike 
found a brace of white-throated males that flew up 
and away from under Phil’s gun. Phil missed one, 
spilled the other. That was all; the others had van- 
ished. 

The air had grown warmer and muggy, and scat- 
tered drops of moisture were pelting the woods. The 
sudden change in the weather did something to the 
birds. We didn’t stumble onto another covey until just 
before noon when Ike froze at the edge of a brush 
heap. But before the two gunners could get to him, 
three birds flushed wild and swung into a dense pine 
thicket. 

Bill spotted a blue darter (hawk) sitting on a stub 
200 yards away. “‘This is a big covey,” he said. ‘“That 
feathered aviator there jumped and scattered ’em.”’ 

We followed the dogs into the thicket, and some- 
where ahead of us a quail (continued on page 78) 
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rop on this privately owned forestland 


arvested lands, starting new timber crops 


sood forest roads are the key to successful tree farming... 


Hood for home construction can always 
be supplied by tree farms. Whether used 
for the home exterior or interior, wood 
is versatile, economical and beautiful. 


Today, more than 7,000 privately owned tree farms all across the nation 
are successfully producing a perpetual supply of wood for lumber, paper. 
rayon and countless other products. ‘To provide this permanent wood 
supply, tree farmers are scientifically managing timber as a crop on 
about 37 million acres of industrial forestland. 

Of key importance on a modern tree farm is its network of forest roads. 
These access roads are vital to the protection of tree crops from fire. 
insects and disease. Special roads are often built to permit removal of 
insect-damaged, diseased or windfelled trees, thus preventing spread of 
infestation and saving usable wood before it is lost by decay. 

{ good road system permits harvesting by area selection in Douglas 
fir regions. This is a plan of cutting mature timber that provides for 
natural reforestation, retention of moisture in forest soil, and good forage 
and shelter conditions for wildlife. 

All Weyerhaeuser Timber Company forestlands are tree farms, managed 
with the aid of 3,000 miles of private roads. Write us at Box B, Tacoma, 
Washington for our booklet, Tree Farming in the Pacific Northwest. 


wiVERMATUSER 


Weyerhaeuser Timber Company 
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by 
HART STILWELL 


PHOTOS BY 
CLYDE GRAHAM 


Great schools of bill- 
fish feed and loiter 
here the year round. 





Some are world beaters. 
Other varieties abound 


r Vhis was it. Joe Small, Clyde Graham, and I stood on 
shore near the village of San José del Cabo, Mexico, at 
the southern end of the Lower California peninsula. 

This was the place of giant fish, the water I'd known fo1 

vears as a rumor and a dream. 

We had been told that a launch would be ready for us, and 

a trim 24-footer was riding at anchor 200 yards offshore. 

To me it seemed a shade too small for the big Pacific swells. 

But it would have to serve; it was the only boat in sight. 

Leonardo, our guide, was busy with several helpers lug- 
ging a skiff out of the palm-thatched shed high up on shore. 

When the skiff, which bore the fancy name of Kon-Tiki, 

was on the beach, Leonardo went back to the car and ex- 

tracted a 10-horsepower outboard motor from the trunk. 
I began to wonder. Why bother with a motor in pushing 





















A series of marlin fights like this threatened to break up our Mexican “launch” 













a skiff out 200 yards to the cruiser? I asked Leonardo why 


he was using the motor. 


“So we can fish,” he said. 

“But we're going to fish in that boat, aren’t we?” 
pointing toward the 24-footer. 

“Oh no—that’s the customs boat. This is our boat.” He 
affectionately tapped the bow of the Kon-Tiki. 

I had been assured that a lancha would be on hand for us 
In my Spanish, a lancha is a launch, not a skiff. Suddenly 
that wonderful fishing water at which I'd been gazing lost 
much of its charm, and the sandy beach took on new appeal. 
The urge to remain on it became almost overpowering as I 
watched one of the 10-foot Pacific swells crash onto the 
rocks near us. 

True, the skiff was well built. It was made of wood from 


I asked, 
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Close to the skiff now and still green as a grapefruit tree. Minutes later the big fish was right alongside, rattling our tiny boat 


the huge guanacasrtle tree, from which the local Indians 

make amazingly seaworthy dugouts. But a 14-foot skiff 

with no life belts, no buoyant cushions, no other boats in 

sight, and out in the big Pacific in pursuit of sails and marlin 
well, the urge to remain ashore grew stronger. 


ut when you’ve spent months planning a trip to a spot 

that’s lingered on in your dreams for nearly 10 years, 
you don’t abandon the enterprise lightly. If it was to be the 
Kon-Tiki, so be it. 

I broke the news to Clyde and Joe, who don’t speak Span- 
ish. They were game, as I knew they would be. Then I 
asked Leonardo about tackle. 

There was no tackle, he said. 

I had been assured there'd be billfish rigs on our “launch,” 
so we'd brought nothing but our plug-casting gear. The 
heaviest outfit we had was a long, whippy glass rod that I 
use in casting big plugs for tarpon. It was fitted with a 
reel that held about 300 yards of 30-pound-test nylon line. 

We had no billfish leaders or hooks. They are standard 
equipment on charter boats operating along Mexico’s west 
coast, and I had long since quit lugging them along. This 
dream trip was beginning to look like the perfect flop. 
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Except for fishing tackle though, we found a lot of things 
in San José del Cabo. The neat little village of perhaps 
3,500 people had a small hotel, a new hospital, a pool hall, 
and lots of fine, cool cantinas offering refreshments at low 
prices. A loudspeaker constantly blared locally popular 
music out onto a typical village square. There were thou- 
sands of mango trees, and little boys wandered around 
gnawing on their fruit, biting right through the peels and 
then spitting them out. 

I first heard of this place while fishing at Mazatlan, 
Mexico, in 1947, but there were no plane connections then 
and it was very hard to get there by any method. But the 
transportation facilities gradually improved.” Last summer 
Joe, Clyde, and I managed to make pretty good plane con- 
nections from our home state of Texas to La Paz, Mexico, 
and arranged to go from there to San José del Cabo in a 
pick-up truck. 


in San José del Cabo would sell us some salt-water 
fishing tackle? 

Finally I got to talking with Eduardo, a carpenter-fisher- 

man who hangs around the boat shed, and the sky cleared a 


N that worked out fine. But the question now was, who 





Sails like this were 
easy to hook, murder 
to boat. Many got away 


trifle. Yes, he had some billfish leaders and hooks. No, he 
wouldn’t sell them—but he’d lend them to me. He’d bring 
them the next day. 

Again I explained the lay of things to Joe and Clyde. 

“But what do we do for today?’’ Joe asked. 

I suggested exploring without plugs, then going after 
sails and marlin tomorrow. It was agreed. 

Trolling near shore with plugs, spoons, and feathers, we 
caught 17 fish that morning, and only one weighed less than 
five pounds. They ranged on up to 25. In the catch were 
sierra mackerel running as high as 10 pounds, an 18-pound 
jolphin, a roosterfish, a strange pompano-type fish with a 
feathery dorsal fin that the people there called palometo, 
black skipjacks up to 18 pounds, and a 25-pound cabrilla, 
member of the grouper family, which we took back to the 
restaurant and had cooked for our dinner. 

Cabrilla along that rocky shore range up to 200 pounds 
and more. We hooked scme we just couldn’t handle. They 
worked into the rocks and the line eventually parted. 

It was truly spectacular fishing. But we’d come to this 
place where the great paths of fish migration meet in order 
to do battle with sails and marlin. So we waited impatiently 
for the next day, when we'd tackle the Pacific in the skiff 
Kon-Tiki. 


BY 7:55 next morning, the time when most billfish anglers 
would just be getting started, we had battled and lost 
two marlin and boated two sailfish. We noted the time be- 
cause the outboard sputtered and died just then, leaving the 
tiny Kon-Tiki dead upon the mighty Pacific. And as we sat 
there three more sailfish showed up, not more than 40 feet 
from our boat. One of them lazily stuck his bill out of water, 
then came on up in a slow jump, as though practicing. I 
tried to hand-line the bait out to them, but I couldn’t quite 
make it. With a mullet or a flying fish for bait I might have 
reached them, but a strip off the side of a sierra mackerel 
doesn’t cast too well. 

Clyde went back and helped Leonardo get the motor going. 
We made a circle and came back at the three sails. It was 
Joe’s turn to fish. Within a minute he was hooked to a 
lunging sailfish. 

It had been like that all morning. When we took off from 
shore, just at dawn, we moved immediately into a school of 
sierra mackerel. Within five minutes we had four of them 
in the boat, ranging from four to 10 pounds. That was 
plenty for strip bait, so we headed for the open sea. 

Twelve minutes later Leonardo spotted the dark, curved 


tail fin of a marlin. I was doing the (continued on page 90) a 


Graham and his first sail. When our skiff was precariously full 








DAY OF RECKONING 


by ROBERT D. WARD 


I took up archery for my health, but it almost 
cost me my life, all because of a snagged quiver 


awoke out of sound sleep and sat up in my sleeping bag 

not knowing what had disturbed me. We were camped 

in the open, without shelter of any kind. It was the last 
of May and the night was warm. I listened for noises, but 
all I could hear was the heavy breathing of Bill Davis and 
Clint Henry, dead to the world in their bags on the ground 
beside me. Then, up on the side of the steep hill behind 
camp, I heard some heavy animal moving through the brush, 
breaking twigs and rattling dry branches. 

The noise sounded about 150 yards off, but I could hear it 
plainly in the stillness of the night. My heart started to 
pound. It had to be a moose or a bear. The location, on the 
rocky hill, made it seem unlikely that it was a moose, and 
if it was a bear, that’s what we had come to Canada for. 

We were out in the Ontario bush, 45 miles northwest of 
Port Arthur. And we were without guns of any kind. All we 
had were three hunting bows which lay strung and ready at 
the head of our bags, with quivers of steel-tipped broadheads 
alongside. Maybe I'd better back-track and explain why we 
were on a bear hunt with nothing but archery gear. 

I live in Harbor Springs, Michigan, where I work as a 
ship’s carpenter in a boatyard. Both Bill and Clint are from 
Midland, 150 miles south. Bill, who is my wife’s younger 
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brother, had hunted with me many times back in my court- 
ing days. He’s 24 now, I’m 30, and Clint is a few years olde 
The three of us share a red-hot enthusiasm for bow hunting 

I took it up in 1953, after suffering injuries as a para- 
trooper in World War II that made it for several, 
vertebrae in my back to slip out of place. All I had to do was 
turn my head quickly and I'd fall on my face, knocked out by 
the pain. 

While around for special exercise to 
strengthen the muscles of my back, I thought about archery 
My doctor was dubious but said I could try it. ‘‘But don't 
spend money on a bow until we find out,’’ he added 

So I borrowed a battered yew and started shooting. My 
back trouble ended then and there, and the archery bug bit 
me hard. 

I hunted deer that first fall after only two weeks of prac- 
tice, and had several shots but missed. By the time the 1954 
rolled around, however, I was ready. I had a 50- 
pound-pull laminated bow, glass-backed, and a supply of 
custom-made hunting arrows. Two weeks before the season 
I burned my bridges by selling my favorite deer rifle. It was 
the bow or nothing for me. 

I hunted in the Upper Peninsula of (continued on page 99) 
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We were fresh out of arrows, 
and the bear was hoping to 
kill. Come what may, he had 
the two of us to reckon with 











What we came for: Tom Carter, in our companion boat, hooks one 





A steelhead, naturally: nothing else fights like this 


JANUARY FLOAT 


by FRANCIS H. AMES 


t was mid-January, the time when most anglers hang up 
their rods, but it’s then that the west coast’s winter steel- 
head runs are at their best. The skies were dark and 

sullen. The Siletz River was running swiftly toward the 
Pacific, 30-odd miles away, rolling down from the summit 
of the Coast Range like black, molten glass. Gusts of rain 
swept in from the ocean, holding the scent of salt and fir 
forests. Our two boats, both McKenzie River type, drifted 
swiftly yet silently between the peaks which hemmed us in. 

Tom Carter’s yell broke the stillness like a bomb in a 
cathedral. “Fish on!” 

With the shout both our boats, each holding three men, 
went into action. In Carter’s boat, Phil Blake handled the 
oars, cigar at a jaunty angle. Mac McCorkle reached for the 
landing net. Carter himself braced his legs against the rear 
seat, rod arched and whipping. 

“Get us close for a good camera angle,” I urged. 

Robin Reed, who was handling the oars in our boat, 
dropped his rod and rowed us in closer. Don Hobart, in 
the prow, yanked the lens cover from his movie camera and 
swung it up to his eye. 

Then the six-pound steelhead came out of the water in a 
spray-flinging leap. Carter had him on a slender spinning 
rod strung with 10-pound monoflement. On this rig, and 
with the heavy current on its tail, the steelie put on a good 
show. Oarsmen kept both our boats dodging about the river 
to chase or avoid the fighting fish. The steelie was first 
way off yonder, then in close, fighting on the surface. Mc- 
Corkle leaned out with the net, poised for opportunity 
Finally Carter worked the big trout to McCorkle, who swept 
the net under it. One down. 

We were having a whale of a time, which is what you can 
expect when you drift fast Pacific Northwest rivers for 
winter-run steelheads. This fishing generally extends from 
November to March, and a grand sport it is, becoming more 
and more popular along the West Coast. But don’t try it 
without a competent man at the oars and a good river boat 
under you. More than one unwary angler has been dunked 
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here, and some of them have failed to reach shore. If you 
follow the rules of the game, however, you'll be safe and get 
fish. 

Ours was a strangely assorted party. Tom Carter and 
Mac McCorkle were respectively managing editor and ad- 
vertising manager of Rudy Lachenmeier’s Weekly Fishing 
and Hunting News, a small newssheet dedicated to keeping 
Pacific Northwest sportsmen informed about the fishing and 
hunting fronts. Phil Blake, a Salem walnut grower, fur- 
nished one boat and Robin Reed, a coastal real-estate broker, 
furnished the other. Don Hobart, who runs an archery shop 
in St. Johns, below Portland, was taking movies of the trip 
I came along to take still pictures, fish a bit, and have fun. 
The float down the Siletz River was but one of several be- 
ing made to map boatable sections of the better steelhead 
and salmon streams for the readers of the Fishing and 
Hunting News. 


77e had turned from U.S. Highway 101 that morning at 
Kernville, driven some 20 miles up a mountain road 
that followed the Siletz in a general way, and put our boats 
in at 11 o’clock at the steel bridge. With plenty of man- 
power to skid the boats down the steep bank, we got under 
way without difficulty. Although this particular section of 
the Siletz isn’t dangerous, as some of its waters are, drift 
boats have been overturned here in times past, so we carried 
life preservers. 

We started the drift with little hope of taking fish, for 
bank anglers had reported steelheads to be few and far 
between. Although the river is full of these sea-run fish at 
this time of year, the Siletz is more than 100 miles long, and 
they can be missed on a particular section. You may also 
float over great numbers that refuse to strike. 

Such river drifts must be well planned, since the banks 
are high and impassable, heavily forested, and often far from 
roads. Put-in and take-out points are few and far between. 
Drifting time must be judged so that a take-out point will 








And Carter’s Siletz River steelie is in the bag 











Sure, river-running in winter can be dangerous 
| Reed did but that’s when steelheads are at their best. Our trip was 


less dramatic but it brought good news to fishermen for miles around 


be reached before darkness falls. In winter you need a man 
along who knows the river well. It’s swollen with heavy 
rains then and has little in common with its summer traits 
On this drift Robin Reed showed us the fishy pockets. We 
fished continuously as we drifted, but anchored in the 
favored runs Reed pointed out. 


ry \he Davis Drift, below the steel bridge, didn’t raise a fish 

| Neither did Bulb Hole. We were fully a mile down- 
stream when the first steelhead struck Carter’s lure, a 
spinner with red plastic molded around the shaft to resemble 
a gob of With this fish landed, we moved 
downstream to beach at the Lunch Hole, so named because 
it’s one of the few points where the riverbanks move back, 
leaving a sandy beach for easy grounding of the boats. 

While we were eating lunch, McCorkle was periodically 
casting from shore, and he soon laced into a fish which gave 
him a quick high-jump exhibition and got away. The rest 
of us hastily washed down our sandwiches with coffee hot 
enough to scorch the tonsils and boarded the boats to renew 
our fishing. 

We drifted down to the stretch I call the Christmas Tree 
hole. On the way we passed another boat in which an angler 
held up a steelhead large enough to make us gasp. The river 
narrowed at the head of the Christmas Tree hole, pitched 
down in a torrent, and then widened into a beautiful drift. 

Reed anchored near the head and went to casting. Blake 
hauled up on the far side, halfway down. With action ex- 
pected at any moment, Hobart and I kept our cameras 
poised. Since the river was dropping and the time was early 
afternoon, I felt sure the steelheads would be lying at the 
foot of the drift, not at the head. I called out this informa- 
tion to McCorkle, saw him lengthen his cast toward the 
foot. Immediately his shoulders jerked and he was hooked 
to a steelhead. 

This one fought deep and fast, made long, hard-to-stop 
runs, but didn’t jump—a strange fight 


salmon eggs 


(continued on page 96) 











if you doit the way | 
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Typical river drift starts this way—lugging boats to water 
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filing my way. For three days I had been watching 
for caribou from behind a spruce-tree lookout not far 
from my cabin on Savage River, on the north slope of the 
Alaska Range. It was early September, crisp, the hills red 
and yellow. An early snow powdered the tops of near-by 
peaks. Winter was coming, and I needed meat, so the 


ik were seven big, white-necked bull caribou single- 


seven bulls seemed heaven-sent 

They moved slowly, heads drooping as if the huge yellow 
antlers were too heavy. Occasionally one nipped at a bunch 
of grass. 

I waited until they were opposite me and about 30 yards 
away. Then I poked my .30/06 through the branches of the 
tree and centered on the lead bull’s neck. The shot dropped 
him without a twitch. Quickly I swung the rifle to the 
rearmost animal and triggered another neck shot I saw 
hair fiy as the slug hit, and the bull hit the ground so hard 
he bounced. 

The other five caribou stood confused, some staring in 
perplexity. at the downed leader, others at the one in the 
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THE 
CRAZY DEER 


by FRANK GLASER 
as told to JIM REARDEN 


I’ve shot caribou, wrestled with 
them, run from them. They may be 
good eating or unfit for a dog 
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rear. Three more quick shots toppled three more bulls. 
Then I jammed two additional shells into the gun and fired 
twice more. Seven neck shots, seven dead caribou. I had 
my winter’s meat. It was two months before I saw another 
caribou. After that they poured across the hills in an end- 
less stream and wintered all around my trapline. 

All this happened many years ago, but caribou still act 
like that. Sometimes they'll stand around wondering what 
it’s all about as you shoot. Other times they’re off at the 
crack of a gun, gliding swiftly across the tundra with a 
seemingly slow and awkward gait. One day they’ll be in 
the country by the thousands, the next day there’ll be none. 

For years and years they'll move into a region each win- 
ter until you think you know what a given herd will do. 
Then suddenly, for no apparent reason, they’ll disappear. 
Caribou won't be seen in that area for years. 

Sometimes caribou migrate in straggled bands; other 
times they'll crowd into a massive herd, the way they did 
near Healy, Alaska, in August, 1926 

Three miles out of Healy, walking toward my cabin, I 
started seeing large bunches of caribou. Soon I hit a solid 


Jim Rearden took these 
unusual photos in the 
White Mountains north 
of Fairbanks, Alaska, 
while camping there for 
a week in June. Then 
several thousand cows 
and calves were bunched 
within five square miles, 
the cows having migrated 
300 miles from Yukon 
Territory, Canada, - to 
this fawning area. Herd 
bulls were left miles 
behind. It took Rearden 
three hours to get near 
enough for the close-ups 


Its wobbly explorations worry the Barren Ground cow . 


Everybody in Healy, Alaska, came 
out to see the sea of caribou. Two 
fellows disarmed the one gun-toter 


PHILIP RONFOR 


mass of the animals that literally flooded the mile-wide 
nine-mile-long valley. They opened a lane maybe 100 feet 
wide as we met head-on. Two wolf-dogs I had with me, 
usually eager to chase caribou, huddled close as we walked 
into this corridor. 

Then the lane closed behind me. The noise was like that 
made by a great herd of cattle. Cows continually grunted, 
and calves bawled with their peculiar doglike sound. 
Twigs and brush snapped and hoofs clicked, all creating 
a continuous low roar. I walked for five or six miles solidly 
surrounded by caribou. 

After crossing the valley I decided to cache the traps I 
was packing to my cabin and return to Healy. When I got 
there the wind had picked up from the east, and black 
smoke from a switch engine on the railroad was blowing 
into the herd. The animals had stopped to feed and some 
were lying down. 

I told the people in Healy about it, and everyone in 
town, some 25 or 30 people, walked out to see. It was 
only a mile and a half from town to where the animals 
had stopped to mill. (continued on page 94) 


Newborn calf lifts head for its first look at Alaska .. . tries its legs as gaunt cow grazes 


. keep her on guard after calf hides 
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Ever warm up a fish’s chow? 
A messy kind of job, but it 
pays off in better catches 


by 


FELIX POGLIANO JR. 


PHOTOS BY THE AUTHOR 


Mouth’s a good place for nymphs, Gene learns, Keeps ’em thawed and fresh 


way down to the White River, and there was plenty of 

reason for it. The temperature was 5 below. Dry snow 
squeaked underfoot and ice floated down the channel—cold 
and gray under the overcast sky. And all around, the valley 
lay still and white. 

Trudging through the snow, I was trying to decide what 
had induced Gene Tool, Bud Burson, and me to leave our 
warm homes in Denver, Colo., at 2 a.m. and drive 200 odd 
miles over 11,000-foot mountain passes to Meeker, for a fish 
that’s neither huge nor ferocious. 

Rocky Mountain whitefish, it’s true, run large enough to 
be interesting. Two-pounders are fairly common, and three- 
pounders aren’t too unusual. It’s touch and go on the strike. 
They put up a fair scrap and make a good meal. But the 
greatest attraction, I decided, is the thrill of fishing an open 
stream at a time of year when most water is solid with ice. 

To a trout fisherman, who finds the wait from fall to 
spring almost endless, this thrill is irresistible. On the west- 
ern slope of the Rockies, the whitefish season runs from 
December 15 to March 15. 

When we checked in at the motel we heard the “old fa- 
miliar refrain, “You should have been here yesterday.” 
Only this time there was another line: “It was 20 below at 
9 o’clock in the mcrning.”’ This and the long drive should 
have been excuse enough for us to hit the sack until noon, 
but when an angler in the next cabin showed us his day- 
before limit of husky whitefish, our enthusiasm got a shot 
in the arm. Besides, it was a comparatively warm morning. 

The best wintertime bait for Rocky Mountain whitefish is 
fly larvae, so we had driven upstream until we spotted a 
promising-looking riffle. A piece of window screening with a 
handle on each end makes an ideal trap for collecting these 


| was shivering that February morning as we made our 
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nymphs. While one man holds the screen in the water, his 
partner kicks rocks loose upstream. The dislodged nymphs 
float downstream and become trapped on the screen. 

It had taken us quite a while to collect enough nymphs, 
primarily because the whitefish’s winter diet is a finicky one. 
It takes certain small yellowish larvae—immature stone and 


Lines ice up quickly and must be stripped. Bud shows his 
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May flies only a half inch to an inch long—to tempt him. 
This is strange, since I’ve caught lots of whitefish in summer 
on large, black stone-fly nymphs two inches long, threaded 
on a No. 6 baitholder hook. We found the White loaded with 
these, but threw them back. The wintertime requisite is the 
small yellow bug on a No. 12 or 14 salmon-egg hook. 

When we reached the stretch we wanted to fish, the river 
was running heavy with ice crystals. ‘‘Look at that,” said 
Bud. “It’s hard enough to feel a strike without that junk in 
the water.” 

Nevertheless, we were anxious to wet our lines, and it took 
a lot of will power to lay down our rods and do what you 
must do before anything else when you fish the White in 
midwinter—gather wood for a streamside fire. It’s simply a 
case of self-preservation. The fire becomes the focal point of 
activity, and no one ever wanders more than a 10 minute 
walk from it. 


W: were now ready to bait up and start fishing. To save 
time we had jointed up our rods and rigged them at the 
motel. We were using nine-foot fly rods with spinning reels 
and monofilament line. The longer the rod, the better. Most 
popular with the native fishermen is a 12-foot bamboo pole. 
The extra length allows you to drift your bait downstream 
with the tip of the rod directly above the bait, which lets you 
feel the strike better and set the hook quicker. 

The spinning reel and line are chosen strictly for con- 
venience. All but the swiftest channel water is frozen over, 
so there’s no need for distance casting. But monofilament 
picks up less water than a braided line, and it can be stripped 
of ice more easily—and without damaging the line. 

I don’t know whether the terminal tackle used on the 
White has a name, but I call it the Meeker rig. Here’s how 
it’s made: Take a barrel swivel and attach about four feet 
of three- or four-pound test monofilament to the spinning 
line. Then, using a short piece of weak string, tie a lead-wire 
sinker to the end of the leader. (The sinker is about three 
inches long and 3/16 of an inch in diameter and has an eye 
in one end.) Tie two knots in the leader about 12 to 18 inches 
above the sinker and '4 of an inch apart. Tie two more knots a 
foot above them. Finally, attach snelled salmon-egg hooks to 
the leader between each pair of knots. The hooks move freely 
in the current but can’t slide up or down and get tangled 

The sinker slides over and between rocks with a minimum 
of snagging. If it gets caught, 
a sharp tug will break the 
weak string. Then you tie on 
another sinker. Anyone who 
has tried to tie on a complete 
set-up in freezing weather will 
appreciate such a rig. 


W: shook some nymphs out 
of the cans to bait up, but 
they were so frozen and brittle 
that we couldn’t hook them 
without their breaking apart. 
We could have thawed them 
out by holding them in the 
water, but it seemed too heroic 
a method. So we stood around 
the fire, holding the bugs in 
our clenched fists, and the fists 
inside our jackets under our 
arms, until body heat did the 
job. Then we quickly threaded 
the nymphs—putting the point 
of the hook into the bug’s 
mouth and out through its tail. 
“Whitefish,” said Gene, “here 
we come. After all this trouble 
you'd better co-operate.” 
While walking along the 


banks to cast, we Knew enough 
to watch our step. You’re never ; + 
quite sure where the bank ends 

and river ice begins. And, if is 

the ice happens to be over fast- 
moving water, it’s often just a 
thin bridge. The stuff gave way 
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“Ice bites” make Colorado’s White River a guessing game 


under a friend of mine one winter, and I’ll never forget the 
expression on his face as he sank into water up to his arm- 
pits. By the time we got him out and to the car, his clothes 
were so stiff that it took two of us to get them off. His was 
the bluest stomach ever seen on a human being. 

The trickiest part of whitefishing is sensing the strike. It 
had never been more difficult than on that bitter-cold day, 
when the floating ice made it a fascinating guessing gaine 
and a frustrating experience. The pattern soon became fa- 
miliar: a cast slightly upstream; (continued on page 62 



































Gene’s about to put a fish on ice. The other rod is Bud’s; he’s standing on a bridge 
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MY HOUR 
OF FEAR 


by 


VIOLET M. BELKNAP 
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For years I feared crossing paths with a 
cranky old bull elk, but never gave buck 
deer much concern. Not until I came face 


to face with this crazy-mad Oregon muley 
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et I know it actu- 
to me. 
s any of 
yr The 


ing 


ooking back now, it seems fantastic 
ally happened, because it happene¢ 


as pleasantly 


Y 
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others 
before 


the 
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This trip started 
I’ve made in almost 40 y of huntin; 
Oregon's elk season opened, my husband Gilbert and I lef 
our home in Jefferson in early morning and drove east across 
the scenic Cascade Mountains toward the Dale ranger 

tion, on the edge of Whitman National Forest in northeast 
After checking in there for elk hunting, we headed 
east on a gravel road that wound in and out of the steep 
hills along the North Fork of the John Day River. An hour 
we pitched our tent 


ears 
+ 


sta- 


Oregon. 


later, with evening shadows darkening, 
where this road ended 

My husband had just struck a match to start our campfire 
six men arrived ina truck. After unloading 
a great assortment of goods, they quickly 
stone’s throw from ours 
preparing 


when a party of 
riding horses and 
erected two large tents just a 


Meanwhile Gilbert and I busied hot 


ourselves 


BY 


As I watched, one of the 
fight-crazed bucks found 
an opening and drove in 
his sharp tines fork-deep 


AL SCHMIDT 


coffee to with the fried chicken, baked beans, potato 
salad, and apple pie I'd prepared the evening before in Jef- 

As we ate our neighbors drifted over one by one 
ere were eight of us around the crackling fire. Hunt- 
As we talked, one of our visitors 
I smil- 


eae) 


ferson 
until th 
ing stories fowed freely 
told me my .250/3000 Savage was too small for elk. 
ingly countered, “I think a rifle’s killing power depends 
more on the one who is shooting it than on its size. Anyway, 
the State Game Commission thinks its big enough, and 
so do I.” 

Talk lagged finally and we yawned away toward our 
sleeping bags 

But my stay there wasn’t long, so it seemed, for our alarm 
clock was quick to sound in a new day. Soon the wonderful 
aroma of frying bacon, coffee, and hotcakes filled the tent 
While Gilbert was busy with breakfast, I had time to lace 
up my high-topped boots, comb my hair, and lay out my 
(continued. on page 76) 
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Part of 26-horse packtrain crossing Wind River. Yukon. The pack animals scatter to flounder through the bordering marsh 


yxring over maps at my home in York, Pennsylvania, I 

decided that extremes were necessary. Where in North 

America was the place farthest from home, hardest to 
get to, supporting the fewest people, and offering the worst 
living conditions? The area that met those standards, 
according to my businessman reasoning, should be richest 
in big game. 

I had long dreamed of making such a hunt, and now that 
my hunting-license description read “gray, bald, and 60” 
I was even more determined, partly because I hoped to 
prove my theory that a desk-bound amateur could get into 
wilderness country, kill big game, and have as much fun as 
the strapping outdoorsmen who make a practice of it 

Finally I narrowed my map search to the Yukon Territory 
of Canada. And there, 100 miles south of the Arctic Circle, 
was an area where the watersheds of the Wind, Bonnet 
Plume, and Peel Rivers traced through a range that showed 
no sign of civilization. It was 150 miles northeast of Daw- 
son, 125 miles north of Mayo Landing. 

I completed arrangements summer before last to hunt 
there in the fal!. My outfitter and his packtrain left the 
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north end of the last truck road seven days before I flew 
north from Pennsylvania, and a bush plane set me down to 
meet him at a prearranged spot on the Wind River, right in 
hunting country. There were three other hunters with him. 
all strangers to me. But the outfitter had told us it would 
be that way, and we all agreed that anyone who’d make such 
a trip must be pretty much all right. As it developed, I 
couldn’t have picked three finer gentlemen if I’d interviewed 
10,000 and given them aptitude tests. 

One was Hollis Massey, a lawyer from Columbus, Texas 
who drove the 4,000 miles to Mayo Landing alone. Another, 
Chester Piazzo, operates a sporting-goods store in Reno, 
Nevada. The third of my new friends was Jim Stead, a 

evada rancher. 

Our outfitter, Louis Brown of Mayo, had trapped and 
prospected in this area for years. He was a good hunter, 
well equipped, and put the hunter’s interests first. His out- 
fit consisted of four Indian guides, a horse wrangler, a cook 
four tents, and two tons of food and supplies, all transported 
by 26 horses. 

We were scheduled to spend three weeks 100 miles from 








Reason for author’s rapt expression: there’s a grizzly in his 20X glass 
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Desk Hand in the Yukon 


by H. L. (Bill) CONSLEY 


I’m a businessman, no longer young, a mite soft, 
and an amateur at hunting. But I decided I could 
still have fun on this dream trip —and I sure did 


other human beings, a long five days by saddle horse over 
the mountains to the nearest village, so it gave me a queer 
feeling when the bush pilot said, “I'll pick you up on Three 
Rivers Lake on September 5. Good-by.” With no effort or 
prompting, we found ourselves wondering what would 
happen if somebody urgently needed a doctor. 


hat night the outfitter, who was licensed by the Yukon 

Territory and held responsible for our safety, briefed 
us on the country and the game. He told us about the Indian 
guides, mentioning their shortcomings and particularly the 
inadequacy of their old rifles. We learned that our guides 
had never been within 100 miles of this area before but it 
turned out that we didn’t need guides, as such; we needed 
the assistance of expert woodsmen, and of trained eyes and 
ears. Our Indian guides did an excellent job. 

I started out with Edgar Hager, an Indian from Stewart 
River reservation below Mayo. His father guided prospectors 
into the Klondike almost 60 years ago. Edgar had never 
sa away from these parts and had a deep-set fear of our 


world and our way of living. He was at home in this Arctic 
Circle wilderness. These Indians obtain most of their living 
from hunting, fishing, trapping, and periodic guiding jobs. 

The normal daily procedure was to consume a huge 
breakfast, then ready the saddle horses for a full day’s hunt. 
This included tying on heavy coat, rain gear, scabbard and 
rifle, spotting scope, and saddle bags. The latter held a 
multitude of things: camera, film, light meter, field glasses, 
rope, gloves, ammunition, hunting knife, bread, jam, a hunk 
of meat, eating utensils, salt, teapot, sugar—-and anything 
else that might be useful during the day. 


hen we planned to be away from base camp for several 
days, we'd include a packhorse loaded with sleeping 
bags, cooking utensils, food, and a tarpaulin for the sleeping 
bags—-to be used over or under them, depending on where 
the most water was coming from. 
Normally we hunted from 8 a.m. to dark, with an hour or 
two out at noon to roast fresh meat over an open fire and 
boil a bucket of hot tea to wash it down. (continued on page 57) 
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The last shred of civilization left me as I 
leaped in with the Indians and—shouting, 
laughing—began tossing trout into the grass 
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Fish on a Hayfork 


by ERIC COLLIER 








I was new to the country, and had a lot to learn. 
“You see,’’ said Neeta when the Indians’ spree was 


over. I saw—and liked the whole diabolical thing 








ILLUSTRATED 


man down on the water several feet upstream from the 

trout and let the fly drift until it was right above their 
heads. Then I’d inch my wrist, flicking the line just enough 
to give the fly life. When this brought no response I tried 
fishing the Coachman wet. I even tickled the nose of one old- 
timer lying on the bottom in the shade of a dead willow that 
had tumbled into the creek. 

That didn’t work either, so I took my line from the water, 
sat down on a hummock, and sadly concluded: They’re not 
civilized. They don’t know what a Royal Coachman is. 

I had no other flies. The few Coachmen in my pocketbook 
had come with me from England. There I had used them to 
some advantage taking dace in the canal that cut the Eng- 
lish countryside where I was raised. Then, if I hooked into 
an eight or 10-incher, I whooped in delight. I’d also caught 
perch, roach, and bream, baiting with dough, worms, or 
boiled kernels of wheat. But they seldom measured more 
than six or seven inches. 

Now England lay 7,000-odd miles behind me. I had left the 
shores of that tight little isle five weeks ago, my destination 
being Big Bar Lake, in the interior of British Columbia, 
where my cousin, Harry Marriot, owned a cattle ranch of 
sorts. My father nourished strong hopes of my becoming a 
prosperous rancher myself, but at the age of 18, the more I 
saw of cattle the better I liked the prospect of hunting and 
trapping. The switch was easy to make. 

After four or five weeks of what he termed “teaching me 
the ropes,’’ my cousin said one evening in a matter-of-fact 
tone, “Think you can hold the fort down alone for four, five 
days, son? I just got a line on an outfit two days north of 
here that has a few yearling heifers to sell. Might make a 
trade for them if the price is right.” 

Although the nearest neighbor was 20 miles away, and 
until recently, I’d never been farther than a mile from an- 


[ was all very exasperating. I’d feather the Royal Coach- 


BY ED 


VEBELL 


other human voice, I guaranteed I could take care of things. 
A few hundred thousand acres of woodland and white-topped 
mountains were beckoning me to explore them, and I was 
fair itching to try my luck on trout when no one else was 
around to bother me. So, next morning, Marriot swung 
aboard his gelding and left me monarch of all I surveyed. 

I stood now looking into the clear, shallow water of Big 
Bar Creek where rainbow trout by the hundreds were packed 
so tightly together that they jostled one another’s bellies. 
No six or seven-inchers, every mother’s one of them going 
two feet or more in length, and so deep-girthed I doubted 
that I couid get my two hands around one’s belly. I'd never 
seen such fish, though I had fished in England since I was 
old enough to push the pedals of a bicycle. 

But the darned things wouldn’t bite. Not at the Royal 
Coachman nor at a fat cube of salt pork. It was exasperating. 

This particular stretch of the creek meandered through 
a scattering of swamp willows, the water flowing over a bed 
of coarse gravel. At the deepest point there was only about 
two feet of water, and the channel was some 30 feet wide. 
And the whole thing was teeming with rainbow trout as dis- 
dainful of a lure as a hound dog is of spinach. 

I was buttocked down in the slough grass mournfully con- 
templating the water when something drew my attention 
to the willows across the creek. Though there wasn’t a flare 
of wind fanning the air this mid-June afternoon in 1920, I 
was certain the clump of willows had moved. I held my 
breath, sitting tense. Grizzly, I told myself hopefully. In this 
wild, strange land I expected to run across a grizzly behind 
almost every tree and was a wee bit disappointed when I 
didn’t. But though I’d been there now for all of a month, 
the only wildlife of any consequence I’d seen so far were 
groundhogs. 

The willow gradually revealed signs of life. A frayed 
cotton shirt appeared. Then a _ (continued on page 82) 
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Straight color line on breast identifies this bluebill as an adult male 


a 
TREMENDOUS 
TRIFLE 


Diving ducks almost defied banding until these 
two New Yorkers hit on the incredible solution 


by CHARLES J. VACANTI 


ob Withington eased himself out of 

his warm bed, put on hunting 

pants, wool shirt, socks, boots, 

and parka, and drowsily headed for his 

front door. A howling wind coming 

straight off Lake Erie almost took his 

breath away as he stepped outside, and 

blasts of fine snow needled his gaunt 
face as he crunched toward the car. 

The engine groaned in the sub-zero 
cold, then spluttered to a start. Bob 
drove at a crawl over ice-coated Brig- 
ham Street, turned right into Lake 
Shore Drive, then left into North Mullet 
Street, and parked at the Northern 
Chautauqua Conservation Club on a 
rise overlooking Dunkirk harbor, in 
western New York State about 45 miles 
southwest of Buffalo. 

He listened to the waves crashing 
agai.sc the outer breakwater, and won- 
dered if there’d be anything left of the 
two duck traps they had worked so hard 
to build and set out. Maybe they'd al- 
ready been torn loose and smashed by 
the storm. He glanced at his watcha 
little after midnight. Kuhnie should be 
along any minute. 

Soon headlight beams cut through 
the swirling snow, and a familiar car 
drew alongside. Frank Kuhn rolled 
down a window. 

“Hi, Bob-o,” he called. ‘“Let’s get 
going. Hope we’re not too late.” 

Kuhn hustled into the clubhouse for 
the 214-horsepower outboard, then re- 
joined his friend at the boat ramp. To- 
gether they hauled the 13-foot skiff 
down to the water and climbed aboard. 
It took a dozen snaps of the starter 
rope to get the motor coughing, but 
finally it throbbed into life and Kuhn 
headed the boat out of the sheltered 
cove and into the ice-flecked whitecaps 
racing across the harbor. 

The tiny engine strained against the 
wind as the men peered into the dark- 
ness for their traps. Flashlights were 
useless in the blinding snow. Then they 


Captive ducks swim restively in bottom trap. Note icicles on wire Bob, left, and Kuhnie fish them out with big muskie net 
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listened, and soon heard the sound of water slapping 
against wire caging. That would be one of the traps. 
Kuhnie maneuvered the boat near enough for Bob to 
grab the raft supporting the floating trap and yank 
its anchor free. 

They towed the squat cage to the club’s ramp, hauled 
it ashore, and pushed off again in search of the other 
one. They found it, dragged it up on the beach, and 
tied it to a tree. By then it was 2 a.m. and Bob and 
Frank, almost numb with cold, headed for their homes. 

Three days later they met again at the club. Though 
the storm was over, the temperature was 5 below 
and snow creaked under their boots as they walked to 
the water’s edge, but the sight that greeted them sent 
their pulses soaring. In front of the clubhouse, in 
water six inches to two feet deep, bobbed about 200 
feeding canvasbacks, redhead, and scaup. 

The men cautiously retreated so as not to alarm 
the ducks. Their first thought was to set out one of 
the floating traps they’d rescued, but the hard freeze 
had closed every hole and potlick in the area, forcing 
the ducks to raft up in a shallow, ice-free stretch close 
to shore. They got out a trap which had been built for 
them by New York Conservation Department officials, 
carried it as far into the water as they could wade in 
hip boots, and set it on the lake’s bottom. 

“It’s today or never,” Frank said as they scattered 
grain lightly around the trap and heavily toward its 
entrance and inside. Since the wheat they were using 
as bait was hulled, it sank readily. Then they splashed 
ashore to the clubhouse and took up positions at win- 
dows overlooking the trap. For an hour the ducks 
swam around feeding greedily on the wheat and corn, 
and some dived beneath the surface. But not one 
entered the trap. 


7 ell, Bob-o,”’ said Frank, ‘it was a good try.’”’ And 
W after a long, thoughtful glance at the ducks, both 
men turned away. 

What these two lifetime sportsmen were trying to 
do, others had tried before with scant success. They'd 
voluntarily undertaken, in behalf of the Northern 
Chautauqua Conservation Club, to live-trap and band 
diving ducks for the state conservation department. 
The project offered a challenge neither could resist, 
for few men get as much of a kick out of duck hunt- 
ing as do Frank Kuhn and Robert Withington. 

Frank, a youthful 50, is a stocky six footer with blue 


Dor: Klajbor, left, and John Wunder help with banding Tossing it high into the wind, Bob frees banded duck at lakeside 
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Storm-driven spray, frozen by sub-zero cold, coats trees fringing Lake Erie shore 


eyes that sparkle from a weather-beaten face. He works 
as a guard at the Niagara Mohawk Steam Eleciric 
Generating Station on the shore of Dunkirk harbor, and is 
the club’s field secretary. Bob, lean and wiry at 42, does time- 
study work for the Van Raalte silk mill, and is vice-president 
of the club. 

Together they've helped stock local streams with truck- 
loads of trout, dump millions of wall-eyes into Lake Erie, 
and release thousands of pheasants in fields skirting town. 
They practice conservation as they preach it, and they’re at 
it every spare-time hour. 


j\ive years ago, when the Niagara Mohawk plant went into 
k operation, Frank and Bob noticed that the warm water it 
discharged kept the harbor ice-free. Each winter bigger and 
bigger flocks of ducks were attracted to the area—the only 
open stretch of water in 100 miles of lake shoreline. Most 
of the ducks were divers—redheads, ringnecks, canvasbacks, 
scaup, goldeneyes, buffleheads, and old squaws. Neither 
Frank nor Bob could recall ever having shot a banded diver, 
though they’d occasionally dropped banded dabblers. 

Diving ducks, which have legs placed well back on their 
bodies, are awkward walkers but superb swimmers and 
divers, and they’ll plunge anywhere from five to 60 feet in 
search of food. Dabblers, including mallards, blacks, pin- 
tails, baldpates, and shovelers, have legs well centered on 
their bodies. Though these ducks walk easily, they’re com- 
paratively poor swimmers and divers and generally are 
surface-feeders. 

It occurred to Frank and Bob that Dunkirk harbor would 
be a great spot to band diving ducks—a job which they 
believed needed doing. They were right about that, as Ray 
Frasier, the club president, found out when he attended a 
Lake Placid meeting of the state Conservation Council. 

tay, a chemist at Allegheny Ludlum Steel, brought back 
a report which showed that while dabblers have been banded 
for years, almost no banding of divers had been done any- 
where prior to some experimental work in New York in 
1947. States that had tried it more recently had met with 
little success. 

Diving ducks, apparently, were just too wary to trap—at 
least in worth-while numbers—with the result that the U.S. 
Fish and Wildlife Service needed more reliable information 
about divers on which to plot migration routes, set seasons 
and gamebag limits, and base intelligent hunting regula- 
tions. 

That was all Frank and Bob needed to talk up a banding 
station for Dunkirk. Their first real opportunity to do so 
came in September 1954 when Dr. E. L. Cheatum, chief of 
the state conservation department’s Bureau of Game, spoke 
at a meeting of the County Federation of Sportsmen. With 
him were Richard E. Hyde of Olean, district game man- 
ager, and John Wunder, Hyde’s assistant. 

Frank and Bob drew the three aside after the meeting 
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and made the big pitch for a Dunkirk 
banding station. The officials were 
enthusiastic, but they doubted the 
feasibility of live-trapping and banding 
ducks in any great numbers in a harbor 
so close to the center of town. They 
knew from experience that, even in 
semi-isolated areas, sneak thieves rob 
conveniently placed traps, curiosity 
seekers molest captive ducks, and 
thoughtless youngsters potshoot caged 
birds with BB guns. 

Dr Cheatum suggested that Dick 
Hyde take up the proposal with Dirck 
Benson of Rochester, leader in water- 
fowl management research. He did, 
and later Benson accepted an invitation 
from Frank and Bob to go duck shoot- 
ing in the Dunkirk area on December 6. 

In doing so, Benson had two purposes 
in mind. One was to inspect the harbor 
layout, the other to check on the 
integrity of these two amateur con- 
servationists and to see if they could 
really carry out a legitimate banding 
operation. Long experience had taught 
him that about one hunter in 50 can tell 
a blue-wing teal from a mallard hen, yet banding is a 
specialized business usually carried on by men trained in 
species identification. 

The day was ideal for duck hunting—-temperature in the 
upper 20’s and occasional snow showers. Frank and Bob 
bagged their limits early, and Benson suggested that they 
lay out their birds and identify them as to species and sex. 
They did, then went on to do the same with ducks coming 
by on the wing. 

Benson went home impressed, and after further con- 
ference a Dunkirk banding station was O.K.’'d. 

In conformity with the migratory-bird treaties involving 
the United States, Great Britain, and Mexico, the New York 
State Conservation Department has a federal permit to 
carry on duck-banding operations. To authorize the Dunkirk 
set-up, a joint state-federal subpermit was issued to Frank 
Kuhn, as field secretary of the Northern Chautauqua Club, 
naming him the station’s operator. 


“yn January 10 last year Benson and Don Schierbaum, the 
() conservation department’s most experienced bander, 
arrived in Dunkirk with a bale of turkey wire and other 
materials necessary for building duck traps, plus two bushels 
of grain for bait. 

They assembled a trap similar to those in use at other 
banding stations. It was 6 feet square by 6 feet high and 
had a 1 x 2-foot entrance gap on one side. One corner of the 
top wire was left unattached to allow the operator to reach 
in with a landing net and remove trapped ducks. It was 
called a “‘self-operating” trap since an operator didn’t have 


Mixed haul: canvasbacks, bluebills, male butterball, redhead 
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to stand by and watch it. He could bait it, leave it, and 
make- periodic checks on catches at his convenience. 
Previously traps had a trapdoor which could be closed by 
pulling a catch when a duck swam in, but someone had to 
stay near by, and the type was ineffective anyway—partly, 
perhaps, because of the operator’s presence. 

Only slightly more than 100 ducks had been taken in old- 
style traps from 1947 to the 1952-53 season when self- 
operating cages, developed by Everett Talmadge of Long 
Island, were introduced. During that season over 500 were 
trapped, making a grand total of between 600 and 700 for 
the six-year period. 

Frank, studying the trap’s entrance—and exit—gap, sug- 
gested making it harder for the ducks to escape, by adding 
a tunnel which would extend 18 inches inside the trap. This 
was done. 

He also felt that the traps should be set out in water not 
over two feet deep, having for years watched ducks paddling 
near shore in Dunkirk harbor. Benson and Schierbaum 
doubted that the birds would venture so close inshore, but 
agreed to having the traps placed wherever Frank thought 
they'd produce. 

Bob and Frank were now all set to go, but the duck season 
had just ended and the birds were extremely cautious. Bob 
thought it might be at least two weeks before any real 
numbers worked close enough inshore to be enticed into a 
trap. 

To occupy themselves during this quieting-off period, the 
men built and mounted two traps on wooden rafts and towed 
them out to deeper water in the harbor where the gun-shy 
birds were feeding. In four days the traps took black ducks 
and mallards, but no divers. 

Then, on January 25, one of the worst winter storms in 
years struck the Dunkirk area, and Frank realized that 
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Air view of Dunkirk harbor, taken while Niagara Mohawk’s steam station was being built, shows locale of duck-banding project 


unless the traps were taken from the harbor they'd be lost. 
He was working the 4 to 12 p.m. shift, but at 11:30 he 
phoned Bob, waking him out of a sound sleep, and arranged 
the midnight rendezvous on the clubhouse beach. 

Refusal of the shore-feeding birds to enter the bottom 
trap they’d set out after the storm was a puzzler to Frank 
and Bob. Depressed, they left the clubhouse to do some 
errands. Later Bob drove by the waterfront once more to 
see if there’d been any change. There had. 

Maneuvering his car for a hidden view of the trap, he saw 
three ducks swimming aimlessly about inside it. Since he 
wasn’t properly dressed to wade out and transfer the birds 
to one of the shore-bound floating traps that was being used 
as a holding crate, he hurried home intending to phone the 
glad tidings to Frank. His own phone rang first. It was 
Frank. 

“Bet you don’t know what I’ve just taken out of that trap,” 
he shouted excitedly. 

“Yes I do,” Bob replied. “One male canvasback and two 
black ducks.” 


foe canvasback was the first diver they’d trapped. Both 
men drove to the club to make a ceremony of the banding. 
They took extra pains not to chafe the bird’s legs, then 
released him. They proudly jotted down the species, tag 
number, sex and age: Canvasback 517-2694 MA—the last 
letters standing for male adult. Had the duck been young 
the letters would have been MI (male immature), and if a 
female FA or FI. 

They determined the duck’s sex by his plumage, the male 
canvasback being brighter-colored than the female. Ordi- 
narily a bird’s age is determined after an internal examina- 
tion, but after a close look at his (continued on page 112) 
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BARBER SHOP 
BULL 


by CHARLES ELLIOTT 


He fooled us for days, and when we finally did 
drop him for keeps, he surprised us most of all 


ay saw the elk first and dropped to the ground as if he’d been 
shot through the heart. I skidded to the damp earth beside him 
and crouched on hands and knees, then wondered if I looked as 
stupid as I felt. There wasn’t any need for such histrionics, for the 
bull was at least 600 yards away, grazing as leisurely as a pastured 
Holstein. 
Even in the waning daylight I could make out a tremendous antler 
growth. We were convinced that this was the bull we’d followed for 
a week, and almost had in our gunsights several times, only to have 
something unforeseen happen each time. 
“What do you suppose will happen now?” I whispered. 
Jay gave me a quick glance. “If you don’t get the lead out, it’ll 
be too dark to shoot.” 
I stalked as hurriedly as I dared, slipping 
from tree to tree like an Apache, and only once 
looked back toward Jay. He was trying to tell 
me something. With hand motions I asked 
whether the bull was still there, and he nodded. 
That was all I wanted to know. 
Somehow I knew that this was my last 
chance. With bad weather moving in and 
Arizona’s 1953 season running out, I’d know 
the answer in the next 30 minutes. If I did 
get him, the trophy would be hard-earned. 
The forested hillsides and rough, brushy can- 
yons were hard to hunt. The weather had been 
a factor too, especially after the tragedy of the 
year before. 
Jay Cravens had told me about the storm. 
Jay, forest ranger in the Coconino National 
Forest, reminded me of my boyhood heroes 
out of Zane Grey. A lean, handsome, wind- 
tanned Westerner, he knew his hunting like he 
he: did his timber, and we’d spent many pleasant 
» hours together in the woods. 
Most of that time he had kept his weathei 
eye cocked, remembering the previous year 
when the elk season was ushered in with a - 
howling blizzard and a three-foot snow. Many 
hunters were lost when the storm blotted out 
familiar landmarks, and despite swift rescue 
action by the forest crews, five persons died in 
the sub-zero temperatures following hard on 
the heels of the storm. It wasn’t until a month 
hag later that Jay found the last victim, whose 
: hand was sticking out of a snowbank. 


7; Jay tried desperately to catch 
a my eye with his monkey motions, 
but I was too busy taking aim 
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OSCAR F. SCHMIDT 


We were camped at Buck Springs. A few miles beyond, the mountains 
rose to a height of 9,000 feet and then broke over the Tonto Rim. Allan 
Watkins, one of the top game men of the region, had driven out from Al- 
buquerque, New Mexico, with my wife Kayte and me to meet Jay for a 
week's hunt here. It’s the finest elk territory in Arizona 

Merriam elk, large animals with tremendous antlers, originally in- 
habited the area but were killed out in the 1880’s. Then in 1913, 80 elk 
were imported from Wyoming’s Jackson Hole country and released 
around Cabin Draw. And in 1936, the state had its first elk hunt. The herd 
increased so fast that Arizona was able to hold a state-wide season on 
cows and bulls in 1953. 


he morning after our arrival, Jay and Allan stomped into the cabin 
where Kayte and I slept. Jay whittled some wood and started a fire, 
while Allan made coffee and stirred the flapjack mix. It was 3:30 a.m. 

“What are you going to do, jack-light ’em?” I asked. 

“I’ve got a water hole,”’ Jay said. “At daylight, it’s a sure thing.” 

The stars were beginning to fade when we parked the jeep on Dane 
Ridge and followed Jay along its wooded crest. We stopped on a hillside, 
where he pointed to a spot in the meadow below. 

“Water,” he said, ‘‘or maybe ice.” 

It turned out to be ice. About that time a pair of squirrels spotted us 
and let go with a verbal barrage, quitting only when they got no reaction 
from us. 

Jay, sitting behind me, grunted. “The wind’s changed.’’ When we had 
taken our position earlier, the cold breeze had been in our faces; now it 
blew uncomfortably on the back of our necks. 

“That cooks this spot for sure,” I said, and Jay agreed that there’d be 
no elk coming in with our scent blowing in their faces. 


yy went on alone but agreed to meet us later at the cabin. Jay, Kayte, 
and I worked out a jumbled series of draws and shallow canyons that 
ran into a jagged and spectacular gorge. Once we stood where we could 
look over the rim of this awesome hole. 

“That’s Barbershop Canyon,” Jay told us. “If you kill an elk in it, just 
stay there till you eat him up; you'll never be able to pack him out.” 

The whole country was well marked with tracks—some old, some new 
But the woods were dry, and the aspen and maple leaves crunched under 
our boots. The ridges, clothed in fir and pine, were more dense, and Jay 
and I worked out a system of hunting them. We found that by getting 
down on all fours we could see the greatest distance. Once the ranger saw 
a mule buck tiptoeing out of the way, and I got a glimpse of an elk cow 
and calf. 

We found the first sign of our big bull in an open glade. We were en- 
joying a short siesta after lunch. Kayte was curled up between two logs, 
and Jay and I had our backs against a tree. We both sat up so suddenly 
that Kayte raised her head. Then she wrinkled her nose, and I knew she had 
smelled it too—the strong, musky odor of a bull elk. (continued on page 85) 
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leather, shiny with sweat. He wore a black felt hat 

flat across his stringy black hair and he spoke véry 
slowly and earnestly as he swayed in the flickering light of 
the peat-moss fire in the onion-and-smoke-smelling room. 

Most of the Aymara Indian villagers had stayed outside, 
wrapped in their heavy wool ponchos against the clean wind 
that poured from the snow-sheathed mountains and blew 
the bitter smoke back down the chimney. Only the village 
elders had crowded inside. They stood silently, holding their 
black hats apologetically in thick brown hands. The chief 
wore his hat because, drunk or not, he was the chief. 

“He is saying you are welcome because you are a great 
white chief from North America,” Carl Kluver told me. 
“Whatever you do, don’t smile. He’s saying the people are 
glad we came to catch the bright fish; that everybody thinks 
we're terrific fishermen; that he hopes we’ll be happy while 
we're here, and if there’s any little thing we want, just let 
him know. 


4 Yhe chief was drunk. His face was the color of new-oiled 
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Miller fishing fast 
water on the upper 
reaches of the fork 
from which he took 
his 26-inch brownie 


TWO-DAY 
WONDER 


by BILL MILLER 
with JOHN KEATS 
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Those browns had 
waited for years 
to be fished for. 
Even the natives 
hadn’t caught on 


“Ask him what he’s been drinking,” 
I said. 

Carl said he’d tell me later. Then, 
speaking the Aymara language in a 
tone as slow and earnest as the chief's, 
Carl thanked him for his hospitality. 
Next the chief sat on the earthen floor, 
wrapping his poncho around him, and y 
we arranged ourselves opposite the ae 
old man. Then all the elders sat 
down. 

The cook was bent, wrinkled, dressed 
in grimy swaths of rough homespun 
wool, and she tottered through a curtain 
toward us, bearing a crude wooden tray 
with clay cups. 

“This stuff is called chicha,”’ Carl 
told me. “It’s what the chief has been 
drinking. The locals make it out of 
corn, just like the moonshiners back 
home. Go easy on it.” 

Carl was right. The chicha might 
have been made in South Carolina. We drank while the 
chief’s watery eyes glittered across the fire at us. Then, 
suddenly, the Indians rose to go, each saying a parting word 
which Carl politely repeated. 

“That,” said Carl, “is that. 
make a fine great white chief 
don’t have to finish that drink, you know.’ 





Here’s the main 


You 
You 


We've been checked in. 
impassive, impressive. 
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Aymara Indians, father and sons, display Miller’s big trout 


stream. Carl Kluver, who guided Miller, is fishing from bridge 
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I felt I should finish it. I knew I'd feel light-headed and 
silly with the drink and the thin air, but the thing about 
any new place is to do everything that’s to be done; other- 
wise, you’re not in a new place at all. Meanwhile, I could 
smell the acrid smoke and onions and think of the trout 
lying on the stone slab next to the smoldering cooking fire 
in the mud kitchen behind the curtain. 

“Everybody seemed pleased with the fish,” I said. “They 
stood on the banks while I worked the feeder streams and 
all the kids shouted each time I netted a fish.” 

“They don’t know how to fish, not even with set nets or 
hand lines,” Carl said. ‘‘They seem to think the fish are a 
kind of mystery which only the white men know about, be- 
cause the only fish in these waters are the brown trout put 
in the streams years ago by the engineers--Germans, I be- 
lieve—-who ran the copper mines in this area. The mines 
are worked out now and the miners gone.” 


_ the biggest browns I’ve seen,” I said. ‘“‘Do you 
realize how many we took in just the little time we fished 
this afternoon?” 

“Seventeen,” Carl said. “I kept two each for us and the 
cook and gave the rest to the chief. He'll scatter them 
among the deserving poor.” 

We were served soup as clear as a Japanese soup, and the 
bits of meat and vegetables eddied slowly in it as the cook 
placed the bowl on the dirt at our feet. The first taste 
seared my throat, already raw from the chicha. The soup 
was livid with aji, a red pepper the Indians use as season- 
ing. I looked at Carl and saw that his eyes, like mine, were 
bleary—-from the smoke, the chicha, and now the aji. 

We were feeling warmly comfortable by the time our 
trout were served. With them was a large platter of reddish, 
primitive potatoes and crisp roast guinea pig. 

The house was alive with guinea pigs. They scuttled in 
and out of holes at the base of the mud walls, and a thin, 
jet-eyed Indian child in black homespun, huddling by the 
cooking fire, watched them steadily. She had a thick stick 
of wood poised in her small hand. 

“Taste something like roast chicken, don’t they?” Carl 
asked. “And it’s nice to know the meat in this hotel is 
fresh.” 

We ate silently and afterward smoked and sat in the 


JANUARY, 1956 49 





ae gle 










































curious peace that wraps around you at the end of a 
strenuous day. Idly, I wondered where was far away. 
Manila, where I was born, was far away. Chicago was far 
away. So was East Orange, New Jersey. And so was La 
Paz, Bolivia, though we’d driven a truck from there to here 
in half a day. But I have learned to feel that the only place 
not really far away is where I sleep at night, so I was at 
home in this mud-and-thatch house, listening to the wind, 
watching it blow puffs of bitter smoke into the firelit room. 


was brought up as an Army brat—the son of a service 

family—in the Philippines. Though the United States is 
my fatherland, I’ve spent comparatively little time in it. 
I was there long enough to graduate from West Point. 
After that I served in China and Panama. Now I was 
stationed in La Paz as adjutant and finance officer with the 
U. S. military mission in Bolivia. 

Carl Kluver, too, had seen a good many places. He was 
born and raised in Germany, but through the alchemy of 
travel and changing world conditions, he’d come to rest as a 
General Motors representative in La Paz. After several 
years in Bolivia, he spoke Spanish and had a working 
knowledge of the Aymara language. 

“How did, you hear about these streams?’ I asked Carl. 

“The old woman who owns this land is a friend,” Carl 
said. “All the country for miles around is her ranch, or 
finca, and apparently the village and the Indians come with 
it. She lives in La Paz and seldom if ever comes up here, 
but you have to get her permission to fish.” 

“Why don’t the Indians fish?” I asked. 

“Why should anyone expect them to? These Indians had 
never seen or heard of fish before the white man came, and 
the engineers—-who stocked the trout just for their own 
amusement—used trout rods and lines which the Indians 
never tried to duplicate.” 

The curtain stirred and the rheumatic cook came in. Car] 
told her how fine dinner had been. She didn’t say anything. 
She carried the platter and bowl into the kitchen, and Carl 
and I stretched out on the bedrolls on our sway-backed cots. 

It had been a good day with only one defeat. The truck 
ride had been fine. We'd left La Paz at first light and im- 
mediately began to climb. La Paz is about 12,000 feet above 
the sea, but we climbed. For the first hours we worked 
into the hills that fall slowly into Lake Titicaca, then turned 
east to enter higher country. It was early May, hot in the 
sunlight, cold in the shadows of rock walls. Skeins of mist 
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Indian lad with fish gained village prestige by packing Bill Miller’s fish and gear 
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hung among the peaks, and from time io time we’d work 
through the chill gray wet to emerge still higher and see the 
sun on the snow on the very highest mountains. 

Carl drove slowly around the washouts and potholes in the 
abandoned mining road, sometimes running on the very 
edge of sheer drops, and if we hit a bad bump at such times 
we'd look at each other and grin. 

The finca occupied a deep valley between two of the 
highest peaks, and there was no road leading down into it. 
We stopped the truck and looked for a long moment at the 
heights above us, at the two-forked stream running whitely 
through the valley, and at the white, thatch-roofed adobe 
houses bunched together under eucalyptus trees. 

Watching the forks of the stream boiling down from the 
snow fields, studying out the country I knew we'd fish, I 
didn’t see the Indians approach. All at once Carl was speak- 
ing to a group of sandal-shod men and boys who must have 
sprung from the gray Andean stones. They all knew Car! 
and they unloaded the truck and gathered our gear on their 
shoulders. 

Carl had sorted things out, for I found my creel, raincoat, 
landing net, and bait jar being carried downhill by a boy 
who could have been 12 or 15 years old, short, wiry, dressed 
in homespun. He wore a once-gray fedora over his wool 
skullcap and under all this he had a thick shock of straight 
black hair. 

“Are you tired?” Carl asked me. “Or shall we go to the 
stream while it’s still light? We'll have about three more 
hours of sun, then it will get dark and cold all at once.” 

“I’m not tired.” 

“Good. I'll tell the men to take our gear to the main 
house, and we'll go to the stream with the kids who are 
carrying the creels. I’ll tell them we'll meet the chief when 
we've caught some fish for him.” 


t was like Carl to speak confidently of catching fish, but 
it seems to me the final choice of whether to bite is 
always up to the fish. I don’t care to hear good luck being 
taken for granted, for fear some may be spilled and wasted 
in the very speaking of it. 

We worked our way down a steep bank and across a field 
spiky with giant Spanish bayonets, all in bloom, their white 
bouquets swaying in the wind on the 30-foot green stalks. 
I was breathing hard. We were now at an elevation of 
more than 13,000 feet, and I wasn’t used to the thin air. 

“You'll adjust to it after a few months,” Carl said, slow- 
ing down. ‘We’re all like you at first.” 

We struck the stream and followed 
it to the fork. Carl said one place was 
as good as another, but out of politeness 
he chose the main stream, which was 
swollen and roiled, and waved me to- 
ward the clear feeder fork. The water 
was very fast, pouring quickly over 
gravel and deep-running amons 
boulders, and the bottom was staine 
bright orange by the iron ore in the 
hills. 

I beckoned to the Aymara boy and 
took my rod and bait jar. You have to 
use worms, Carl had said, because at 
this altitude there are no flies and the 
trout seem to have no racial memories 
of them. Carl said he had fished as well 
as he knew for trout he’d been able to 
see, and that he never could get them 
to strike at flies. 

Carefully as you'd stalk deer, I moved 
above the first deep pool, watching my 
shadow on the meadow grass. I dropped 
a lightly weighted worm onto the fast 
water pouring over shingle above the 
pool and watched the current suck the 
worm into the stream and around a 
gaunt gray boulder. It was the fastest 
trout water I had seen, and there were 
two miles of it to work. 

It was hard to follow my 714-foot 
tapered nylon leader in the torrent, but 
I soon felt a delicate vibration on the 
line that had nothing to do with the 


* pong 


50 ourpoor LIFE 





| 
i 
| 


Kluver, at right with dog, knows the Indians and their language. Trout streams run past the village in the valley 


swift water. It was a good fish gently mouthing a worm. 

The fish began to move back into the dead water under 
its rock, and I gave it the line it needed for a moment and 
then whipped the rod tip lightly. The new-sharpened hook 
went solidly home. 

The Tonkin cane bowed and line slipped fast through my 
fingers as the fish slashed across the current in a head- 
shaking, flurrying run. I could see it in the clear water over 
the cold red stones. Then it came up all the way out of 
water, orange and gold in the afternoon sun, and the Aymara 
boy shouted and laughed and pointed uselessly. 

I let the fish fight against the spring of the rod, and when 
I felt he was tiring, I called in slow Spanish for the boy to 
work into position with the net. He did so—and handed it 
to me rim first. Then, holding the rod high, I waded into 
the water and led the fish safely into the net. 


It was a fine trout, 18 inches of gold and orange, dotted 
with scarlet spots. It was colored like no other brown trout 
I had seen; the color was clearly adapted to the stain of 
iron on the stones. I lined the creel with wet ferns and 
cleaned the fish, then slipped it into the creel, nervous with 
the tension the first trout in a new stream always brings. 
Then, for the first time, I felt the clinging wet of my sopping 
trousers. 

I sat down to look closely at my fish and to let the tight 
feeling ease while my creel-bearer explained things to three 
other boys and an undecided-lo dking gentleman who wore a 
striped woolen helmet and the jacket of an American-style 
business suit. The boy’s voice was high and proud, and there 
was no question but that he was telling them just how we 
had done this thing together. 

I rose and the boy picked up the (continued on page 63) 
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My s39Sth GOBBLER 


by ARCHIBALD RUTLEDGE 


ILLUSTRATED BY 


rom the title of this story you might suppose 
Pee I'd devoted my life exterminating what 
many sportsmen think is the greatest game- 
bird in the world. But all the 339 birds were fairly 
killed, in season, and over a period of 60 years. 
I’ve hunted them in Virginia, West Virginia, 
Maryland, Pennsylvania, and North Carolina, but 
nearly all my turkey shooting has been done in 
the Santee River delta region in my home state of 
South Carolina. There, and in few other places, this 
superb bird is found in its pure, original strain. 
Several states wishing to repopulate their barren 
ranges with wild turkeys have secured stock from 
this area and at least one got its stock from my 
McClellanville plantation. 
Considering how long I’ve been hunting, and the 
fact that until recently the season’s wild-turkey 
limit in South Carolina was 20, my total bag isn’t 
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large. In pioneer days, Meshach Browning of west- 
ern Maryland is said to have killed more than 2,000 
of them, and Jim Brady of Pennsylvania, who was 
killed by Chief Bald Eagle, nailed something like 
1,700. ail 

Wild turkeys usually travel in flocks of 10 to 20, 
and while their range is wide the schedule they 
keep is fairly steady. Generally they feed in a 
great circle and, if not molested, will roost in the 
same area night after night. They can run as fast 
as race horses, and though their flights ordinarily 
are short, I’ve seen one zoom a mile over a flooded 
delta. Their hearing and sight are incredibly keen, 
and they are so swift on the get-away that I’ve 
never been able to kill more than one turkey to 
every five white-tails I’ve dropped. 

How go you about killing a wild turkey? Well, 
some men are hunters while others are turkey 


The instant I stepped from my 
ambush the birds zoomed from 
under the vines and scattered 
through the rain-soaked timber 











I’ve hunted wild turkeys for 60 years and in six 
states, but none under conditions that prevailed 
when I shot that bearded old man on Hickory Hill 


hunters, and there’s a big difference. I know some 
men who'll hunt nothing but wild turkeys, and for 
them the sport is like a religious or ceremonial rite. 
I also know hunters who think that stalking wild 
turkeys is tiresome. They’d rather shoot rabbits 
scurrying ahead of :beagles. 

It’s true, of course, that it takes a little extra 
edge to kill a wild turkey—unless you just run into 
a piece of good luck. That happens sometimes. 
For example, I knew a quail hunter who once had 
a wild gobbler step right in front of him. It was 
just out of gunshot range, and the hunter expected 
any second to see the bird take wing or run dodg- 
ingly away. It didn’t move. The man simply walked 
up to it and nailed it with his No. 7 quail shot. 
His elation abated somewhat when he discovered 
that the gobbler had only one eye, and that he’d 
approached it on the blind side. 


I knew another man who, hunting a field at the 
foot of a mountain, saw a gobbler ambling away 
from him to gain shelter in the brush. It ran into 
an old wire fence half-hidden by honeysuckle vines. 
Before the gobbler realized what was happening, 
the hunter caught it alive. He carried it home and 
tried to tame it, but the bird never lost its wildness 
and fastidiousness regarding food. 

While hunting turkeys at daylight one morning, 
I heard a duck hunter shoot close to the river bank 
about half a mile from where I was sitting under 
a huge pine.- A few minutes !ater a fine gobbler, 
flying from cne direction of the shot, alighted on a 
branch right over my head. While I was maneuver- 
ing to get my gun up, he lost his hold and dropped 
dead in my lap. That duck hunter had filled him 
with 5’s or 6’s, and the old boy had just enough 
strength to make it to that (continued on page 70) 
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Sounds cockeyed, I 
know, but on those 
boiling hot plains 
near ancient Meerut 
I renewed my quest 
for a trophy that I 
first saw in Texas 





Here’s my first blackbuck. His handsome, spiraling horns measure 231% inches, which isn’t bad 


The Frisky Blackbuck 


by JACK O’CONNOR 


plains of northern India between the great city of 

Delhi and the ancient garrison town of Meerut. And 
because it was May it was very, very hot, with the dry, 
white, blistering heat of the late Indian spring just before 
the monsoon season. 

On every side the country stretched out as level as a floor. 
It was irrigated, but by no means lush. A few dusty trees 
struggled to live along ditch banks, and fields where crops 
had been harvested were baked flint-hard by the sun. 

As we drove along the powdery back-country roads, we 
occasionally passed a high-wheeled bullock cart piled moun- 
tainously with sugar cane and heading for the mill. Now and 
then we saw camels marching in slow and patient circles as 
they drew water from wells with endless chains of buckets 
called Persian wheels. Near the mud-walled villages bullocks 
plodded on heaps of golden wheat, and women tossed grain 
and chaff into the air as has been done for thousands of 
years. 

Every few minutes in this strange, scorched land we’d pass 
peafowl gleaning in the fields, many of them gorgeous cocks 
with tails that looked to be six or seven feet long, and when 
we drove by a tree or a patch of scrubby brush we'd hear the 
soft, somnolent voices of doves. 

As in most of India, we were never out of sight of people. 


M* was already in its second week when we got to the 
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In one barren field where mica reflected the sun in glittering 
points of light, we saw a bent old crone scratching the earth. 
To me it looked like a place where even a mouse would 
starve, but perhaps she found a few kernels of wheat. In 
another field two women were gathering thistles. They pile 
them into great loads, stagger back with them to their mud- 
walled village, and feed them to their humpbacked bullocks 
or to their water buffaloes. 

But that day our eyes were not for India’s ages-old, 
changeless life. Instead we were looking for the handsome, 
widely distributed little antelope known as the blackbuck, an 
animal as typical of India as the tiger. This was blackbuck 
country. 

Unlike our American pronghorn, which has characteris- 
tics of practically every mammal including the giraffe, the 
blackbuck is a true Old World antelope. I’d seen my first 
blackbuck not in India but, of all places, on Mark A. Moss’s 
Bar-O Ranch near Llano, Texas, when Herb Klein and I 
were hunting transplanted Barbary sheep and Sardinian 
moufion (the smallest of the world’s wild sheep). 

That day Moss had asked me if I wanted to shoot a black, 
and I’d told him no. Then, with my rifle unloaded, I saw a 
beautiful male with a fine head. I changed my mind, but I 
was too late. The buck took off, and though I saw many does 
and immature males I never saw the big boy again. 
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Now I was in India, renewing my 
quest for blackbuck that started in 
Texas three yeas before. Sounds cock- 
eyed, but that is how it was. 

Funny animai, this frisky blackbuck. 
At a distance the does, fawns, and 
young bucks 4vok like our pronghorns. 
They’re tan and white and have the 
clean, gracefui lines characteristic of 
creatures that live on plains and depend 
on speed for safety. But mature bucks 
look like an entirely different species. 
They’re largely black, and their long 
horns are twisted and spiraled like 
pieces of old-fashioned taffy. Their faces 
are black, with big white spots around 
the eyes that look like holes cut in a 
mask. The upper portion of their bodies 
is very dark, their bellies are white. 

We were supposed to have started 
early, and Lee Sproul, my hunting com- 
panion, and I had risen at 3 a.m. Our 
poor battered jeep, however, had given 
up the ghost somewhere between Kashi- 
pur. where we'd been hunting tigers, 
and Meerut, where we'd planned to hunt 
blackbuck. Our other car was an Ameri- 
can-made sedan in the medium-price 
field. By some miracle it had survived 
several years of service among the most 
profoundly unmechanical people on ¢ * 
earth, but the poor thing was on its last 
legs. That morning it had refused to 
start. By noon it was still on the sick 
list, and Indian mechanics were laboring over it with blows 
and incantations. 

But along about 2 p.m., the car limped up with A. D. 
Mukerji, our outfitter, and away we'd gone. We were well 
out on the edge of blackbuck country when once more the 
car decided it was in need of a rest. It had developed a habit 
of stopping and refusing to start when the weather warmed 
up. There was obviously a vapor lock somewhere in the 
mechanism. The Indian method of fixing it was to douse the 
engine with water, kick the right front tire three times, 
curse the car roundly in .Hindustani, and wait for half an 
hour. Then it would start. 

With the car out of action for a while, there was nothing 
for us to do but look around and see if we could find our- 
selves a bunch of blackbucks. We began to use our glasses. 
Presently, almost a mile away, a collection of light-colored 
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A villager draws a dusty map showing Lee (left) and Mukerji where antelope are 
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dots appeared in the field of my binoculars. I’d looked in 
that direction a dozen times before and seen nothing. The 
explanation was that the animals had been lying down, and 
that they’d suddenly had the notion to get a bite to eat. 

So Lee and I set out to make a stalk, accompanied by a 
native shikari or guide whom Mukerji had picked up in a 
village on the highway. He was an Untouchable, the lowest 
of the low in the Hindu caste system, but he had a keen, in- 
telligent face, and since he’d been in the Indian army and 
had served under British officers he knew a little English. 

The first half mile of our stalk did not bother the black- 
bucks, but by the time we were within 800 yards of them 
they began to shift about nervously. When we were within 
600 yards they started drifting off. Our Untouchable knew 
their ways. Lengthening his stride so he could cover more 
territory without appearing to hurry, (continued on page 102) 


This Indian matron 
tending cattle held 
her nose as we went 
by. I still haven’t 
figured out whether 
she didn’t care for 
our jeep’s fumes or 
was expressing more 
personal sentiments 
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Suddenly my unarmed Indian guide 
7 ° 99 
snapped “He _ there—quick!” and 
made for the trees to our left. 
Coming at me was the wounded bear 





Desk Hand in the Yukon 


(Continued from page 39) 


Although most of our travel was on horseback, hunting 
was hard work. The valleys were 2,500 to 3,500 feet above 
sea level and the mountains rose to 5,000 to 8,000 feet on 
each side. There was no timber above 4,000 feet. We had a 
rocky river bed, then thick spruce timber, then a border of 
thick brush, and above that an area of blueberries and other 
knee-high bushes. From the berries to the top of the peaks 
there was only moss, gravel, and solid stone. It was rugged 
country. 


unter, horse, and equipment took constant punishment 
H from brush and trees. After a few days our polished 
gunstocks looked as if they'd been sandblasted. Mostly we 
traveled the valleys and stream beds, but even there it was 
tough. Often there was 24 inches of water-soaked moss 
above the permafrost, forming a bog that made the horses 
flounder. 

We hunted hard every daylight hour and spent the dark 
hours sleeping, resting, and keeping warm. It was fun, and 
intensely interesting, but it was also a rugged schedule for 
a pencil-pushing desk hand like myself. In the 21 days I 
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beat 10 pounds off my 160-pound, 5-foot-11 body. It was 
exercise rather than diet that trimmed me down. Our 
excellent cook always had fresh-baked bread, rolls, and cake 
We enjoyed roast prime ribs of the day’s kill, steaks off the 
same, and a wonderful caribou stew with dumplings 
Desserts were included and frequently there was a pan of 
fudge for the Texas lawyer’s sweet tooth. 

During the hunt we moved our main camp five times, 
which meant five moving days with everyone working. With 
all the tents, stoves, food, and duffel tied on the packhorses, 
we'd take a sandwich apiece and ride from early morning 
until we reached the new campsite. 


Vhe only delays were to adjust a slipping pack, get a 
horse out of a bog, or untangle him from the trees. The 
best-trained packhorses become mean, irritable bundles of 
nerves after a few hours on the move. The loads are heavy 
and their backs get sore. They bite and kick one another as 
they’re driven in a loose herd by the riders. They stray into 
bogs up to the belly and have to be helped out. They walk 
into deep water and get their packs—which include bedding 
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While the author bucked brush for his grizzly, Hollis Massey got this one on Wind River. Massey’s bear fell 200 yards above 
this point, rolled into the swift water, and washed to here before Doc Johnnie, the Indian guide shown trying to cowboy it ashore, 
could get a rope on it. As it developed, one horse couldn’t beach the bear. The author had to tie on and help with his horse 


soaking wet. They lie down and roll trying to get their 
packs off. Anything can happen, and it usually does. By 
the time the horses are unioaded and tents up at the new 
campsite, the people are as mean as the horses. The cook 
has had no chance to prepare dinner, so it’s hot tea and a 
snack, then into the sleeping bags before men start biting 
horses and barking at their companions. 


fgg a few days of breaking in, I had my first experience 


with game. The result was a double kill—and the most 
active two hours of a lifetime. My guide and I had just 
finished an early lunch on a high spot east of the river and 
were quietly sipping tea. At the same time we were search- 
ing the slopes with binoculars. 

We spotted a bull moose 21%4 miles away, feeding on the 
short arctic willows on a hill across the river. We set up a 
20X spotting scope for a better look and decided he was 
worth going after. Now if we could just figure out what he 
was planning to do—— 

We waited and watched, and in an hour he made the last 
mistake of his life. Instead of going down into the tangled 
timber, he flopped down to nap in the low willows. It was 
the Indian’s judgment that he wouldn’t move for three or 
four hours, so we decided to go after him. 

It took us two hours to ford the river and ride part way 
up the hill. Then we tied our horses out of sight and climbed 
1,000 yards on our hands and knees. At this point the 
Indian said, ‘““We wait here, moose there.” 

We were well above timberline and so was the moose, but 
he was roughly three quarters of a mile away, on the 
opposite side of a canyon. 

We waited there until 6 p.m., when the moose got up, 
stretched, and started to feed again. Our plan now was to 
crawl to the canyon bottom, walk up its yard-wide stream, 
and then climb the 45-degree slope on the moose’s side until 
we got within 200 yards of him. 

Our plan worked perfectly until we reached the bottom of 
the canyon and were walking upstream. Then the moose 
suddenly came to attention and began searching the bottom. 
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He'd heard us, and it ap- 
peared that I’d have to shoot 
immediately, and from that 
position, or else start look- 
ing for another moose. A 
conference with the guide 
confirmed this. 

The distance was roughly 
500 yards and so sharply up- 
hill that my prone position 
was awkward, but at my 
first shot we heard the bullet 
hit the moose. He fell in- 
stantly out of sight in the 
brush, but was back up just 
as quick. I fired again; the 
moose went down and 
popped back up the second 
time. The third shot had 
the same result, but the 
fourth kept him down. 

My impulse was to rush 
uphill, so that if he got up 
again I'd be close enough to 
do more effective shooting. 

But I abruptly noticed that 
my right eye wasn’t seeing 
very well. I reached up to 
wipe away the sweat—and 
discovered that I had no 
glasses. My hand came down 
with blood as well as sweat. 

I turned quickly to the guide and asked what had hap- 
pened to my eye. “Gun, him jump up,” the Indian grinned. 
“Hit eye four times.” 

In my excitement I had fixed those uphill shots from a 
prone position that put the scope on my Winchester .300 
H. & H. Magnum too near my eye. Though I had been too 
keyed up to notice it, the recoil from my own gun almost 
beat me to death. 





We found my glasses in parts, jammed them into my 
pocket, and started up the mountain. After 15 minutes of 
climbing over boulders and through brush, we approached 
the spot where the moose fell. He got up 20 yards away and 
started across the mountainside as though he’d never been 
hit. 

The moose is by no means clumsy, as many people think. 
His combination of huge, powerful body and long legs allows 
him to run through waist-high brush about like a rabbit 
crossing a lawn. 


A soon as he showed himself, I fired two 180-grain Silver- 
tip bullets into his left shoulder. He ran 100 yards and 
went down for good. 

Then I realized I was exhausted. The guide, who was still 
as fresh as he’d been in the morning, decided to hog-dress 
the bull and return to finish the job next day. It was now 
6:30 p.m. and we were three hours from our sleeping bags. 

We angled down to the bottom of the canyon and were 
well up on the other side when we looked back toward the 
moose carcass. There, advancing toward my moose, was a 
black bear. He had smelled the blood. I wanted a grizzly, 
not a black bear, but I wasn’t going to let this black rip up 
the moose carcass. 

I dropped to a prone position and started shooting. The 
distance was at least 600 yards, so any contact between a 
bullet and the bear would be almost accidental. The guide, 
standing above me with binoculars, was calling my shots 
high or low—and that finally gave me the correct range. I 
found that by shooting a bear and a half high I was making 
proper allowance for bullet drop. Meanwhile the beast, which 
likely had never seen a man or heard a rifle report, ignored 
the shots and kept hunting for the moose carcass. After 
several shots we discovered that if the Indian would yell the 
bear would stop for a few seconds and give me a standing 
shot. My 10th shot hit the bear. He fell, got up, and started 
down the mountain. 

After running for about 20 yards he disappeared into a 
patch of brush the size of a city block. We watched carefully 

for a few minutes 
and he didn’t 
come out. 

At that point I 
had one cartridge 
left and the guide 
had no rifle, so he 
made a decision 
with which I thor- 
oughly agreed. 
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Massey adjusts his rain 
suit as his guide muses 
over destructive power 
of the grizzly’s teeth 


Though they’d never been 
within 100 miles of here, 
the guides knew the ropes 
about hunting and skinning 


While I watched the area to be sure that the bear didn't 
leave, he went back and brought up the horses, which carried 
his rifle and my extra ammunition. Now fully equipped, we 
rode down the canyon wall and up the other side to a point 
above where the bear had disappeared. We combed the 
brush afoot, throwing rocks ahead, listening, and advancing 
if nothing was heard from the bear. He was dead when we 
found him, and I’ll admit that I was very glad I had no fancy 
close-up shooting to do. 

It was 8 o’clock by the time we’d skinned the black and 
tied his hide behind the guide’s saddle, and a very amateur 
hunter had had a lot of excitement in two hours. I had shot 
16 times, climbed the canyon wall six times, killed and 
gutted a moose, killed and skinned a black bear, broken my 
glasses, gashed my eyebrow, and skinned my nose. Now my 
eye was black and I was exhausted. 

It was a wonderful two hours. 

Complete darkness caught us two hours from camp. But 
our horses knew the way and were anxious to get back to 
the rest of the herd, so we gave them free rein. They knew 
what they were doing, but the route they took was terrific. 
These horses were entirely competent about judging whether 
or not they could squeeze through an opening, but they had 
never learned to make allowance for the extra width and 
height of their riders. Dodging high or wide limbs was strict- 
ly the rider’s function, and at night it was impossible. Brush 
and trees flogged us. 


Ss we approached the river, our mounts walked into moss 
bogs up to their bellies. As they sank down, we got off. 
When they came out, we struggled to get aboard again, and 
I was never sure I'd make it. Even though riding was bad, 
it was a lot better than being left afoot in this black 
wilderness. 

The biggest mistake the horses made, from our angle, was 
the place they picked to cross the river. Before they were 20 
feet from shore they were in over their depth and swimming. 
Now, a swimming horse is mainly concerned with keeping 
his nose above water. With that in mind and the weight of 
the rider, saddle, and equipment on his back, the rear end 
really goes down. We clung to the saddles, nearly submerged 
in water three degrees above freezing. The air temperature 
was eight above freezing. 

The main camp, with a pot of caribou stew and a warm 
stove, was a welcome sight that night. I was too wet and 
cold to eat before undressing, and too hungry to undress be- 
fore eating. The result was a pretty fair job of doing both 
at the same time, while one of the guides hung my wet 
clothes on the ridgepole of the tent. I’m sure the whole 
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operation took less than 10 minutes. Then I had a quick rub- 
down with a rough towel, pulled on my red corduroy pa- 
jamas, and crawled into the luxury of my sleeping bag. I 


was certainly glad I’d bought a good down-filled bag and air 


mattress. A tenderfoot like myself needs a lot of warm, com- 
fortable, energy-restoring sleep to get his pep back after 
a few days of this. 

My next experience came close to proving that desk hands 
shouldn’t tangle with grizzly bears. 


A‘ breakfast one morning the outfitter gave me a new 
L guide, Harry Baum, the Indian who'd been acting as 
horse wrangler. Harry lives on the Minto Indian Reserve 
near the point where the Pelly River flows into the Yukon. 
In addition to hunting and fishing, he makes a good part of 
his living trapping squirrels. He catches as many as 500 in 
January and February each year, using only wire snares. 

Harry was elated at getting away 
from the horses and camp chores, so 
he started hunting in camp before 
breakfast was over by glassing the 
mountain across the river. And to my 
surprise he spotted a _ full-grown 
grizzly above timberline. The bear was 
a mile and a half away, but good op- 
tical equipment showed him plainly. 
He was moving to our right, only stop- 
ping momentarily when he encoun- 
tered an isolated blueberry bush. It 
was obvious that he’d keep moving 
until he found a good patch of berries. 

When he disappeared around the 
side of the mountain we hurriedly 
saddled our horses, tied on our equip- 
ment, and started out. It was 8 o'clock 
when we left camp and we didn’t see 
the bear again until noon. Then, after 
four hours of riding and glassing, we 
picked him out in the middle of two 
acres of berries. He was still a mile and 
a half away, but from the way he was 
eating, we estimated that his appetite 
would keep him there for some time. 

After another hour’s ride to get in 
position, we tied our horses at timber- 
line to stalk the grizzly afoot. There 
I noticed for the first time that my 
guide had no rifle. Where was it? : 

“Me leave rifle in tree two camps _— 
back.”’ 
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Dropping this fine caribou depressed Consley. Too businesslike, he complains 





He had cached his rifle to save the 
trouble of packing it, since he was just 
wrangling horses. So now I had a guide 
who couldn’t back me up if I got into 
trouble. 

I asked him rather heatedly, ‘‘Do you 
want to go after this bear, or go back and 
get equipped and hunt another one?” 

His answer was typically brief, “You 
have gun. We go.” 


W: climbed through the brush to a point 
from which we could see the bear 250 
yards above us. It was a bad position. The 
slope was so steep the grizzly could easily 
have curled up in a bail and rolled right 
into our laps. But the lay of the land and 
the direction of the wind gave us no choice 
except to fire from there. Recalling my 
prone shots uphill, I decided to fire from 
a sitting position. 

We watched until the bear was entirely 
in view and standing broadside. No good 
hunter could miss such a shot. I fired——-and 
jumped up quickly to be in position to cope 
with whatever might happen. Plenty hap- 
pened. I can just rememover the Indian 
saying I had shot too low and hit the bear’s 
foot. The bear had been up in the air, down 
again, and by that time was up ~ ug. 

It’s not at all unusual for a bear to run inde these con- 
ditions. The interesting point was that of the 360 degrees 
in the compass, he chose the one degree that led straight to 
the guide and me. I fired again when the bear was 209 
yards away and knocked him down. He bobbed up again 
and came on with no change of direction. At 150 yards the 
exact same thing happened. At 100 yards I fired a fourth 
shot. It also hit but failed to stop him. 

Abruptly I realized I had only one cartridge left in my 
rifle. The grizzly was less than 100 yards away and coming 
fast. There was no time to reload and we were past the stage 
of negotiation. 

Though it appeared that I might stay in the Yukon, 
wrapped tightly inside the bear hide I wanted to take home 
to Pennsylvania, I was able to remember the book of in- 
struction that should come with every grizzly. Rule One: 
When you have one shot left. don’t waste it by firing too 
soon. Wait until the bear is so close you can’t miss. Rule 








Whisky jacks (Canada jays) raiding the hunters’ camp meat, a quarier of caribou 
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Guide skins out the author’s moose, a trophy he got at the expense of broken glasses, a black eye, and a wet, after-dark ride 


Two: The bear’s hearing is very keen, so don’t make a 
sound. Rule Three: The bear's eyesight is poor, so don’t move 
and maybe he won't find you. 

All of us can’t be expert hunters, but we can have a little 
luck; and we had ours for the next five seconds. The bear 
went by exactly 15 feet from us without seeing us or stop- 
ping. I didn’t fire. I’d*been looking at that bear’s head com- 
ing straight to me so long that it was a pleasure I'll never 
forget to see his rear end as he went on down the mountain. 

I started pushing cartridges into the magazine of my rifle. 
As I did, I asked the guide, ‘‘What do we do now?” 

“Bear bad hurt,” he replied. ‘Me trail, you shoot.” 

With no further conversation he picked up the trail and I 
followed. It’s a nerve-testing experience to follow an Indian 
who is following a wounded grizzly. The guide paid no atten- 
tion to me, always looking down and ahead. The trail was 
okscure--—just a little blood now and then—but he followed 
it easily. I stayed just far enough behind him to keep my gun 
from poking him in the back. 


'J.\o make matters worse, if possible, it started to rain. 
i. Within minutes the woods were so wet and soft that I 
couldn’t hear my own footsteps. I knew I wouldn’t be able 
to hear the grizzly’s padded feet five yards away. Every- 
thing depended on a quick pair of eyes. I was hoping the 
Indian had them. 

I sweated through an hour and a half and more than a 
mile of this nerve-racking procedure. Then suddenly the 
guide said, ‘‘He there—quick!” 

As he spoke, the Indian made like a diver for the trees at 
my left, and in front of me was the bear. 

As I reconstruct it now, back in my quiet, safe office, the 
bear was wheeling to face me when I fired my first shot. 
The bullet went through his shoulder and he dropped on his 
nose. But he was up instantly and coming toward me as fast 
as a bear on one front leg could. 

i was just ready to fire again when he stopped. This sur- 
prised me so that I lowered my rifle, thinking that he was 
going to collapse. He stood there for two seconds, I imagine, 
and then turned away. As he turned, I shot for his shoulder. 





He went down, got up. and headed downhill through the 
timber, roaring constantly. 

We found him dead 100 yards downhill. I had fired six 
shots in all, and there were six holes in the hide. The 
first four bullets had caused damaging flesh wounds; either 
of the last two would have been fatal. 

As my senses came back to normal, I found myself think- 
ing about the examination my doctor had put me through 
just before I took off for the Yukon. He had checked my 
heart carefully, and now I knew why. That terrific hour and 
a half had been a strain. 

They were three wonderful weeks, however, and I arrived 
at my last day in the Yukon with only a caribou needed to 
fill my trophy list. I had seen 500 or 1,000 caribou and shoot- 
ing one had appeared so easy that I kept putting it off. 

The day we were to leave, I crawled out of my sleeping 
bag at 3:30, dressed hurriedly without a fire, ate a hunk of 
candy, and walked to a spot I had previously picked as ideal 
for intercepting the early-morning caribou migration. 

At daybreak I was concealed in the spruce trees at the 
edge of a dry river bed. I could see a mile across it and at 
least four miles to my right and left. There were 30 or 40 
caribou in sight, grazing slowly on lichen moss and moving ~ 
toward my side of the gravelly river bed. Half an hour later 
I was sure that one animal in the group was the kind of 
trophy I wanted. 

I decided where he’d probably enter the woods, left my 
hiding place, and circled through the timber to reach it. 
There I hid under a small spruce and waited. Within 30 min- 
uates my trophy bull walked to within 30 yards. He scented 
me then (after three weeks in an ice-water wilderness a 
hunter’s easy to scent) and stood there while I examined him 
from head to foot. He had massive antlers with plenty of 
points and a neck that was almost white. He was a beauti- 
ful trophy. I tucked my glasses back into my shirt, dropped 
him with one shot, and was back in camp for breakfast. 

This last-minute hunt had been perfect—a perfect stalk, a 
perfect shot, a perfect trophy. Everything was done exactly 
‘like it says in the book.” But it was too routine, too much 
like another day at my desk. I’m determined to remain a 
rank amateur, as I was with my moose and grizzly. ‘THE END 
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BAIT IN CHEEK 


(continued from page 35) 


take in the slack as the bait moves 
down; feel the bump and slide of the 
sinker along the rocky bottom; easy 
now, it’s reaching the point where you 
thought you had a strike last time; 
bump, slide, a sharp tap, there! Hit it! 
Then the disappointing steady pull that 
meant you were fast to another piece of 
floating ice. “Ice bites,” the natives call 
them. 

To add to our woes, the temperature 
seemed to be dropping. In an effort to 
tell an ice bite from a strike, we'd 
taken the gloves off our left hands so 
we could feel the signals traveling up 
the line as the rig moved downstream. 
This maneuver was nullified in short 
order by the wet, icy lines freezing our 
fingers. We began to waste more time 
clearing ice from the guides and lines, 
and making more frequent trips to the 
fire. 

During one of these fireside confer- 
ences we were discussing the coziness 
of the motel when we noticed a man 
moving downstream carrying a bottom- 
heavy gunny sack. He had fishing gear 
similar to ours—a glass fly rod and 
spinning reel. We watched him as he 
studied the water, then flipped his bait 
into the channel. While taking in the 
slack as he walked downbank, in pace 
with the movement of his line, he kept 
his rod tip directly above the bait. He 
walked about 10 feet when suddenly, 
right in the middle of a step, he flipped 
his rod upward. We all smiled inwardly, 
thinking that here was a man with ice- 
bite troubles too. Imagine our surprise 


Preferred way to hook a nymph is behind 
its head, so itll hang with back bent 
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began dancing 
down- 


when the tip of his rx 
violently as his line 
stream. 

“Hey,” yelled Bud, “that guy’s got a 
fish.’ And a moment later it was flop- 
ping on the ice, its delicate copper color 
with undertones of pink shining dully 
in the soft light. It wasn’t big—about 14 
inches-——-but to three cold and l!luckless 
anglers it looked huge. 

We quickly introduced ourselves to 
this magician, eager to learn his se- 
crets, especially when we discovered that 
he had four other whitefish in his gunny 
sack. He was G. R. Hauri of Axial, a 
little town between Meeker and Craig. 
He was a friendly man and a willing 
tutor, and told us he fished the White 
almost every day-—which made us feel 
better about being skunked. 

“These last few days have been 
mighty slow,” he said. “Don’t know 
whether it’s been too cold or what. But 
it sure takes longer than usual to get a 
limit.”’ 

“Limit?” Gene 
even have one fish.” 

“How do you tell a strike from an ice 
bite ?’’ I asked him. 

“I don’t, all the time. Feels a bit 
sharper, mebbe—more jerky and alive. 
It’s hard to know for sure with this 
much ice. Best thing to do is use just a 
little line, hold it tight as you can, and 
follow the bait with the rod tip. That's 
what I do.” 

Bud had noticed something else. “I 
see you hook your bugs differently than 
we do. Does it make a difference?” 

“Well, don’t know that it does,” was 
his polite reply. ‘Seems a bit more 
natural-like is all.” 

‘‘How do you hook ’em ?”’ Gene asked, 
crowding closer for a good look 

“Give me your line,’”’ Hauri said. 

Gene handed him the terminal end 
and then shook some frozen bugs out 
of his bait box. They were hard as raw 
chili beans. ‘““‘Wait a minute,”’ Gene said, 
“and I’ll thaw one out for you.” 

“No need for that,” Hauri 
“T’ll use one of mine.”’ 

Then, to our popeyed amazement, he 
reached up and took a yellow nymph— 
wet, juicy-looking, and bubbled with 
saliva—-from the tip of his tongue. If he 
noted our surprise, he showed no sign 
of it, for he hooked the bug through the 
collar-like bands behind its head so that 
it hung from the hook with back bent 
and legs dangling. 


took off 


echoed. ‘“‘We don’t 


replied, 


i es hooking demonstration made lit- 


tle impression. All we could think 
about was Hauri’s storage place for the 
nymphs. Bud swallowed a couple of 
times and asked, ‘“‘Do you always carry 
those things in your mouth?” 

Hauri grinned for the first time. 
“Keeps ’em nice and fresh, and saves a 
heap of time and trouble.’’ He held up 
the freshly baited hook and said, ‘“There 
she 1s, you try that.” 

I worked up enough nerve to ask him, 
‘When do you put the bug in your 
mouth? Do you wait till it’s dead (it 
was my turn to swallow) or do you put 
it in alive?” 

“Sometimes both,” Hauri said. “The 
thing is to have one or two ready when 
you need ’em. Well, got to be moseying. 


Here’s G. R. Hauri and fishy proof of his 
skill. He gave us the bait-in-cheek tip 


Good luck to you boys, mebbe I'll see 
you tomorrow.” 

He picked up his gunny sack and left. 
Then we looked at each other in silence. 
Bud finally shook his head. “I tried 
chewing tobacco once and didn’t like it,” 
he said. “I don’t know.” 

“He’s got fish and we haven't,” said 
Gene. 

That did it. We had almost forgotten 
the whitefish in Hauri’s sack. It was a 
sour-faced trio that gingerly mouthed 
the frozen bugs. The taste wasn’t so bad 

just a little on the mossy side. 

Whether it was ‘warming up the 
fish’s chow,” as Bud put it, or the new 
method of hooking, I don’t know, but all 
of a sudden we began catching’ fish. 
True, we sloshed around with mouths 
full of saliva, not daring to swallow, and 
we never did work up enough nerve to 
carry fresh-caught spares. But we 
caught fish. 

By the end of the day, we were used 
to carrying bait in our cheeks, and 
cocky enough to brag that we would 
even have eaten the dang things if it 
would have helped. And don’t be too 
sure we wouldn't; fishermen are crazy 
enough to try anything. THE END 


How to Make Lure Bags 


f your tackle box is usually a mess, 
here’s an idea that should prove 
helpful. 

With about a yard of clear vinyl 
plastic you can make enough lure bags 
to take care of all your tackle. Out of a 
36-inch width you can make about three 
dozen. A 54-inch width will supply all 
the bags you'll need with some extras 
to spare. 

Cut the plastic into pieces measuring 
about 4144 x 6 inches. Fold each piece so 
the edges meet. Then with a warm, 
never hot, iron, seal one end and one 
side, leaving one end open. 

3e sure to put the plastic between 
two pieces of paper on a board, to pre- 
vent its sticking to the board and iron. 
Use a ruler or straight piece of wood to 
guide the iron, giving each bag a 
straight edge about three eighths of an 
inch deep. —Ray Pray. 








TWO-DAY WONDER 


(continued from page 51) 


creel. We climbed to the next pool, the 
one where things went wrong. 

The pool was long, slightly curved, 
edged with white water. Below it was 
another stretch of shingle where the 
stream leaped and boiled. One rusted 
rail from an old mining track crossed 
from bank to bank above the shallow 
water. I didn’t like the presence of the 
rail. 

The boy and I moved to the head of 
the pool, with the other Indians follow- 
ing, and I placed a worm in the fast 
current and watched it disappear down- 
stream. Almost at once the familiar 
message came gently up the line, and I 
struck. I never saw the fish. It sped 
straight downstream against all the 
pressure I dared apply. I floundered 
after it, wading toward the rail. The 
fish surged under it, but there was no 
way under or over for me. I just held 
the rod and watched the leader break 
against the rail. The Indians all looked 
very serious and talked quietly among 
themselves. My creel boy looked sick. 

I worked the next few pools upstream 
and took eight more trout from 16 to 19 
inches. This pleased the Indians, but I 
was still brooding about how stupidly 
I'd handled the rusted-rail pool. 

The light was going fast. It was cold 
when we reached the village. Carl’s fish 
were smaller than mine, and differently 
marked. It was clear that they came 
from different water. It was also plain 
that only the smaller fish had been feed- 
ing in the roiled, soiled main stream. 

“There are bigger fish in the main 
fork than these,’’ Carl said. “If the 
water is clear tomorrow, you must try 
1 hig 


ut I didn’t want to try the main fork. 
I knew I'd have to go back to the 
pool with the rail. 

Minutes after I dozed—or so it 
seemed—the room was gray with dawn 
and Carl was already dressed. 

The cook appeared through her cur- 
tain with a wooden platter of fried pul- 
let eggs and cups of dense coffee. By 
the time Carl and I had finished, the sun 
was striking faint pink lights on the 
snow fields above us. 

“The main fork’s clear this morning,” 
Carl said when we reached the stream. 
“Sure you don’t want to trade water?” 

I said that I didn’t, and we separated. 
The Indian boy and I returned to the 
first pool above the junction and I 
caught a fish. It was a good sign, and I 
felt ready to try the second pool again. 
We walked through the wet flowers and 
past the thorn-covered boulders, and at 
the upper end of the long, curved pool 
with the rusty rail I paused. I looked 
bitterly at the sullen rail that bent too 
low over the shallow race at the far end. 
Then I tied on a long nylon leader that 
tested 10 lbs. The boy squatted beside 
me and toyed with the meadow grass. 

I fished the head of the pool, working 
anxiously, straining to watch the lead- 
er vanish in the quick water. Then there 
was the feeling of a fish nosing at the 
bait. When the line began to move, I 








tensed for a short count and then 
struck. Instantly the fish broke water, 
flashing in the new day, shaking vio- 
lently. It landed in the current and ran 
down toward the shallows. 

This time I could handle things. The 
heavy leader would not break. Deliber- 
ately, I let the trout run almost to the 
rail. Then I snubbed it, as it strained to 
reach the shallows. The rest was rou- 
tine, and eventually the fish came into 
the gape of the waiting net. 

It was heavy-sided and 20 inches 
long, and from the lower jaw there 
trailed a foot of nylon tippet from 
yesterday’s deep-bitten hook. 

The Aymara boy marveled at the re- 
covery of yesterday’s line and told me 
in broken Spanish that I had much skill. 
I looked at the orange-red fish lying on 
the ferns and felt no need to fish the 
pool again. 

For 300 yards upstream the boiling 





2 Conservation Pledge . 


’ 1 GIVE MY 
PLEDGE AS AN AMERICAN 
TO SAVE AND FAITHFULLY TO” 


DEFEND FROM WASTE THE 
. NATURAL RESOURCES OF 
MY COUNTRY - ITS SOIL 
AND MINERALS. ITS 
FORESTS. WATERS. 
AND WILDLIFE 
. 





This pledge should be recited regularly 
by school children and by all patriotic 
groups to inspire every American to 
save our irreplaceable natural resources 





water narrowed through a series of 
cluttered cascades and _  sun-glinting 
pools. At the head of this stretch and 
high above us, we could see where the 
stream started, erupting from the heart 
of a fantastic cliff, fed by the eternal 
snow fields that reached into the sky. 
The boy and I fished upstream and took 
trout from each pool until the limits of 
fishable water were reached at the foot 
of a cataract too great for any trout to 
climb. 

There under the falls was a deep 
hole, steeply rimmed with jumbled 
stones and thorn brush. It might be 
possible to climb into position to fish 
that pool, but much could go wrong. It 
was infinitely worse than the pool with 
the rail. I guess that’s why I wanted to 
fish it. It had been good luck to take 
yesterday’s trout from beneath the rail, 
but using the heavy leader made it 
somewhat like cheating. This last pool 
was a good place for atonement. 

I inched out on a moss-covered over- 
hanging boulder to a point where my 
nine-foot rod would reach over the 
swirling water. 

When I felt the split-shot sinker 
touch bottom in some seven feet of 
water, I raised the worm a few inches 
from the gravel floor. Everything had 











to be done with the greatest delicacy. 
It was no place for mistakes. 

There was eventually a slight tap, fol- 
lowed by gentle tremors. A big, cautious 
trout was nosing the worm. Then the 
tremors ceased, yet the sensation of the 
fish’s presence remained. I didn’t move. 

The tappings resumed, and I forced 
myself to wait. At last it seemed to me 
the line had moved in the greenish 
water, and when I could wait no more, I 
struck quickly. 


he trout came up like a rocket. I 

saw the gleam of it under the water 
before it blazed into the air. It was huge 
—the biggest brown trout I’d ever 
hooked and I’d hooked it from the worst 
position I had ever chosen to fight a fish. 

I stood on the edge of the rock, reach- 
ing far out with the rod, scrambling 
from side to side over that moss-slip- 
pery boulder to keep the frail nylon 
from fouling, and for 15 minutes the 
fish fought deep before I again saw its 
ruddy sides. 

At last it came to the surface ex- 
hausted, but there seemed to be no 
way for me to reach the water’s edge. 
Lying on the eddying surface was the 
largest trout I had ever defeated, and 
there seemed no way to land it. I 
thought of jumping off into that glacial 
pool; of sending the boy back to the 
village for a rope. Finally I decided to 
risk the descent of the rock wall at the 
upper end of the pool with the boy hold- 
ing my one free hand. 

The moss was wet, there were few 
handholds, and the boy’s help was errat- 
ic. The fish seemed to be reviving. Con- 
fronted with a wet rock face, I handed 
the rod up to the boy and held the line 
lightly in my left hand. After what 
seemed hours, I had a foothold and a 
handhold at the water’s edge, next to 
the waterfall, and I stripped the line in 
slowly, letting the swirl of the water 
help drift the heavy fish closer. At last 
it came wallowing past, its gills slowly 
opening and closing. I ran my fingers 
through a distended gill cover and 
heaved the fish high up among the 
stones, nearly falling into the pool with 
the effort. 

I was out of breath and wet and cold 
from the soaking spray of the water- 
fall when I got to the top of the bank. 
There were yesterday’s Indians looking 
at the fish and all talking at once. The 
chief had come with them and he 
seemed as pleased as the rest, not 
drunk any more and not feeling the re- 
sponsibility of having to make speeches. 

Everyone except the chief drew back 
as I came up. We greeted each other as 
equals and together we examined the 
fish. It was 26 inches long—by far my 
biggest brown trout. Never, I thought, 
have I seen a more beautiful specimen. 

The feeling about the rail and the use 
of the too-heavy leader was gone now, 
and I looked down the rushing stream 
to the valley floor where the two 
streams joined. Somewhere along the 
main branch, Carl was fishing. I knew 
he’d ask me to fish his water in the 


afternoon. 

But I wouldn’t fish any more to- 
day. I’d quit while my luck was so 
THE END 


good. 
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Moss ANIMALS FACE DOWNWIND 
IN ASTORM. BUT THE BUFFALO IS SO 
MUCH BETTER PROTECTED IN FRONT 
THAT HE HEADS RIGHT INTO THE 
BITTEREST BLIZZARD. BIRDS DO THE 
SAME, SO THEIR FEATHERS WON/T 
GET RUFFLED, 
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SOUTHEASTERN ASIA 
AND FAR-FLUNG 
ISLANDS 






lops AMONG THE | 
GLIDERS ARE THE 





SOUTHEAST ASIA. THOUGH 
THEIR" WINGS” ARE ONLY 
MEMBRANES STRETCHED, 
OVER FALSE RIBS THEY 7 
CAN GLIDE GO FEET- 





















CANT WALK --THEY 
FLOP ALONG ON THEIR. 
BREASTS. THEY CAN’T FLY FROM 
LAND, AND To RISE FROM 
WATER THEY NEED ALONG, 

PATTERING TAKE-OFF. 
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DOES NOT HIDE 
ITS HEAD In 
SAND, IT SPOTS 
DANGER ON THE 

— 5 AFRICAN PLAINS FROM 
APAR, AND WITH ITS 
I2-FooT STRIDE IT.’ 


CAN OUTRUN MOST Sc 
: p OF ITS ENEMIES. 7 , 
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_Bo it yourself... 





enjoy life with ; 
MILLER HIGH LIFE! pe 


There’s only one sure way to discover the 
distinctive goodness of Miller High Life... 
and that’s to do it yourself! 

. “are pret BREWED AND BOTTLED BY THE 
The very next time you buy beer, try Sa» oem a MILLER BREWING COMPANY 
Miller High Life. Give this superb, pe ONLY .. . AND ONLY IN 
refreshing beer your own personal taste- ean et | ie 
test, and you'll agree... there’s nothing like 


enjoying life with Miller High Life! 


/ 


The National Champion of Quality = ” y HieH Lift 


©Miller Brewing Company « Milwaukee, Wis. 










\\ 7 hy it’s true I cannot say, but 
there’s an astonishing interest in 
double-barrel rifles in the United 

States. Good shotguns and useful bolt- 

action sporters may go begging on the 

secondhand market, but anyone who 
has an old clunker of a double rifle for 
some goofy and probably obsolete car- 
tridge can sell it for several hundred 
bucks. One in good shape and which 
uses a cartridge currently manufac- 
tured, and is stamped with a famous 

British name, will sell for almost as 

much as a good used automobile. 
Novelty may account for some of the 

double’s appeal, but more than anything 
else I think it has become a weapon of 
romance, a reminder of a simpler and 
less troubled day. Like the Colt Fron- 

tier revolver, the Winchester Model 94 

carbine, and the Parker shotgun, the 


























































































A charging buffalo’s eye-view of a Rigby 


-470 double in the hands of Jack Holliday 
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DOUBLE RIFLES 


SHOOTING 


JACK O’CONNOR 









Doubles have break-open actions. This one, imported by Continental Arms Corp., is 
for the .475 No. 2 cartridge, firing a 480-gr. bullet in front of 85 gr. of cordite 


double has become a sort of collector’s 
item—much like such old cars as the 
Stutz Bearcat and the Mercer Race- 
about. The man who can stand unmoved 
before a fine double rifle in its fitted 
case—Circassian buttstock and fore-end 
gleaming, blued barrels showing a dull 
sheen against green billiard cloth— 
doesn’t love a gun. 

The finest bolt-action sporting rifles 
of all time are being built today in the 
United States, and no revolvers ever 
put together abroad have approached 
the wonderful Colt and Smith & Wesson 
handguns made here. Superb double 
shotguns have been made in Belgium, 
England, and the United States, and to 
a lesser extent perhaps in Germany and 
Austria; but the side-by-side double 
rifle is for the most part an English in- 
stitution. British revolvers and most 
British bolt-action repeating rifles are 
quite homely, but a first-grade double 
rifle, like a top-quality British shotgun, 
is a handsome thing. 


N*% only do rifle fans snatch up any 
secondhand double, but they ap- 
parently buy enough new ones so that it 
pays to import them. Abercrombie & 
Fitch Co. handles double rifles by some 
of the famous British makers. Stoeger 
gets them from Spain and Austria and 
Continental Arms Corp. brings them in 
from England and Belgium. All these 
firms are in New York City. 

Most of us think of the double as be- 
ing made exclusively in the big-bore 
calibers designed for dangerous game. 
Not so. In England and on the Conti- 


nent they’ve been made in all manner 
of calibers, both rimmed and rimless 
The .22 Savage Hi-Power cartridge was 
long a European favorite for light 
doubles to be used on chamois, roe deer, 
and similar game. 

I had a letter from a G.I. who said he 
had a German double marked 7.63 x 51 
—the American .30/30. Many German 
doubles were built for a _ cartridge 
known as the 9.3 x 72-R, something like 
our .38 /55, others for the 8 x 57-JR, the 
rimmed version of the 7.9 mm. or 8 x 57 
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Rimless .416 Rigby, for doubles and bolt 
actions, dwarfs the .375 H.&H. Magnum 


A Continental Arms double for the .600, 
world’s most powerful sporting caliber. 
Note ammunition. Bullet weighs 900 gr. 


Mauser. Both British and Germans 
make sweet little doubles for the 
7 x 57-R, the rimmed version of our 
7 x 57 Mauser cartridge. 

Many over-and-under double rifles 
have been built in Germany and Aus- 
tria, but for the most part the conserva- 
tive British have looked down their 
noses at such a radical innovation. 

The British arms expert and writer, 
Maj. Gerald Burrard, approves heartily 
of double rifles for hot Magnum-type 
cartridges for mountain hunting of the 
big sheep and goats of the Indian fron- 
tier. Having knocked about in sheep 
and goat mountains in various parts of 
the globe, I find it difficult to imagine 
anything worse. Some European mak- 
ers have even turned out doubles for 
high-intensity rimless cartridges. Many 
have been built for the regular 7.9 mm. 
Mauser military cartridge, the .30/06, 
and even the .270. As we shall see, that 
isn’t such a hot idea. 


N rifle is more difficult or expensive 
to build than a double or is less 
amenable to mass production or short- 
cuts. Getting the two barrels to shoot 
to the same point of aim is a problem 
to make your blood run cold. Barrels of 
side-by-side doubles cannot be lined up 
parallel. If they were, each would shoot 
away from the other. Recoil causes the 
right barrel to shoot to the right and 
the left barrel to the left. 

To shoot into more or less the same 
point of aim at 100 yd., the two barrels 
must be converging just the right 
amount. It takes a skilled workman to 
regulate them, and after that they must 
forever be used with the same powder 
charge and with bullets of the same 
weight. More powder or a heavier bul- 
let will make the two barrels shoot 
farther apart, while less powder or a 
lighter bullet will make them cross-fire. 
This sensitiveness to changes in com- 
ponents is one reason why the British 
still use hot-burning, barrel-destroying 
cordite, a powder made in long strips 
or cords and high in _ nitroglycerin. 
Change the powder, and many double 
rifles would shoot cockeyed. 

The amount of fussy handwork that 
goes into the manufacture of a good 
double is so formidable that only a 
handful have been built in the United 
States. Back in the 1880’s Colt built a 
few hammer doubles for heavy black- 
powder cartridges such as the .45/70. 
As an experiment, Winchester put to- 
gether three or four .405 W.C.F. double 
rifles on the Model 21 shotgun action. 





SPORTSMAN’S SPECIAL! 
in J COMBINATION 7 Lh 


ORDER NOW. BEST BUY OF THE YEAR 
THIS OFFER CANNOT BE REPEATED! 


ALL THIS FOR ONLY $6.00 


1. THE AMERICAN RIFLEMAN 


A year's subscription to the top-authority on guns, 
published monthly by the NRA for its members. 
Devoted exclusively to firearms their history, develop- 
ment and use, plus articles on hunting, shooting, 
gunsmithing, reloading, gun-collecting, etc. 


2. NRA MEMBERSHIP 


Annual Membership in the National Rifle Associa- 
tion, world's greatest group of gun enthusiasts—now 
over 270,000. NRA will open the door to new friend- 
ships, greater enjoyment of your guns, money saving 
services, expert gun information, builetins on pro- 
posed gun laws, year round shooting programs, the 
chance to buy surplus guns and ammunition from 
Uncle Sam, as available, plus other benefits. 


3. SPORTS AFIELD 

A year's subscription to America’s oldest outdoor 
magazine, crammed with top-notch articles and fea- 
tures to enhance your enjoyment of the great outdoors 
—hunting, fishing, boating, camping, etc. Now— 
double the number of editorial pages—twice as much 
color in the body of the magazine. 


/ 
ge loxt This Order Form... Todag! oy 


‘ (Don't delay—offer positively cannot be repeated) 
NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 


1600 Rhode Island Ave., N.W ° Washington 6, D. C 


1 accept your 3 in 1 SPORTSMAN’S 
SPECIAL offer—$6.00 

Also send the same $6.00 Combination as 
a GIFT to friends | have listed on a sepa- 
rate sheet. (Please print or type complete 
mailing addresses). 


| l enclose $_______ [| Bill me for $ 
| MY NAME 
ADDRESS 


' CITY. ZONE STATE 
_ 902- 01 
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YOU SAVE 60% ON AMMUNITION 


BY LOADING YOUR OWN SHOTGUN, 
RIFLE & PISTOL SHELLS. SAFE & EASY! 


+ Write Today For FREE Literature 
Thousands of satisfied custom- on DO IT YOURSELF 
ers are proof of simplicity. “Primers—~POWDER-WADS 
BULLETS—SHOT—ETC. 
LACHMILLER ENGINEERING CO. DISCOUNT 
6445-0 Sen Fernande Road, Glendale ao California TO DEALERS 











for Belton $ Scores / For More kills. / BISHOP Shotgun Stocks 
and Forends 





Winchester M12 
Write for FREE Catalog! => 


Tailored to you as well as your gun—gives balance 
for accuracy! Available finished or semi-finished. 


E. C. BISHOP & SON, INC. « Dept. L16-A - Warsaw, Mo. 
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Your Aim is SURE | 
on Cloudy — 
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REDFIELD 


METALLIC SIGHTS 



































You get on game faster and 
easier with metallic sights, 
especially when cloudy over- 
cast skies make light condi- 
tions poor and shooting dif- 
ficult. With metallic sights, 
you don’ t waste time “spot- 
ting em” in the cross hairs. 
You’re “on game” quicker 
and you hold your aim bet- 
ter. Improve your marks- 
manship and confidence. 
Equip your rifle with pre- 
cision built REDFIEL D 
SIGHTS. 
REDFIELD -70 Megane 
See your 
dealer or 
gunsmith today 
for Redfield No. 
70 — the world’s 
finest receiver sight 
on which iron 
sights only are 
used. 
SOURDOUGH 
PATRIDGE 
The peer of all 
front sights for 
game shooting. $2.50 
REDFIELD - 80 
With quick 
detachable 
slide specially de- 
Signed for use on 
scope mounted 


rifles. $7.50 


Folder sent on request 
















































































REDFIELD GUNSIGHT C0, 


3311 Gilpin St. Denver, Colorado 
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Labor costs were so high that the com- 
| pany decided it wanted no more of that. 

Over-and-under double rifles are much 
| easier to regulate than the side-by-side. 
| They’ve been made in Germany, Aus- 
tria, Belgium, and England. Today Rich- 
ard Mahrholdt, the famous Austrian 
gunsmith at Innsbruck, will build side- 
| by-side and over-and-under coubie rifles 
|in any caliber, just so he has enough 
ammunition with which to adjust the 
| barrels. 

Because double rifles which put all 
their bullets from both barrels into a 
1-ft. circle at 200 yd. are a rarity, most 
of them are a poor bet for long-range 
firing. They’re also a poor bet for the 

| man who wants to do a lot of shooting 
| because cordite powder, for which most 
| doubles are regulated, is rough on the 
barrels—which are costly to replace. 

Holland & Holland of London makes 
double rifles regulated for American- 
loaded .375 Magnum ammunition. Rigby 
has built doubles for the .270. Some 
have been made for the powerful .416 
and .425 rimless cartridges. 

Rimless cases are more difficult to 
| extract with automatic ejectors than 
| are rimmed cases, and with both the 
| .375 and the .270, pressures run high. 
| Automatic ejectors work beautifully 
| with shotgun shells, pressures of which 
|run around 12,500 pounds per square 
| inch. According to British figures, pres- 
sures for the Nitro Express elephant 
cartridges (costing around 85c apiece) 
run from about 25,000 p.s.i. in the case 
of the .600 to around 35,000 for the .475 
No. 2. 

In these days of commercial center- 
fire cartridges with mean pressures that 

| go to 55,000 p.s.i. and wildcats that go 
to 60,000 or more, such pressure is pea- 
nuts. The average for such cartridges, 
the British say, is a bit over 30,000 Ib. 
less than that of the old .30/30 car- 
tridge for the Model 94 Winchester. The 
automatic ejectors on doubles can hand- 
ily toss out empty cases of rimmed 
cartridges fired at those pressures. 

But rimless cases are fired at almost 


450 Watts. 


| heart and lungs with a 





O’Connor in Tanganyika with a trophy cape buffalo. It charged, though shot through 
Don Ker finally turned it with his .476 double 


twice that pressure, and the ejectors 
can exert only a fraction of the extract- 
ing power of the Mauser-type bolt ac- 
tion with its leverage from the bolt 
handle, its camming power, and its wide 
extractor to take a firm bite on the case. 

For most hunting purposes there isn’t 
much excuse for double rifles. They’re 
more expensive than bolt actions, less 
accurate, have far less power to eject 
the fired case, are much more costly to 
rebarrel, and can stand less pressure. 

However, they are the world’s finest 
and most effective weapons for heavy 
and dangerous game in thick cover. 
Often elephants, rhinos, and buffaloes 
will be shot at distances measured liter- 
ally in feet. If an enraged buffalo 
charges from a few yards, the hunter 
can only bang a couple of heavy bullets 
into him, pointing instead of aiming. 
Experience has proved that for close 
work there’s nothing like the momen- 
tum of a heavy bullet to stop or turn an 
animal that can shoot back. For this the 
double ejector of heavy caliber—and 
preferably with a single trigger—is the 
business. 

Just what are the advantages of the 
double. It’s true that a man with one 
in his mitts can feel like Syd Downey, 
the white hunter, or like Gregory Peck 
or Clark Gable, the movie actors, just 
as the lad with the Colt single action 
can be Billy the Kid. 

But what does it have besides glam- 
our? One of the most important things 
is that it’s a short weapon, considering 
barrel length. A double with a 26-in. 
barrel has about the same overall length 
as a bolt-action rifle with a 22-in. barrel, 
and with a 24-in. barrel it’s even short- 
er. Being short makes it handy in the 
brush for dangerous game, and the ab- 
sence of the receiver puts the weight 
between the hands and makes it fast to 
handle for its weight. Another great ad- 
vantage is its low line of sight. The 


shooter can do a pretty good job of 
pointing it, even if he doesn’t see the 
sights. 

Some doubles are fearfully heavy. 











poorly stocked, and miserably balanced 
Some put bullets from the two _ bar- 
rels a foot apart at 50 yd. Rifles by 
the better British makers are usually 
very good; so are those by Francotte of 
Belgium, and the over-and-unders by 
Mahrholdt of Austria and Merkel 
Brothers of Germany. 

One reason why many 15 or 20-year- 
old doubles have had less than 100 shots 
fired in them is that they have poor 
stocks which accentuate recoil. How- 
ever, the Holland & Holland and Purdey 
doubles currently being turned out are 
handsomely stocked and point natu- 
rally. 

Few young gunsmiths today are will- 
ing to go through the apprenticeship 
necessary to make double rifles. Even 
with European wage scales, the amount 
of hand labor involved makes them very 
expensive. It would hardly pay an 
American to buy a new double for one 
safari or even for two or three. If he 
has a great yen to knock over his ele- 
phant or his rhino with a double, he can 
rent one in Africa for a few bucks a 
month. 

Often bargains in secondhand doubles 
may be had in Africa. Not many years 
ago residents of Tanganyika, Rhodesia, 
and Kenya found a big-bore double 
a good investment. Elephant licenses 
were cheap, the price of ivory was high. 
For his vacation he could crank up the 
old lorry (farm truck), throw his kit 
and a few black boys in behind, and 
take off for a modest shoot. He’d knock 
over a few lions for sport, some ante- 
lope for meat, and two to four elephants 
for ivory. The latter he could sell for 
anywhere from several hundred to a 
few thousand dollars. He’d show a nice 
profit on his trip, and his double would 
be a good investment. 


t pe discourage this sort of thing game 
officials of British Africa have made 
elephant licenses so costly that a man 
has to scratch even to get back the 
price of his licenses by selling the tusks. 
Ivory hunting on the part of British 
residents has almost ceased. 

The changing world has been hard 
on the traditional buyers of double 
rifles. Taxation has pretty well cleaned 
out the wealthy British. Most Indian 
maharajas, always great double-rifle 
buyers, are forced to haul firewood in 
their Rolls-Royces and are down to 
their last chorus girl. 

Doubles have been made for a weird 
and wonderful variety of cartridges. 
Since most Americans are interested in 
doubles for dangerous game, let’s take 
a look at the heavier cartridges. 

Favorite and most widely distributed 
big-bore elephant cartridge is the .470 
Nitro Express because it uses 75 gr. 
of cordite powder to push a 500-gr. 
bullet along at 2,125 foot seconds for a 
muzzle energy of 5,030 foot pounds. 
The similar Holland & Holland .465 
(also called the .500/.465 because it’s an 
old .500 case necked down to .465) uses 
the identical powder charge to give the 
same velocity to a 480-gr. bullet for 
4,820 foot pounds. Another popular 
cartridge, the .450 No. 2, drives a 480- 
gr. bullet at 2,175 for 5,050. Most of 
the big-bore Nitro Express cartridges 
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SERIES 60 FEATURES 
HELP YOU SHOOT BETTER 


@ LARGER LENSES — hard coated, 
fully corrected, sharp, clear, 
brilliant. 


@ STEEL TUBES for strength — light 
weight, one piece; no joints to 
loosen; permanently gun blued. 


@ MICROMETER CLICK ADJUST- 
MENTS for windage and elevation 
—gvarcenteed accurate. 


@ WEATHERPROOF — new Seal- 
lock turret with adjustments pro- 
tected and sealed. 


@ LENSES HERMETICALLY SEALED 
and cemented in their cells — air- 
tight, vapor ond moisture proof. 
No loose lenses. 


MODEL KV 





MODEL K PRICES PLEASE 
Ki $34.50 K2.5 $37.50 NAME——— 
K3 37.50 K4 45.00 ADDRESS— 
K6 48.50 K8 59.50 ati ae 
Ki0 59.50 KV 57.50 
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LONG RANGE DELUXE CLOSE RANGE — Home Shoot- 
FOX CALL FOX CALL \ fe \\ ing Sets! 
Suarentees . 


7 \ z al 

Uffe YH R ow you can enjoy hours of Target Shooti 
| with the nev E} N PRAC- 

\ % Z -E OUTF Sontai — u nee 

lor setting up a Pistol Range in 

ors, including the Famou ‘BENJAMIN 
i SUPER C “KET GAS PISTOL with 

B 


Calling up fox, wolves, cats, hawks, etc. day or - Tian H-C PEL LE TS. iM 
night with Burnham Bros, “callingest calls OUTFIT with Cal.  Susest 
made thousands in use everywhere. Pipes of 177 or .22 C02 re ah labanee mH » Cartridge fers » 


Pan had n ng ion Shee RFECT GIF 
I ad othing on this fox call, on its dry run ROCKET 5 95 ph Ro 
lured 9 raccoons, 43 hawks-eagles, 17 owls, 37 1 ° 2 

Gas Pistol 


Cal 
coyotes, Reynard?—118 showed. Not a_ brass duadat ~ 9 omakspunenmescom 


reed whistle, but a call of tough unbreakable 
plastic with a rubber reed for natural tone of SENSATIONAL 
rabbit in distress. WEW 
FULLY ADJUSTABLE Calls come with bestin- | | F*iggepetens 

structions 50 yrs. calling > As BENJAMIN SUPER COz2 
experience can produce. : ROCKET GAS PISTOL with 
Big 10°-78 rpm. instruction calling record 2-Stage HI-LO JET POWER 
$3.00 or beth calls and the record for $5.00. HARD HITTING — ACCURATE 
Order today—we pay postage. SATISFACTION SAFE—NON TOXIC — PRACTICAL 
GUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED. ECONOMICAL—CONVENIENT. 
EASY TO OPERATE—NO PUMPING OR FLINCHING. 
BURNHAM BROTHERS Get 50 SHOTS from each 10¢ STANDARD SIZE 

RPL ED"Shoo ig TT 22 Benjamin RC Tees on 

P.O. Box A-1 Marble Falls, Texas For TARGET ond SMALL GAME. 
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such as the .470, tis .475 No. 2, and the 
476 have very similar ballistics. 

‘Long experience has shown that a 
bullet weighing about 500 gr., traveling 
at between 2,100 and 2,200 f.p.s., and 
turning up around 5,000 foot pounds of 
energy, will handie the most dangerous 
game. Anything less potent is on the 
light side and anything much heavier 
carries too much recoil. It’s true that 
elephants and buffaloes have been killed 
with much lighter cartridges like the 
7 mm. Mauser and even .the .22 Savage 
Hi-Power, but killing an animal and 
stopping a charge that begins 50 yd. or 
less away from you are two different 
things. 

In the Indian jungle, doubles are 
probably the best arms to use on the 


| great wild cattle like gaur and with 





| 


| 
| 
| 


saan New 





soft-point bullets on tiger. In Africa 
they are used with solid bullets made to 
order for buffalo, rhino, and elephant, 
and with softs for indignant lions. On 
this continent, though, where almost all 
game is soft of skin and mild of dis- 
position, the double is more ornamental 
than useful.—Jack O’Connor. 


Important New Survey of 
Hunting and Fishing in U.S. 


his month the U.S. Fish and Wildlife 
ct begins its nation-wide sur- 
vey of hunting and fishing, to determine 
their importance in the nation’s econo- 
my. Crossley, S-D Surveys, well-known 
York City survey organization, 
will do the questioning and analyze the 
answers. 

Private, state, and federal conserva- 
tion agencies await results with inter- 
est. Sportsmen too should welcome the 
facts about what has become an esti- 
mated five billion dollars a year indus- 
try. Figures for the year 1955 will 
show: 

Number of persons by age, sex, and 
licensing who hunted and/or fished for 
sport; time spent by each on these 
sports; money spent by each person in- 
terviewed on these sports and on items 
directly connected with them; automo- 
bile mileage involved; average distance 
traveled for big-game hunting; average 
age of hunter and fisherman, and how 
much he spends in the pursuit of sport 
per year. 

The survey is also expected to show 
relative importance of each activity in 
terms of days and money expended; 
boat fishing compared with total fish- 
ing; salt-water iishing for sport com- 
pared with commercial fishing; about 
how much fee hunting and fishing (on 
private land) goes on; equipment (dogs 
included) and dollar value of merchan- 
dise desired; and the income various 
types of business get from sportsmen 


(service stations, restaurants, hotels 
and motels, retail stores, etc.). 
Besides the above, additional data 


will be forthcoming which should serve 
to guide conservation clubs, fish and 
game managers, legislators, and lead- 
ers in conservation education—particu- 
larly with an eye to future population 
shifts and, following a shorter work 
week, more time for recreation. 





MY 339TH GOBBLER 


(continued from page 53) 


tree. I gratefully picked him up and 
carried him home. But when you hunt 
wild turkeys, you mustn’t expect a thing 
like that to happen. Incidentally, this 
gift turkey isn’t included in my 339. 

A great deal of my good fortune as 
a turkey hunter has been due to some 
Negroes who work on my plantation. 
They are matchless woodsmen. They 
can think as game does, move through 
forests like shadows, and fade away 
like ghosts. They don’t hunt, but they 
teach me how. Once I asked Prince, 
my foreman, why a buck we were 
watching just stood out in the open 
while a wild clamor of drivers and dogs 
pushed up behind him. 

Prince considered the situation, then 
said, ‘‘He’s readin’ his book.” 

That reading probably saved his life, 
for instead of coming to me, standing 
on a well-used deer crossing, the buck 
whirled and jetted through drivers and 
dogs. From the moment he turned I 
knew he was heading for the river, be- 
yond which, in the wild morasses of the 
delta, he would be safe. 

Some men suppose, probably judging 
by the domestic variety, that wild tur- 
keys are dumb, and they don’t under- 
stand why others consider hunting them 
such fine sport. It’s because of its dif- 
ficulty and uncertainty. It offers a chal- 
lenge that only those naturally gifted 
with woods sense and great patience 
can master. 

An ordinary hunter will regard a wild 
gobbler’s track without emotion, but a 
turkey hunter wouldn't hesitate to aban- 
don wife, children, job, and home just 
for a chance at one of these old bearded 
men of the wilderness. And he will play 
that chance with infinite care. I’ve sat 
in the woods with Tyler Somerset, a 
good turkey hunter, for fully two hours 
and during that time he never uttered 


a syllable or batted an eye. He just 
looked, sometimes turning his head 


slightly to listen better, and all the time 
ready for instant action. 

Of all wild game, the turkey is per- 
haps the most difficult to stay with. If 
he ever discovers that you’re after him, 
he will literally quit the country. For 
that reason, while I can always promise 
aman a shot at a buck, I make no such 
promises about a gobbler. He’s here 
today but tomorrow—if he gets wise 
to your designs on him—he may be 10 
miles away. Often he will fly across 
rivers and lakes, pass from one moun- 
tain to another, and traverse huge 
tracts of country. And he’s a walker, 
too. Compared to wild turkeys, grouse, 
quail, pheasants, and wild ducks hardly 
go anywhere on their feet. Even when 
he’s just ranging for food, a wild turkey 
may travel several miles a day, and 
when he’s quitting suspicious country 
he may go even farther. 

Turkeys also get notions, and for no 
discoverable reason will suddenly leave 
good, quiet territory and wander for 
miles. They sometimes act as if they 
had something on their minds that they 
can’t figure out. Sometimes they act as 
it they were just plain goofy. 

When I lived in Pennsylvania’s beau- 





















tiful Cumberland Valley I cultivated the 
acquaintance of a turkey hunter named 
Seth. I hunted with him in the wilds 
of Path Valley clear up to the Juniata, 
in Bear Valley, on Sideling Hill, in the 
Big Cove, and on Two-Top Mountain. 


We even got into West Virginia on a} 


hint from a friendly mountaineer that | 


there were turkeys at a place 
Seldom Seen. 

As I had regular work, I always had 
to get home by night. But Seth’s regu- 
lar work was to kill gobblers. I’ve 
known him to spend the night alone in 
those wild mountains just because he’d 
come upon some scratchings that looked 
not over a day old. 


called 


“To kill a gobbler,’ he used to tell | 
me, ‘“‘you got to see him first, and you} 


mustn’t let him see you at all. 
turkey that sees a man is a turkey that 
gets away.” 


‘Neth knew more than I did about 

hunting wild turkeys and, fol- 
lowing his advice, I had some grand 
sport. His advice was simple: “Stay 
high on a ridge where you can look 
down both sides, and let them come up 
to you. Outwait them 

Times without number I have been 
completely outsmarted by an old gob- 
bler, but I’ve never let it worry me 
I never regret seeing a wild creature 
escape, especially if it does so after a 
bold decision and by a crafty maneuver 
I guess it is because I find live things 
more appealing than dead ones. 

“Well,’”’ you say, “if that’s true, how 
about those 339 gobblers?” 

It’s simple: I could have killed a 
great many more. I’ve called up gob- 
blers and just watched them. Once I 
called two, and they came from differ- 
ent directions, each looking for a wild- 
wood princess with a seductive voice. 
They had a great battle—over me! 

Living as I do in the wilderness, my 
wife sometimes says to me, “We have 
no meat.’”’ Then I take my gun into the 
woods to try to correct the situation. 
And those who look askance at my tur- 
key-shooting record should be reminded 
that the birds always have at least a 
75 percent chance to escape. 

On Valentine's Day, 1954, I called on 
Prince Alston, my foreman. ‘Prince,’ 
I said casually, ‘I need to kill a gob- 
bler. I don’t mean one of those little 
barefoot boys. I want an old bearded 
man.” 

“Yes, Cap’n,” he saic 
remember that dogwood 
Hickory Hill next to the 
Swamp?” 

“I know where you mean.” 

“My mind tells me I can pick up a 
trail there. When I am ready, you be 
ready.” 

Day after day for nearly a week 
Prince came and went in the jeep. He 
went at all hours, and on his return 
he made no report. But I’m used to his 
ways. He came to me on a Friday 
night and there were lights in his eyes. 
I knew what that meant. 

“Come with me before daylight to- 
morrow,” he said. “I will take you to 
seven old gobblers on Hickory Hill, and 


simply. ‘You 
thicket on 
Wambaw 


I know their schedule.”’ 
I understood 


exactly. He’d found 


A wild | 
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THE WORLD'S FINEST BOWS 
enthusiastically approved by 


THE WORLD’S GREATEST ARCHER 


tf ; ‘By Author of “Wild 


Adventure” and ‘ 
ing the Hard Way: 

“For power, speed and endurance, nothing 

compares with their superb performance!” 


scratchings in the leaves ard pine 
straw, had learned from the heaved-up 
windrows in which direction the birds 
| were feeding, and had found out whence 
they’d come and whither they'd gone. 
That’s what Prince meant in speaking 
of their schedule. If you can figure out 
such a routine, you can probably get a 


“‘Hunt- 











| shot by intercepting turkeys. Thus, 
Here is Archery’s | while I did the shooting, credit for 
|}much of what happened later belongs 


reatest improve- 
9 P to Prince. 


ment, a Bow you'll I met him in the back yard in the star- 


be proud to own | jit dimness preceding daylight, and he 
and use. drove me in the jeep deep into the 


known 
wanted to be 


wilds of a deserted plantation 
as Wambaw Corner. I 


==BEN PEARSON ame | in position by full daylight, but it’s not 

| necessary to hunt wild turkeys before 

Take- Xn that. They have a wholesome respect 

|for foxes and wildcats, and usually 

Tommy etn FIBER | don’t come to ground until the woods 


is fool-proof 


are bright and clear. On misty or 
days, I’ve known them to stay 


rainy 
on their 


GLASS BOWS 






Try this lightning-fast, roosts until late morning. 
va silken smooth beauty. 
Yam Feel the light weight, ease : 
of handling, tremendous rince is a man of a few words, but 


cast and strength. A size I always listen to what he has to 


for every need. say—especially if it has to do with 
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weights, 20 to 35 Lbs $11 00 to me as we bumped along. He would 
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#304 pe A all oe a9 pesend where he expected me to go into action. 
#306 — 5’ Pe T ail 2’ 103, My, d ; I was to walk to Hickory Hill, beyond 
- weights 35 to 85 tbs i: $27.50 which the great Wambaw Swamp mold- 


ered in all its eeriness. 


See our complete line of Archery Tackle and 
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é as flat as a paddle?” he asked 
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These NEW, specially designed 
Gunberth Brackets are made of 
rubber covered steel and are easy 
to use, screw-in type. 


pine tops on the ground make a good 
place for you to hide. Right in front of 
you will be dogwoods, and wild turkeys 
love dogwood berries. That whole hill 







Note how easily and secur is scratched up, but most of the scratch- 
ly the guns cradle in the brackets = or 
wiil all sizes and ty of guns + : pio YP : — : 
Will fit all sizes and types of guns. | ine is right under the dogwoods 
. and for rifles or shotgfun 


I told him I understood his directions, 
and appreciated his strategy. 


For Rifles or Shotguns: 
6Sc per pair; 12 pair $6.50 
rices Postpaid 


For Handguns: 
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FREE Catalog HM3 lists full line of Gun Cabinets, Plans “I broke a green-pine limb,” he told 
Kits d Accessories Write fo Jo ‘a f : . 
oe ae BUILD YOUR ‘OWN GUN. CABINET! me, “and laid it down in front of the 
EW Handbook, ’ To. Be a Gun " 
© the Type est for You" wives you | dead pine top where I want you to be. 
re tails on what to buy or how to buitd ‘for aie - , 
the very finest in Gun Cabinets. Send for yours Tovay: |The only thing is, I believe it might 
Only pre *#Copy rht : - ; 
COLADONATO ‘BROS. Dept. G2F Hazleton, Pa. | "ain. If they come, and it starts to rain, 


shoot fast, because you know 
| hates rain. He's 
| and hunt fer 
| brella. 


a turkey 
going by that swamp 
some brush like an um- 
I will come when you shoot.” 

| I left Prince in the jeep and made my 
| way to 


Hickory Hill. It is wild coun- 
try. Several times deer snorted and 
SHIPPED FROM dashe awav "0 P ar rerhes 
aeevaae | lashed away from me, and overhe ud 
| I heard the thin music of ducks’ wings. 
|I felt a few drops of rain, and while 


| the east was brightening I heard thun- 
der in the west, and the storm seemed 
to be coming my way. 

I found the place where I was to wait, 
but I crawled into the pine-top shelter 
warily. It was a mild morning. In my 
country, snakes don’t really hibernate, 
they only doze. I had an uneasy feeling 
that these pine tops might be housing 
a diamondback, a copperhead, or even 

| a cottonmouth moccasin. Of the three, 
| I have the keenest dread of the last. 

| But I got safely settled. In a situa- 
| tion like this, a man must try to re- 
# | main concealed yet he must be sure he’s 
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free to shoot. I arranged that. A 
rain was falling, and deep thunder was 
rolling up from the west. Perhaps the 
turkeys wouldn't even leave their roost. 
Maybe they'd shelter under some thick 
bushes and wouldn’t come out on the 
open hill to feed. I didn’t feel too hope- 
ful. But magical things can happen to 
a man in the woods. 


little 


gong close to me but off to my 
J right and behind a dense screen of 
pine needles, I heard the strident call of 
a gobbler. It surprised me, and for a 
moment I thought it might be anothe: 
hunter touching his call. But then I 
heard a short soft note. That was un- 
mistakable.* At least one gobbler, pos- 
sibly more, was within easy range. | 
couldn't see him, and I dared not move 
Would he pass behind me out of range? 
Would the rain turn him back? On 
would he walk out into the open woods 
in front of me? 

I waited. The rain continued and 
thunder rolled through the misty forest 
I was in a position that seemed to call 
for breaking all hunting rules, and this 
I decided to do, for sometimes it’s ‘the 
only way to win. Getting my gun ready 
for instant action, I simply stepped out 
of my ambush. 

The rain hid a good deal from view, 
but what I saw was enough. A small 
flock of gobblers was huddled drooping- 
ly under some jasmine vines about 30 
yards to my right. Apparently they 
were more interested in trying to keep 
dry than in breakfasting on the 
wood berries. 

The instant 1 appeared, they were 
galvanized into action. Some dashed 
through the thickets, two took wing 
away from me and through dense tim- 
ber, but a third rose across the open 
woods and headed for the swamp. As 
my gun spoke, he dropped like a plum- 


dog- 


met. It was my 339th gobbler, killed 
under circumstances I’d never encoun- 
tered before. A regal bird he was 


weighing, as I found later, 21 pounds. 


A pure wild turkey gobbler rarely ex- 
ceeds that. 

I'd thought Prince was half a mile 
away. 3ut regardless of where he’s 


supposed to be, he always gets to fallen 
game as soon as I do or even before 
It was Prince who proudly lifted this 


king of the wilderness. 

His eyes glistening, and not with 
rain, he said, “I is so glad.”” That made 
it unanimous. THE END 


E. W. Smith’s New Book 
_ who have enjoyed Edmun 

Ware Smith's stories about fishiiig 
and hunting in Maine in this magazine 
will find some of them, and many more 
in his new book, The One-Eyed Poache1 
and the Maine Woods (published by 
Frederick Fell, Inc., New York, at 
$3.95). 

Besides his articles and essays, cen- 
tering on the remote Maine lake where 
he has a wilderness cabin, Smith in- 
cludes eight tales about Uncle Jeff 
Coongate, a fictional Maine woodsman 
akin to Robin Hood and Davy Crockett 
around whom he has already written 
three entertaining books. 
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Without Nagging Backache 
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If you are miserable and worn out because of 
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Hard-Shooting Guns 


_—— gun shoots harder, one bored 
straight cylinder or full choke? 
Answer is the full choke, according to 
| Dr. C. S. Cummings of Remington, but 
the difference comes only to one foot 
per second for each point (1/1000 in.) 
of constriction. 

That would make only 40 f.p.s. be- 
tween the tightest full choke and the 
wide-open straight cylinder with no 
constriction whatsoever, and only about 
20 f.p.s. between the average improved 
cylinder with around 10 points constric- 
| tion in 12 gauge and the average full 
| choke with around 30. 

No practical difference either in shot 
penetration or in necessary lead would 
be noticed in the field. 


Some .416 Rigby Dope 
§ = great .416, favorite bolt-action 
cartridge used by Britishers on 
| dangerous African game, is loaded by 


the British arms trust with a 410-gr. | 
bullet at a muzzle velocity of 2,300 foot | 
With 70 gr. of British Cordite | 


seconds. 
the pressure is 41,090 1lb.—surely not 
|much fer a Mauser-typc bolt action. 
The full-metal-case (solid) .416 bul- 
let is made with a steel jacket very 
| thick at the front end and is well 
thought of by the resident British 
| hunters in Africa. 
phants, rhinos, and buffalos. With the 
soft-point bullet the .416 has a reputa- 
tion of crumpling charging lions. 


Because the .416 has a large case, a | 


| lot of powder can be used in it, and 

when you stuff 110 gr. of No. 4831 into 
|} it behind a 400-gr. Barnes bullet, you 
| get a velocity of 2,600 f.p.s. with a pres- 


| sure of only 46,000 lb. Energy, in case | 


| you’re interested is 6,000 foot pounds. 


Shotgun, Killing Range 


Pern on a short I turned out | 
some time back on the killing range | 


of shotguns, Ken Richards, manufac- 

| turer of the Shooting-Master choke and 
| long-time experimenter with shotguns, 
writes: 

“I have determined that for each 5 
| yd. of shot travel, a shotgun loses about 
| 8 percent of its pattern density. There- 
| fore if a gun shoots a 70 percent pat- 
| tern at 40 yd. it can be expected to shoot 
|}a 62 percent pattern at 45 yd. and 


It’s poison on ele- | 





AMMUNITION 


RIFLES & PISTOLS 
You can reload a season’s supply of rifle 
and pistol cartridges at less than the cost of 
a carton of factory ammunition. Produce 
custom-made ammunition, perfectly mated 
to your gun for top accuracy. It’s fun, and 
you can enioy a lot more shooting. 

A full-color film in 16MM on reloading is 
available for group showing, 


SHOTSHELLS 


You can use your shotgun all day without 
thinking of expense when you reload your 
own shotshells! Reloading is fast, thrifty, 
and safe. You'll be amazed how you can 
make ammunition more accurate than you 
can buy—and save money, too! 


on requesi, 


CASTING BULLETS 


Make accurate bullets—any type you like— 
at one-tenth the normal cost. It’s simple and 
a fascinating workshop hobby. There are 
hundreds of bullet styles to choose from. 


IDEAL HANDBOOK 


Here’s the bible for everyone who reloads 
and a perfect reference book for anyone 
interested in shooting. Contains sections on 
Reloading Metallic Cartridges, Casting Bul- 
lets, Reloading Data, Bench Rest Shooting, 
Muzzle Loading, Reloading Shotshells, and 
a full-color. product section. Look for it at 
your sporting goods dealer. If not available, 
mail $1.00 today and your copy will be sent 
postpaid. Don't put it off—get in on the fun 
of reloading ammunition. Folder on request. 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 


MIDDLEFIELD @ 


JANUARY, 1956 


CONNECTICUT 
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Lightest, Warmest Things on Earth® 
Original and genuine patented BLIZZARD- 
PROOF® garments and sleeping robes are 
the finest in the world. They are made in the 
Eddie BAUER factory...sold direct from fac- 
tory to you—never through dealers or mid- 
dlemen...never under any other brand name. 
You are assured of controlled quality at real- 
istic low cost. Read all about Down and what 
others say. Send for your catalog ~it’s FREE! 


4 ere 


The BLIZZARD-PROOF® Line—18 styles of Down 
insulated garments from $14.50, 19 types sleep- 
ing robes from $10.50. Also scientific data on 
various types of insulation plus facts about Down. 


Cua BAUERG 


SEATTLE 4, WASHINGTON 





ANNUAL SALE 


SAVE 20% TO 40%! 
All United glasses are 
Achromatic. Color Correct- 
ed. Therefore Sharper, 
Clearer, Crisper! Prices in- 
clude leather case an 
pe oh 


10 POWER $19.95 
612 ounce 
P errectiy yet, fu ‘$94.95. 


Re 
g meses §]2M505 tyre" $145 

6x30 4x6 in. 15 Rei. 390, ft. ft. $24. 95 
Ree. $45.50 5 $34.50 


zl eth Res: $79.95 





Use 30 Days At 
x3 ) Our Risk. If not 
Field Very popular. 

7xSO 7x7 in 
Field Day & ’ Nite 
49.5 


4x5 in 1 
Concent’d *. 
Dealers Wanted! 
Write for Whole 
sale Catalog 











NITED BINOCULAR co. 
9043 So. Western 


i 
Pickerel 


Snowshoe 


Has narrow tread and high 

upturn which eliminates in- 

terference and tripping. 

Frames are selected State 

of Maine ash that prevent 

warping. Cowhide filling 

cured by secret process to 

positively prevent sagging. 

Size 10” x 56”, $24.35 post- 

paid. Rigging $3.15 extra. 

Write for Free Catalog showing two other 

styles and greatly improved rigging. 

L. L. Bean, Inc., 5 Main St., Freeport, Me. 
Mfrs. Hunting and Camping Specialties 


_Dest. ARS-6301 Chicago 20, III. 
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and a 54 percent pattern at 50 yd. 
Going the other direction, it will shoot 
a 78 percent pattern at 35 yd. and an 
86 percent pattern at 30 yd., and so on. 
“Anyone can figure out just about 
what percentage to expect at any given 
distance if he knows what his gun will 
do at 40 yd., by either deducting 8 per- 
cent for each additional 5 yd. beyond 
40 yd., or by adding 8 percent for each 
5 yd. below 40 yd. 
“I have always maintained that at 
| least a 50 percent pattern is necessary 
to insure clean kills and that 60 per- 
cent would be even better. I have also 
maintained that to kill cleanly up to 
55 and 60 yd., a gun should be able to 
throw a 78 percent pattern at 40 yd. 
| for the 55-yd. distance, and an 8&6 per- 
cent pattern for the 60-yd. shooting. 
I heartily agree with brother Rich- 
ards. Just for the heck of it, try pat- 
terning your duck gun at 55, 60, 
65, and 70. When you look at the pat- 
tern, remember how you said you'd 
knock down anything that came within 
75 yd. with that new Magnum. 
tichards’ figgers presumably apply to 
a 12 gauge with 114 oz. of shot. Range 
would be less with smaller gauges, be- 
cause they throw less shot and thinner 
patterns, and because a higher percent- 
age of what shot they have is deformed, 
due to greater friction on the barrel of 
the longer shot column. Without hav- 
ing worked it out, I'd say the percent- 
age of pattern loss would be higher 
with a 16 than with a 12, and higher 
with a 20 than with a 16. Try pattern- 
ing a .410 at 25, 30, and 35 yd. You'll 
| find that the pattern is disintegrating at 
| the longer distance. 





Short Shots 





have been playing with a Model 70 

Winchester for the new .458 Win- 
chester elephant cartridge. Case is like 
the .450 Watts except that it’s short 
enough to work through a standard- 
| length Model 98 Mauser, Springfield, o1 
Model 70 Winchester action. Soft-point 
bullet weighs 510 gr., full metal case 
(solid) 500. In either case velocity is 
2,125 f.p.s. and energy well over 5,000 
foot pounds. Ballistics are similar to 
those of the great British elephant car- 
tridges—the .450 No. 2, .465, .470, .476, 
and .475 No..2. Rifles will be available 
next year. 

Bulletmakers are hustling to get into 
the act with 6 mm. bullets now that the 
.243 Winchester and .244 Remington are 
out. Sierra has announced a new line 
of bullets weighing 100, 85, and 75 gr. 
Speer will be out with a line by the 
time you read this. 

Some years ago Browning guns bored 
for skeet patterned too tight for com- 
petitive shooting, but skeet barrels 
on the new Browning two-shot auto- 
matic beautifully cover a 30-in. circle 
at 20 yd. For the chap shooting at 30 
yd. and under, that is a deadly boring 
for upland game. 

J. W. Hornady, a Grand Island, Nebr., 
manufacturer, is bringing out some new 
; ones. For African game he’s making a 
| full-patch (full-metal-case or solid) 





For Shooters’ 


Problems, See 


220-gr. .30 caliber and a 300-gr. .375. 
He’s also bringing out a 270-gr. soft 
point for the .375 Magnum and a 120-gr. 
for the 7mm....P. O. Ackley, the Salt 
Lake City gunsmith and barrelmaker, 
was by the other day. He says he now 
sells more 7 mm. barrels than .270’s, 
and that there’s a great 7 x 57 mm. re- 
vival going on over the country. 


New Kollmorgen Scopes 


he new Kollmorgen Bear Cub scopes 

in 2% X and 6X are going to be 
tough competition for scopes of similar 
powers on the American market. Op- 
tically they’re on a par with the old 
Stith-marketed Bear Cubs—and no bet- 
ter optics have ever been made. They 
also have self-aligning optics, meaning 
that the reticule stays in the center of 
the field through the full range of ad- 
justment, and even if the scope is 
mounted a bit cockeyed, it won’t wind 
up after sighting in with the intersec- 
tion of the cross wires down in the low- 
er right-hand corner. 

Tests have shown the windage and 
elevation mecnanism very positive. I've 
used one of the original 2% X Bear Cub 
scopes on a Model 70 Winchester in .375 
Magnum and on Griffin & Howe side 
mount in this country, India, and Africa, 
and I hope to take it up into the brown- 
bear country some day. In spite of the 
right husky recoil with the .375, I’ve 
never had the slightest trouble with it. 

New scopes have the very durable 
Tufcoat finish. Adjustment dials on the 
2% X are graduated in minutes of angle, 
those on the 6X in half minutes. Both 
tubes are 1.023 in. Field of view of the 
2%X is 42 ft. 5 in., that of the 6X is 20 
ft. Eye relief of both is 3% to 41% in. 
Reticules available are cross wire, flat- 
top post with crosswire, and Lee dot. 

The 2%,X is, of course, the scope for 
general big-game hunting, particularly 
in poor light and in timber. The 6X is 
for long-range big-game shooting and 
varmint shooting. It’s just the ticket 
for the .222, .218 Bee, and .219 Zipper. 


222 J. C. Higgins 


atest Sears, Roebuck rifle is the Model 
52, a .222 Remington caliber on 
the Sako action. Like the J. C. Higgins 
bolt-action big-game rifle in .30/06 and 
.270 caliber, which is on the Belgian 
F.N. action, this .222 is a combination 
of an imported action and a Hi-Stand- 
ard stock and barrel. 

The rifle weighs 7%4 lb. without sling. 
Beautifully contoured barrel has front- 
sight ramp. Rifle is factory equipped 
with a rear peep which slips on the 
rear dovetail of the Sako receiver. 

The stock is very good, as are the 
stocks on all J. C. Higgins weapons 
Whoever designed the stock knows his 
stuff. Fore-end on this .222 is hand- 
filling without being bulky. Comb is 
high and thick for good steady holding, 
and a fine compromise—for me anyway 

for both scope and iron sights. Comb 
is so high that the cheekbone would be 
injured if it were on a rifle of heavy 
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Gold or | recoil, but the very slight jump with the 
Silver S T U D S | little .222 cartridge doesn’t bother. 
IDEAL GIFTS FOR HUNTERS | Cheekpiece is well shaped, thick and 


Permanently records the kill for the | Ale ae % _ . ‘ —- 
proud hunter, 18 beautifully em- | flat as it should be to do any good 


hossed, jewel-like heads: | Swivels are quick-detachable. Checker- 

Elk Turkey Mule Deer a ae —— ‘J achine.- “ar 

Gem  Cavete Brown Bear | Ng is apparently mac hine done and no 
Bear Skunk | Grizzly Bear thing of beauty, but it does keep the 
Moose Javalina Mountain Sheep | Met 

Wolf Antelope Mountain Goat hand from slipping. 

; grirthes ried out the sample rifle with Rem- 

Cougar Caribou Black T. Deer It 1 t tl pl fl th R 

Gold Sterling Prices inc : 
$3.00 ea. $1.25 ea. Fed. tax ington factory ammunition, blackened 


At better jewelers and Sporting 
D 


Goods Stores or order direct. front sight, and a 6 o’clock hold on an 
c.0.0.'s 


inverted T target, and got groups of 
from 144 to 2% in. With a 6X scope 
am sure this fine rifle would shoot into 
an inch. 


®. 2. Ceres.y¥ 
1104 N. Main Ave., San Antonio, Texas 
Heads shown below are actual size 


8896. 


Greatest ~ 

GUN BOOK \ 

of all time 4 
1956 i 


“Shooter's! 
Bible” 


The Book without a rival | 


Tapered Cross Wires 


n introducing reticules employing fine- 

ly tapered cross wires, Bausch & 
Lomb has whipped a _ long-standing 
bugaboo of variable-power scopes—the 
apparent change in size of the reticules 
If, let us say, the reticule was correct 
for 3X, it was too big and covered too 
| much territory at 6X. If it was right 
at 6X, it was too fine at 3X. 

With the tapered cross wires, the ap- 


516 Pages + Order today + $2.00 postpaid parent size doesn’t change when the 
At your dealer or send check or M. O. Dept. OL 1-56 power is changed, and the eye is led 
STOEGER ARMS CORPORATION y = right to the aiming point each time. 
45-16 Court Square, Long Island City 1, NW. ¥. 7 The whole business is an optical illu- 
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Shotguaners--;5;: 
No Closed Season An 


increase You 
Shooting Pleasure 


sion, of course, but a very effective one 

The Balvar 8, one of two new variable 

powers, is continuously adjustable from 

212X% to 8X. In the entire range of pow- 

| ers, once the ocular is focused for in- 

dividual eyesight, there’s no change of 
focus or eye relief. 

The Balvar 8 is 12 in. long and weighs 
12 oz. It has a tube diameter of 1 in., 
eyepiece diameter of 1 11/32 in., and 
objective of 1 15/16 in. The mount 
weighs 6 oz. The scope is fogproof and 
will take repeated firings of the .375 
Magnum. 

The scope is not internally adjustable, 
but the Bausch & Lomb mount is ad- 
justable—and the mount is made to fit 
the following rifles: Winchester Model 
70; Winchester 70 in the Magnum cali- 





Sharpen Your 
Shooting Eye by 
Hitting the Flying Clays. 





it is easy 
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00 3 1, ADE EA ber; Winchester 88; Remington 721, 
Instantly with one simple Cae ation of 722, 760, and 740; Mauser, Springfield, 
MINUTE-MAN GUN BLUE—a chemical = if ac 
bluer that actually blues the steel. Not a Enfield; and Savage 99. 
aint or la pr. No heating—GUARAN 
PEED—can't. injure steel. Complete. kit Announced simultaneously is the Bal- 


Your money back if not satisfied. Send 


NEW METHOD MFG. CO. 


Om-109 Bradford, Po 


var 24, which gives target and varmint 
shooters a choice of powers from 6X 
to 24X through a similar twist adjust- 








Send us your skins to be ment. It also uses the tapered reticule 
t ed and made into : 
Shaheen: nacuplaraa, coat. and will fit any rifle equipped with dove- 


robes and rugs 
Manufacturing of leather 
jackets and gloves. Fur 
tanners, buckskin tanners, 
taxidermy 

Free Catalog 


ROCHESTER FUR DRESSING CO. 
296 Broad St., Rochester 4, N.Y. 


tail mounts. 


TAN 


Ahalay) 
YOU 
WEAR THEM 





















improve Your Score 


Franzite Grips are positively 


unbreakable — most durabie 

made. Offered for t. Smith 

& Wesson, Hi-Standard, Ort 

gies, Luger, Mauser, other do- 

mestic ane imported guns. Wide by ag 
of smar wns in Ivory. pearl at 
onyx, aga ate e, black and also target, 

Low prices! FREE 


stag thorn 
A 
SPORTS, Inc. ( Mfrs.) 


NEW BENJAMIN $ 
HI-LO JET POWER 
Cal. .177 or .22 


and carved grips. 
ALA 


5501 Broadway, Dept. C-i 
CHICAGO 40, ILL. 




















L FOR 
TARGET & SMALL GAME 
i) SAFE — ECONOMICAL — ACCURATE 
CONVENIENT — PRACTICAL— NON TOXIC 
e—NO PUMPING—NO FLINCHING 
Get 40 SHOTS from each 10¢ 
STANDARD SIZE CO? (Soda) 
CARTRIDGE. Up to 34” penetra- 
Pistol with HI-LO JET sr RIFL pary mm s Benjamin 
POWER $15.00 C Pellets and 
BENJAMIN AIR RIFLE co, N04 MARION ST. “ST. LOUIS 4, MO.,U.S.A. 


Balvar 8 is continuously adjustable for 
power by turning the knurled ring. The 
wind and elevation adjustments are made 
with the coin-slotted screws in the mount 







22 CO2 ROCKET Gas 


































y 
Harold Russell 


Ammunition Expert 


Skeet Can’t Be Beat! 


Skeet shooting, hunting the “Clays,’”’ in the 
off season is the best way (1) to learn to shoot 
(2) to correct shooting faults, such as ‘duck 
fever’’, failure to lead your duck sufficiently, 
and failure to swing with your target. ““Duck 
fever’, it may be explained, corresponds to 
buck fever in deer hunting, a nervous state 
that upsets the hunter when waterfowl or 
upland game come into range, that 
him to shoot either too quickly or too slowly, 
or to “freeze’’ and not 
shoot at all 

Firing at clay targets 
loosens up the gunner, 

gives him confidence, 
Couches him that in- 
stinctive thing ... the 
proper lead. As in all 
personal sports — golf, 
tennis, skiing, swim- 
ming, etc. — proper torn 
is essential to good per- 
formance. This is just 
as true in shooting 

And don’t forget that 
Federal Monark skeet 
loads will back up that proper shooting form 
with more shattered targets and, later, with 
more game in the bag. 


. 

Give Youngsters a Chance 
The firearm safety program for teenage 
shooters, initiated by the National Rifle 
Association, has already been adopted in 11 
states. Modeled after the automobile driver 
training program, it strives to teach teen- 
agers the principles of safe gun handling, good 
shooting and hunting responsibility before 
they take to the field. In states where it has 
been tried the Hunter Safety course has been 
extremely successful. An important principle 
in the program is the requiring of a salety 
certificate, from every youth seeking a hunt- 
ing license, indicating the applicant has taken 
the NRA Hunter Safety Course. 


Tested and Proved 
I just can’t resist mentioning every chance I 
get, those wonderful Federal St andard 
inch Magnum Shells. Hundreds of unsolicited 
testimonials from hunters are pouring into 
Federal Cartridge headquarters, telling of 
better shooting, fewer cripples and more game 
in the bag. Federal Standard Magnums were 
the first of their type and, we believe, have 
proved themselves the best. Federal 234 inch 
Standard Magnums, loaded with No. 2 or 
No. 4 shot, are available for all American 
standard shotguns—12, 16 or 20 gauge— 
chambered for standard 2 








Causes 



















































3, inch shells, and 
the pressures are approximately the same as 
regular maximum loads. For further infor- 
mation, write me, Harold Russell, Federal 
Cartridge Corp., Dept. 95, Foshay Tower, 
Minneapolis 2, Minn. 


FEDERAL 


FEDERAL CARTRIDGE CORPORATION 
FOSHAY TOWER, MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
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S-M-L-ex.-L 
Just specify 

your height, 
weight and 

suit size 


QUALITY IS WORTH 
THE DIFFERENCE! 


@ Finest quality 
ny le shell in 


2 Co 
utility 
Warmtt 
co r 


ring top tailoring 
MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 
if your Dealer cannot supply you, order direct, 


Catalog 
of complete 
line — 


PLEASE ADDRESS YOUR ORDER OR INQUIRY TO DEPT. OL-1 
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Hoppe’s No. 9 
IS A THOROUGH 
GUN CLEANER 


This well known and widely used 
Solvent removes all trace of primer, 
powder, lead and metal fouling and 
gives your gun thorough pro- awe 

tection. Ask your gun dealer 
abcut Hoppe’s— or send us 
15c for sample. Complete 
“Gun Cleaning Guide 

FREE upon postcard request. 





FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. * 
\}2315 No. 8th St., Phila. 33, Pa. = 





People 60 to 80 


APPLY FOR OLD LINE LEGAL 
RESERVE LIFE INSURANCE 


If you are under 80, you can 
still apply for a $1,000 life in- 
surance policy to help take care 


of final expenses without bur- 
dening your family. 
You can handle the eritire 


transaction by mail with OLD 
AMERICAN of K“NSAS CITY. 
No obligation of any kind. No 
one will call on you! 


Write today for free informa- 


tion. Simply mail postcard or 
letter (giving age) to Old 
American Ins. Co., 1 W. 9th, 


Dept. L135M, Kansas City, Mo. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


| among the ledges. 


HOUR OF FEAR 


(continued from page 37) 


The haze of early morning hung over 
the canyon as my husband and I picked 
up our guns and started toward the top 
of the high ridge back of camp. We 
were surprised to find deer feeding 
along the way, some less than 100 yards 
above camp 

About halfway up, we parted. Dad 
was to skirt along the side of the ridge, 
while I was to take the top. Up there 
I couldn’t get lost, if I was careful. 
With only my rifle for company, I 
worked my way up the mountain, stick- 
ing to game trails. These, I learned 
long ago, are usually the easiest and 
best routes. Even so it was quite a 
chore to climb. My legs ached and 
sweat trickled down my back. Warm 

| breath steamed my glasses and I wel- 
comed the pause to wipe them off. 

I saw more deer scattered along the 
way—in groups and singly. Some were 
still feeding, while others were just nib- 
bling the grass as they walked along. 

| Occasionally one would snatch a mouth- 
ful of browse or nip another deer. 

Dark clouds were drifting in, and it 
appeared that we might get some snow 
before long. About half a mile farther 
| on, a big buck with a fine rack came 

strolling up from the brush between my 
| husband and me. I stood perfectly still, 
| letting him come close. Then I greeted 
| him with a friendly wave and a cheery 
| “Hi there.” 

The buck didn’t scamper away as I 
expected, but just kept walking, slow- 
ly, watching. His eyes grew enormous 
as he checked me over and the hair on 

|his back and along his now-swollen 
| neck bristled up on end. It was breed- 
| ing season and he wasn’t to be played 
| with. Finally he walked to the top of 
| the ridge, found three does, and fol- 
| lowed them out of sight at a swinging 
trot. 

This cross buck had made me a little 
| nervous, so now I kept a wary eye open 
| for both deer and elk. My watch read 
| 8:30, and it was as light out as it was 

going to be. For an hour I walked and 
climbed along the rumpled top of the 
| mountain, over rocks, around windfalls, 
|and through thickets without seeing 
either deer or elk. I searched every 
foot of the ridge. 

We had found fresh elk sign here two 
weeks earlier, when we were hunting 
deer, but now this sign looked bleached 
and old. There wasn’t a single fresh 


track. It appeared that the deer had 
taken over and the elk moved else- 
| where. 


Oregon elk are often found in thickets 


| on little flats above steep rock ledges, 
| so I walked toward the rough part of 


the higher elevation. I slipped quietly 
along, watching where to put my feet 
down among the crumpled rocks. 

Elk droppings were abundant here 
A person could have 
scooped them up by the buckets. But 
there was nothing fresh, so I moved on. 

The sky had brightened for a while, 
but now clouds began settling over the 
treetops and vision was soon limited to 
the nearest hillsides. I hadn’t heard 
any shooting or met any hunters since 


<odequigaeiss ees 





parting from my husband. 
we had agreed to meet at the head of 


At that time 


the third creek as we traveled east. It 
was 10 o'clock now, and I wondered if 
I had kept even with him. There was 
no way of finding out except by con- 
tinuing on. 

I had come a long way already, per- 
haps past our meeting place. And I had 
resolved to turn back at noon, but then 
I came upon some fresh droppings. 
Near-by grass and weeds were mashed 
down, where some elk had been bedded. 
More fresh droppings were scattered 
about. I counted six beds, and at least 
two of them were used by calves, the 
others probably by cows. 

This was exactly what I had hoped 
to find, a fat calf or a young cow. I 
had never been successful in making the 
meat of an old bull elk very tasty. No 
amount of herbs or seasoning could 
ever cover up that taste for me. 

I began following the tracks and 
peered into the small thickets, looking 
behind me frequently to be sure the elk 
hadn't circled back. But they had ap- 
parently gone right on down the ridge 
ahead of me. 

Now every flitting bird caught my 
eye, and I almost stepped on a smail 
rabbit. Both of us jumped. He sprinted 
off and disappeared into a pile of brush. 


ust as he vanished, I heard a racket 
J ahead. I thought a tree had proba- 
bly fallen, for all was suddenly quiet 
again. And then, while looking for 
game that might have been spooked by 
the noise, I heard another crash. It 
sounded like dead branches breaking. 
On this quiet morning, when I could al- 
most hear the silence around me, these 
sounds were accentuated. I stood still, 
trying to determine where they were 
coming from. Then came more crash- 
ing and snapping, and I was certain 
now that it was made by elk plowing 
through a jack-pine thicket. 

Tales of the previous evening ran 
helter-skelter through my head. I could 
almost see these elk tearing down trees, 
trying to escape. This was exactly the 
way so many of the stories had gone, 
always ending with the hunter dashing 
ahead just in time to shoot his quarry 
as it was entering a distant cover. 

I ran toward the fleeing elk, over 


rocks, around tangled windfalls, and 
through young trees. Pushing the 


branches aside as I raced through a 
thicket of small pines, I dashed head- 
long into an opening. 

The elk I had expected to find weren't 
there. Instead, I had burst in on a fight, 
a real dandy. In a perfect arena, en- 
circled by small trees, two big buck 
mule deer were battling. Eight or 10 
other deer, mostly does, were gathered 
around, watching like spectators at a 
prize fight. They began to step about 
and look uneasy as I charged in among 
them. Then, one by one, they silently 
vanished into the surrounding cover. 

My attention was focused on the 
bucks, who were now trying to pull 
their antlers apart. I remembered the 
locked racks I had seen exhibited by 
the State Game Commission at the state 
fair one year. After a lot of shoving 
and jerking, a mighty heave pulled 











them apart, sending both bucks stag- 
gering backward. Sixty or 70 feet 
apart, they stopped and rested. Then, 
with swollen necks held stiff and antlers 
pointing straight ahead, they charged 
together with tremendous force. The 
great clash of their antlers was the 
breaking of limbs I had heard before. 

They reared high, their sharp hoofs 
flailing about, and locked antlers once 
again as they shoved and pushed each 
other around, tearing up the soft damp 
earth under them. 

These bucks were magnificent in their 
strength, maniacs in their wrath. This 
was a life-and-death struggle of the 
kind I’d heard about but never dreamed 
of seeing. The tales commonly told al- 
ways had them fighting in the light of 
the moon, not in daylight as these were. 


gain they backed apart, a mist of 
A steaming breath rising from them. 
Blowing and snorting, they paused to 
bow their heavy necks and roll their 
eyes. And again, as if at a signal, 
both bounded forward and _ collided. 
They repeated this physical wrecking 
job until, with mouths open and sides 
heaving, they met with a final neck- 
breaking jolt that made one buck 
stumble. The other was quick to take 
advantage, driving his sharp prongs 
fork-deep into the weaker buck’s belly. 
Blood dripped from those punctures as 
the aggressor pulled away. The mor- 
tally wounded buck went down then, 
and the victor speared him viciously 
as he slumped. The impact lifted the 
dying buck clear off the ground. With 
a hoarse baw] the fallen buck staggered 
up and made his way through the trees 
in search of a spot where he might 
spend his last moments in privacy. 

At that instant the victor and I faced 
each other on the mountaintop, he in 
surprise and anger, and I alone and in 
sudden fear. There had been no realiza- 
tion of danger as I stood and watched 
that battle, but now this mad deer 
had his eyes on me. I might have 
stopped him with my rifle, but reason 
left me. All I could do was run in panic 
through the timber. 

When I looked back, the buck was 
coming, nose held high, winding and 
searching for me. Bending low to hide 
myself in the young pines, I took an- 
other run, but couldn’t remember any 
safe place to run to. I felt like a spider 
trapped in a bathtub. 

For a while I was screened by trees, 
but then I looked back and saw the buck 
galloping my way, hunting me like a 
bird dog. I slipped behind the largest 
pine tree in sight. It was about 18 
inches in diameter. 

I hoped to stand statue-still and hid- 
den, but the damp morning air must 
have been laden with human scent. He 
trailed me almost to the tree, then 
turned and passed below me. But then 
I saw him sniff and turn back. My in- 
sides turned to liquid. 

I remembered I had my rifle then, 
but I couldn’t remember if I had load- 
ed it. I was afraid to inspect it now, 
with the buck so close and his wild glar- 
ing eyes searching for me. 

He traveled back and forth past that 
tree three times, and as he passed the 
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jan angry 
| and charged. 


| my rifle. 


| as a prop, 
| His legs jerked weakly 


| ly I noted his rack, 
| dealing points which had so terrified me. 


| great was my 


| noticed something was wrong. 
| in the world is the matter with you?” 
| he asked, still looking about for my elk. 
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| dirt down. 
| where it landed when ejected. 
| have it.) 
| torn-up earth. We stood together where 


| Now he, too, 


third time my toe accidentally dislodged 
a small stone. Slowly it rolled out from 
the tree, then bounced down toward 
him. His eye caught it and then, as I 
froze in horror, he saw me. 

For one unforgettable instant we 
stared at one another again. Then, with 
snort, he lowered his head 


I can’t remember raising or aiming 
But surely I did, because it 
was against my shoulder, the safety off, 
and it kicked as I fired. The buck col- 
lapsed and fell almost at my feet. 
Weak and sick all over, using the tree 
I stood and looked at him. 
and his head 
settled with a last feeble movement. 
Finally I walked up to look him over. 
Hide and hair has been gouged off. His 


| ears, scarred with splits from previous 


fights, had fresh bleeding tears. Most- 
the sharp death- 


I now had to find my husband. With 
knees still weak under me, I tried to 


| hurry out to the east where he ought to 
| be. But he had already turned back 
| when he heard my 


shot. He knew I 
never fired needlessly in the woods. So 
relief when I saw him 
coming, I went limp as a string and sat 
down on the nearest rock. 

“Did you get him?” Gilbert asked 


| excitedly. 
“Yes, 
hurry.” 


come up here,” I yelled, ‘‘and 


just sat there and had a good old- 
fashioned cry and was feeling a 


| bit better by the time he reached me. 


He was all out of breath from his steep 
climb. With his hunting knife out and 


| testing the edge with his thumb, he 


Then he 
“What 


called, ‘“‘Where’s the elk?’ 


I told him what had happened, but it 
was hard for him to believe. He re- 


| minded me that we had hunted together 
| for nearly 


40 years and nothing like 
this had ever happened before. 
I took him right over to look at the 


| buck, its blood-encrusted antlers and its 


many wounds. We looked at the tree 
where my footprints had packed the 
We found the empty shell 
(I still 
Then on to the arena and the 


I had stood alone and watched the fight. 
was almost speechless. 

Stooping, he picked up a handful of 
deer hair. He was convinced. 

Gilbert had a little shadorv close be- 
hind him as he circled back toward our 
distant camp. My scare had taken all 
of the zest for hunting from me. Be- 
fore we got back an icy rain began fall- 
ing, and before long it was mixed with 
snow. 

We were drying our wet clothes in 
camp when our neighbors rode in. They 
had killed one elk in the day’s hunt, 
but it was my story that stole the show 
at the campfire that night. 

And fright still lies in wait to pounce 
on me even now as I retell it. It leaves 


| me with about as much “zing” as a bag 
lof wet tapioca. 


THE END 


BROWN BOBSHELLS 


(continued from page 23) 


whirred. Lamar got a fleeting shot, 
skinning bark off a dozen pines. Behind 
us another bob cranked up, and just as 
we stepped out the other side of the 
pines, Phil kicked up a hen. The bird 
zoomed for an opening in the top of the 
thicket, and just as Phil had her in the 
sights, she zoomed down again. 

“See what I mean,’ Lamar 
“about the birds being cagey.” 

Rain was splashing our faces when 
we headed back to the store for a lunch. 
It continued in fitful spurts all after- 
noon and, on Andrew’s advice, I left my 
camera at the store when we resumed 
the hunt. I might as well have left my 
gun there too. We added only four bobs 
to our string. Back at the store that 
evening, Bill shrugged his shoulders. 

“I don’t know where they are,” he 
said. ‘“‘The last time on that course we 
got points on 18 coveys.” 

Hugh, the fisherman, laughed. “The 
three hunters he had on that trip killed 
60 birds in two days. This brother of 
mine wasn’t at all happy about having 
that many quail taken out of his 
woods.” 

“That’s right,” Bill 
sure was a good hunt.” 

The next morning was crisp and cool, 
ideal for accurate dog work and fast 
shooting. 

At the fringe of a pine-and-oak flat, 
Bill put down Pete, an old, fat dog that 
looked as if he’d fall over if he galloped 
more than 30 paces, and Bob, a pup 
whose diploma only dated back to early 
fall. Pete didn’t waste much energy. He 
covered the weed patches, the thick 
swamp heads, and the oak clumps be- 
fore finding his first covey. 

The light wasn’t good yet for pic- 
tures, so my companions gave me the 
first shooting. The covey erupted off 
the littered floor of the woods. Over my 
sight I found a bob going straight 
away. He shot like a rocket for one of 
the brushy tree tops, and I knew I'd 
have to cut him down quick. 

I put my front bead on his tail 
feathers and pressed the trigger. The 
bird seemed to explode in the air, and 
the sight of so many feathers threw me 
out of gear momentarily. I saw one of 
Lamar’s kills topple to the right, and 
together we walked over to retrieve the 
pinioned jet I had shot down. There 
wasn’t much left; out of more than a 
dozen birds, both Lamar and I had 
picked this one to blow apart with a 
double load. 

That marked the beginning of some 
of the best quail hunting I’d had in 
years. In his enthusiasm, Bob ran 
through the second covey before he 
smelled them and the birds scattered 
through a big hillside forest. We 
covered it almost by the square yard 
before Pete came to a_ lumbering 
point. Phil, nearest him, moved over for 
the kill, but the bobwhite rocketed 
away almost out of range. Phil made a 
great shot, spilling the brown dynamo 
just before he leveled off. 

I was so interested in watching the 
play that I forgot my own. With my 
thumb up my hip pocket, as they say 


called, 


grinned, “but it 
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| was flopping 


in cracker lingo, and my gun on my 
shoulder, I almost stepped on a pair of 
the brown bombshells. One thundered 
away 
down and the safety off. But instead of 
shooting, I watched the other bird which 
crazily around near my 
feet, scattering feathers every which 
way. I was trying to interpret his wild 
bouncing, when he suddenly shot away 

Bill, a few feet behind me, bent over 
with laughter. ‘“‘That bird was caught 
under a brier,’”’ he said, when he could 
talk, ‘but he sure made up for lost time 
when he got loose.”’ 

The sun had climbed into the 
so I exchanged my gun for my camera 
I hardly had time to load it before old 
Pete located another covey on a myrtle 
and cassena slope that rimmed what 
had once been a lake. I waiked in behind 
Phil and Lamar, ready for action, but 
not quite ready for the brown whirlwind 
which suddenly enveloped us. 

We had walked right into the middle 
of the largest covey I'd seen in ages. 
Birds got up under the dogs, under my 
feet, between Phil and me, and beyond 
Lamar. They flew in all directions, turn- 
ing, twisting, winging through the 
myrtle thickets, and swarming around 
the live oaks at the lake’s rim. 

I jerked the trigger of my camera 
and burrowed into the ground beside 
sill. My two gunning companions were 
burning powder fast and effectively. 
When the barrage was over, we picked 
up five birds scattered over a 100-yard 
circle. 


crowns, 


B" put down the pointers Ike and 
Beau half a mile on the other 
| side of the pond and shouted, ‘‘Go to 
work!” 

It was the old Kidd battle cry, and it 
was like filling the canine fuel tanks 
with enthusiasm. Bill waved the dogs 
toward an old house site, and Beau 
struck fresh scent. This bevy had fed 
over a wide area and had left plenty of 
sign. The dogs did as pretty a piece of 
work as we had seen all day, trailing 
for at least 200 yards into a little swale 

Ike nailed the birds first, but Beau 
wasn’t more than a dozen yards behind 
and backed him like a_ gentleman. 
Lamar and Phil walked in and were 
ready for the blast that went off under 
their feet. The dogs retrieved the birds 
and delivered them to Bill. 

Until the sun bowed into the emerald 
pine tips, I alternately traded my gun 
and camera and got about as much 
shooting with one as the other, though 
I was far more accurate with the 
Super XX than with the Super X. 

When we arrived back at the store, 
I had a sense of satisfaction that the 


| hunt had been all my two partners had 





| argue. And after all, 


promised it would be. But Hugh, the 
fisherman, looked over our birds and 
went back to his cracker box beside the 
stove. 

“The first lunker bass I catch this 
spring,” he said, “will have more action, 
more fight, and more meat than all 
those put together.” 

I was too relaxed and contented to 
why compare an 


| exploding brown bombshell with an un- 


derwater leviathan ? THE END 


and I managed to get my gun} 
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FISH 
CAN TELL 
COLOR 


RAY BERGMAN 


of the scientific studies and com- 

ments concerning color blindness in 
fish seem to me to give fishermen the 
wrong ideas. I’m sure that most game- 
fish can tell one color from another, and 
I never knew an experienced anpler 
even among those who say fish are color 
blind—who didn’t favor certain colors 
when it came to selecting a fly or lure 
to catch fish. 

Let’s examine the whole question from 
a streamside point of view. And if you 
disagree or have something to add, your 
comments will be welcome here at OUT- 
DOOR LIFE. 

I'll open my case by agreeing that fish 
may certainly be color blind in the sense 
that certain colors appear different to 
them than to humans. For example, 
what is red to us may be a shade of 
gray to a trout. Our green may be a 
darker or lighter shade of gray to the 
fish. But I insist that a trout can tell 
the difference between these shades of 
gray. If he wants the one that we call 
red, a green fly or lure just won't do, 
and he may very well refuse a shade of 
red that doesn’t quite produce the par- 
ticular color he’s hungry for. A great 
many other gamefish are just as selec- 
tive. At least that’s what I’ve noted dur- 
ing 54 years of fishing in all corners of 
North America. 


| m not a scientist, of course, but a lot 


| ppien my boyhood days and for a 
considerable time thereafter, red 
and white made a great color combina- 
tion for the Eastern streams I fished 
regularly. Bass, pickerel, pike, and 
brook trout were especially fond of that 
combination. With brown trout, how- 
ever, these colors seldom interested any- 
thing but small fish. Lunker browns 
didn’t go for red and white, except for 
a few blends like the Royal Coachman 
and Pink Lady. 

A combination of red and white is 
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still deadly for lots of fish in many 
regions, and it works about the same 
with plugs, spoons, or flies. Why do fish 
like it? Well, some say that red excites 
fish, prompts them to attack a fly or 
lure angrily, and that of course implies 
that they hit because of the color rather 
than the shape or action of the fly or 
lure. 

That sometimes seems to be true, but 
I think red’s strongest fish appeal is 
that it looks like blood. A dash of red 
represents a wounded thing that fish 
feed on, or perhaps the red gills of a 
healthy minnow, and large gamefish 
seem to me to go for it because it rep- 
resents food. 

Red or comparably bright color has 
the same fish-getting quality in natural 
baits. The bright fin of a yellow perch, 
cut off and fished as bait, will often 
catch fish at a great rate, while the 
dull, drab fin of a sucker, say, won’t get 
a nibble from the same school. Try it. 
It’s a convincing demonstration that 


fish—-however they do it—do sort out 
colors. 

I also recall fishing on streams where 
green worms were dropping from over- 
head foliage onto the water, just enough 
worms to keep the fish rushing to grab 
each one. Using a pale-green artificial, 
I’ve caught many a fish from such 
streams. Identical artificials of a differ- 
ent color usually fail completely. If it’s 
not the color that makes the difference, 
what is it? 


‘olors of flies and lures even make a 
Cc difference at night. Black or gray 
lures generally work best. This I know 
from many a night of practical experi- 
ence. Offhand, you’d think fish could 
see a light, bright lure better in the 
darkness, but they don’t. Perhaps, as 
the fish under the surface sees it, a dark 
lure is a conspicuous chunk of black or 
gray on or beneath the water. 

If you're confused by all this, just 
take my word for it that dark lures are 
generally tops for inky nights, and that 
bright, moonlit nights call for bright or 
light flies and lures. 

In fishing waters where gamefish are 
feeding on minnows of a certain color, 
you're usually smart to use a lure of a 
similar hue, but keep an open mind 
about it. It may develop that a dras- 
tically different color does even better 
than the close imitation of the natural 
minnows. 

Whatever the fish prefer—and it may 
vary from day to day—they seem to 
base their preference on the color rather 
than the size or action of the fake min- 
now, because they choose between lures 
that are otherwise identical. This I have 
learned by being stubborn and wishing 
te be shown, an attitude that has caused 
me to fish a lot of fruitless hours with 
lures of proper design but of the wrong 
color. Once I made up my mind that 
color made a difference, I was able to 
experiment and start catching fish. 

Trout are often extremely selective 
about color in both wet and dry flies, 
wet flies especially. I can remember 
dozens of times when a gray dry fly of 
a certain shade consistently caught 
more trout than other gray flies of the 
same size and general pattern. Fish 
seem to see wet flies more clearly, be- 


“Tell the boy with the rock samples to watch out for this mud” 





cause they are fished underwater, where 
the fish are apparently less confused by 
light distorting the colors. 

Fishing dry flies on the surface, you'll 
notice that different colors get different 
results according to the color of the sky, 
the foliage, or the bank above them. 
Bright sunshine or blue sky will make a 
conspicuous difference in the way fish 
respond to a fly. One that was working 
well when thunder clouds were over- 
head may not get a rise when the sun 
comes out. Or the reverse may be true. 

Though it isn’t the sort of rule you 
want to stick to doggedly, light or 
bright flies are good bets for light, 
bright days; dark flies are better for 
dark days. 

Have you ever noticed how hard it 
is to catch fish when the stream is 
breaking out all over with their rises? 
That usually happens at dusk, when 
there’s so little confusing light on the 
water that the fish seem to see your 
artificials with microscopic accuracy. 
You'll probably make 100 casts to such 
fish before you catch one unless you 
have a fly of just the right size, shape, 
and color. 

Knowing this to be true, I keep won- 
dering why about 85 percent of all 
anglers prefer to fish during the early- 
morning and late-evening hours. With 
artificial flies and lures, at least, I con- 
sider dawn and dusk the toughest times 
of all—and my fishing logs show that I 
catch more fish during the hours of 
strongest daylight. That light on the 
water distorts things so that your fakes 
more easily fool fish. 


Avs some claim it’s brightness that 
/ fish see. I mean, in this case, the 


shine of a spinner, or the lack of it. 
About that, I know these things for 
sure: a lure dulled with sandpaper often 
catches fish that wouldn’t hit it when 
it was bright and new. Other times it’s 
the other way around. But each time 
the fish have demanded that I change 
the gloss of a lure, they have remained 
loyal to the underlying color. If it was 
a polished copper lure, they might want 
it tarnished and dulled, but they still 
wanted the copper, not a brass or nickel 
color. 

I once fished a Southern river with 
feather jigs that had white-painted lead 
heads and white streamer feathers. The 
bass hit it regularly for a time and then 
quit it cold. We tried the same jigs with 
red heads and yellow heads without 
getting a nibble. Then we scraped all 
the paint off the heads so that they had 
a silvery shine—-and the bass went wild 
for it. As soon as the lead head became 
dull and blackish it lost its appeal and 
had to be scraped bright again. That, I 
submit, was certainly a preference for 
either shine or color or both. 

Fishing for lake trout in Canada one 
October, my wife and I found that they 
wanted a spoon with a nickel finish and 
nothing else. We had only two such 
spoons, and a muskie eventually cut 
mine off. After that I caught a few pike 
with the gold spoon I substituted and 
watched my wife continue to haul in the 
lakers with her nickel spoon. This went 
on until she boated a 12-pounder. Then 
the guide, sitting between us in the boat, 


unsnapped her line from the lure while 
he worked to get the spoon out of the 
laker’s mouth. When he did, he handed 
the lure to me, intending for me to hold 
it until he subdued the fish. But I'd for- 
gotten that the spoon was no longer at- 
tached to Grace’s line, so I absent- 
mindedly tossed it into-the water, ex- 
pecting her to reel it in to her end of the 
boat. 


fie it was a silly thing to do—which 
was the least of what Grace said as 
her spoon vanished in the depths—but it 
did demonstrate one thing: the lakers 
wanted only nickel spoons and not gold, 
copper, red, black, white or any of the 
others we tried. Again, it appeared to be 
a clear-cut case of the fish sorting out 
colors, because many of the spoons that 
failed were just like the fish-killing | 
nickel ones in size, shape, and action. | 

Another time, while fishing at night | 
in the Adirondacks of New York, it was | 
just a tiny thread of color that made all | 
the difference. A group of us were cast- | 
ing flies for these trout, but only one} 
man in the party was catching any-| 
thing. He was murdering them. We all | 
switched to flies of the same pattern he | 
was using, after he confessed what it 
was, but it was more of the same. He 
finished out his limit of large trout by 
2 a.m. and the rest of us were still fish- 
less. 

Our successful friend had coffee with 
us and then crawled in his bedroll for 
the night. We gave him a few minutes 
to doze off and then dug into his fly box. 
He’d told us the right pattern, we saw, 
but his were tied with bright red tails, | 
while ours had tails of the same design 
in a sickly orange color. 

Armed with the remainder of his 
stock of red-tailed flies, we all had our 
full limit of trout before dawn had 
come. Don’t ask me why that bit of red 
made the difference—that’s just the 
way it was. 

Still another striking experience was 
with grayling in the Yellowstone Na- 
tional Park area. As a rule, I'd never 
found grayling very particular about 
color. Oh, they showed a preference for 
brown or gray patterns rather than 
bright, gaudy flies, but I hadn't previ- | 
ously fished for grayling that were espe- 
cially color conscious. 

This time they were. Drab patterns 
didn’t interest them. What scored first | 
was a Grizzly King, which has a green 
body and a bright red tail. 

“Shucks,” I said to myself after tak- | 
ing several 15-inchers, “they just} 
happened to start a fly-feeding spree a 
minute or so after I tied the Grizzly 
King on. They’d take most anything 
now. The pattern had nothing to do 
with it.” 

So I decided to make some test casts 
with a Professor, which was identical in 
size and shape but not in color. No more 
strikes. Not a rise for 20 minutes, when 
I returned to the Grizzly King. 

I don’t know exactly how they do it, 
but I think that colors that look differ- 
ent to fishermen also look different to 
fish. As a result, I believe we should fish | 
as if our quarry sees and recognizes | 
every shade and hue. Don’t you?-— Ray | 
Bergman. | 
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| into the brush. 


| I'd better introduce myself. 
| Marriot’s cousin,” 


FISH ON A HAYFORK 


(continued from page 41) 


| bright- red calico skirt, held up by a 
| | huge leather belt. Next, a pair of bare 
| legs thrust into ankle-high moccasins. 
| and finally an adolescent brown face 

peered out of a growth of ravenish hair 

that tumbled in a thick mass to the 


| shoulders. 


Indian, I thought at first. There had 
been some full-bloods lolling around the 
British Columbia, 
where I got off the train. And Indians 
were dawdling around the livery barn 
miles by stage farther 
But this girl, I decided, was a 
half-breed. I’d read about them in 
James Oliver Curwood’s books, but she 
was the first I had ever seen. Maybe 
sixteenish—a year or two younger 
than I. 

I heaved up from the grass and from 
force of habit nudged the rim of my i:at. 
Her eyes full-mooned and I thought for 
a moment she was going to run back 
Fumbling for something 
to say, I pointed to the water and 
blurted, “They won’t bite.” 

This held her fast in her tracks, and 
we stood one on either side of the creek 
staring at each other. Then, tripping a 
little over the words, she asked, “You 
Gov’mint man?” 

I shook my head. 

“You surveyor man?” 

Another shake of the head. I thought 
“I’m Harry 
I said. 

“Oh!” Some of the tension left her 
and she inched away from the bush. I 
felt her eyes raking me from crown to 
foot, saw her mouth come open. Then 


| She started to giggle. 


It’s the leggings, I thought. She’s 
laughing at my leggings. 

They were expensive ones too, having 
cost all of three guineas in England. 
Leggings and whipcord riding breeches 
were the correct apparel when shooting 
or fishing in England. Here, though, 
hey seemed out of place. Right then 
and there I vowed I'd get rid of them as 

| quickly as possible. 

Bolder now, I asked, ‘“‘Who are you? 

“‘Neeta,”’ she said. At least that’s how 
it sounded to me. 

Neeta. I tongued the word a moment 

| or so to get used to the feel of it, then 
asked, ‘‘Neeta who?” 

She frowned. “Just Neeta.” 

I shrugged. It didn’t really matter. 

Neeta moved into the willows, and 
when she came out, she held a forked 
willow on which hung three mighty 
trout. Though their jaws were at her 
knees, their tails dragged the ground. 

I was gaping at her catch when she 

| asked, “You catch shwow?” 

“Shwow ?” I echoed, mystified. 

“‘Feesh.” 

I shook my head. 
bite.” 

Again she burst into giggles. “Silly 
old squaw,” she scolded. ‘“‘Course he no 
bite. He run up creek from Leetle Bar 

| Lake—lay egg. Bimeby he go back to 
lake, then you catch on hook.” 

Then how the deuce, I wondered, did 

| she manage to catch those? 

Apparently reading my 


— 


“For me they won’t 


mind, she 


hitched her skirt above her knees, with 
devil a hint of shame, and splashed 
across the creek to my side. 

“You want catch feesh?”’ she asked. 

As an Airedale loves to chase a cat. 

“Come,” she said, ‘‘I show you.” 

I followed her down creek until the 
willows gave way to a meadow of 
slough grass. Cautiously she slipped 
along the bank, intently watching the 
water. Suddenly she stiffened. 

I caught the flash of half a dozen 
startled three or four-pound trout about 
to dart beneath the overhang of the 
near bank. On hands and knees Neeta 
crept toward the spot where they’d gone 
into hiding. There she rolled up her 
right sleeve and, flat on her belly, leaned 
over the water. I inched a wee bit 
closer, holding my breath and expect- 
ing to see her tumble in headfirst. 

Cheek almost touching the stream, 
hair swirling on the current, she snaked 
her hand down into the water. I could 
almost see that hand groping around 
under the bank. 

Came a squeal of delight and, quick 
as a banking teal, she rolled over on her 
back. Then her arm came up from the 
water—and the granddaddy of all rain- 
bow trout almost flipped me in the face 
with its tail. 

“You see?” Neeta smiled, coming up- 
right. ‘‘Now more better you catch.” 

I was nigh shivering with excitement. 
It looked so very easy. I took off my 
coat, threw it over a bush, and rolled 
up my shirt sleeve. ‘‘Come,” I urged. 
“Let’s find some more.” 

We hadn’t far to go. Thirty yards 
downstream we put another batch of 
fish to flight and marked the spot where 
they went under the bank to hide. 
Brimful of confidence, I aped Neeta’s 
every movement when she was doing 
the fishing. My hand groped around in 
the water until it came in contact with 
something slimy and gently moving. 
My fist shut tight-——-on a wispy stalk of 
pondweed. 

Sheepishly I rolled over on my back 
and looked up at Neeta. I grinned and 
said, ‘‘Not so easy as it looks.” 

“See,” she volunteered, ‘I show you.” 


he got the trout she’d caught and 
laid it on its belly. Thumb and 
fingers spread-eagled, her hand moved 
swiftly back to the tail of the fish. Ever 
so delicately, fingers and thumb moved 
toward each other until they were 
touching the trout’s back. Along the 
back they went, towards the head. Then 
they suddenly snapped shut, thumb and 
forefinger hooked in the fish's gills. 

““‘Now,”’ she said. ‘‘You.” 

I was awfully anxious to try again, 
and try I did, for most of that after- 
noon, until finally I got the hang of it 
and began to toss trout onto the bank. 
When at last we cried quits we had 
half a dozen fish apiece, any one of 
which would make a hungry young 
English lad three huge meals. 

Tagging along at Neeta’s side to 
where I had left the rod, I cautiously 
tried to find out more about her. 

“Where do you live?” I asked. 

She jerked her head to the north. 
“Canoe Creek.” 

Later I learned that Canoe Creek lay 
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| ity but never 


| men. 
| lost my balance and came near 


25 miles to the north and was the site 
of a sizable Indian reservation. “We 
make camp in timber up this creek 
leetle way,” Neeta said. ‘“Tomorrow the 
others come. Catch lots feesh. Maybe 
four-five packhorse loads.” 

That sounded like a whale of a lot of 
fish. Hopefully I asked, “Can I come too, 
Neeta ?” 

She pondered this a moment. 
you no get in way,” she said. 

That set me back on my heels, and 
for the next couple of minutes an awk- 
ward silence separated us. 

I unjointed the rod and put it back in 
its case, then fidgeted with the reel, eyes 
to the ground. Neeta deftly gutted her | 
own fish and mine Then, threading | 
them on willows, asked, ‘‘You like 
come camp leetle while ?”’ 

There was nothing I'd 
better. 

It wasn’t much of a camp—a couple 
of threadbare tents pitched on the edge 
of the timber; 10 or 12 rawboned ponies, 
four of them tethered on picket ropes, 
grazing a bit of meadow; a jumble of 
saddles piled beneath a tree; and a fire 
in front of the tents making a lot more 
smoke than flame. 

Behind the tents a withered crone was 
monotonously prodding a hairless deer 
hide with a flat, sharp stone fastened 
into a cleft stick. In front of the fire, 
seemingly indifferent to the smoke, 
three old men sat cross-legged, busy 
with nothing at all. 

As Neeta and I hove in sight, the 
three of them stiffened a little and the 
crone stopped work on the deer hide. 
Two more women stepped out from the 
tents. One, fortyish, bore a strong re- 
semblance to Neeta and was perhaps 
her mother, I thought. 


“S’pose 





too 
she 


have liked 


ripple of guttural talk came from 
L Neeta’s mouth and, pointing at 
me, she uttered the only three words of 
the lot that made any “Harry 
Marriot’s coushin,’’ she announced. 
The men eyed me with frank curios- 
got up off their backsides. 
But the woman who looked like Neeta 
kicked the fire ablaze and dumped two 
fistfuls of tea into a pot of near-boiling 
water. She spread a square of canvas 


sense. 


| on the ground and placed tin cups upon 


it. Then, going back into the tent, she 


| came out with several pieces of bannock 


and a 20-pound tin of sirup. 

I too squatted down by the fire, try- 
ing to sit cross-legged like the other 
But my legs refused to oblige. I 
falling 
into the fire. 

Neeta’s presence at my side gave me 
confidence. I poured myself tea from the 
pot, fisted a chunk of bannock, and 
dipped it into the sirup as I saw the 
others doing. Then, full of belly and 
enjoying myself immensely, I took out 
a packet of tailor-made cigarettes (I 
had not yet accuired the art of rolling 
my own) and passed it around to my 
hosts. 

One of the Indians had been staring 
at my leggings and suddenly a jumble 
of meaningless words came from deep 
down in his belly. Instantly, all eyes 
were on me. 

“Pinto Man like to 
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leather socks,’’ Neeta interpreted with- 
out cracking a smile. 
He wanted the leggings that had cost 
me all of three guineas in England. 
The old crone darted into a tent and 
| came out with a classy pair of mocca- 


J | sins. She tossed them into my lap and I 


thumbed their heavy buckskin and 
brightly colored beads. Right then and 
there I wanted those moccasins more 
| than anything else in the world. I un- 
buckled the English leggings, and the 
trade was made. Later I learned that 
Pinto Man stitched the leggings to- 
gether to form a scabbard for his .30/30 
carbine The scabbard became the 
pride and the envy of every buck 
Siwash on the Canoe Creek reservation. 

The next morning the Indians came 
with the sun to the ranch, each 
astraddle a cayuse and leading four 
packhorses. I was at the creek to meet 
them, wearing my brand-new mocca- 
sins. Without even a by your leave, they 
| rode up to my cousin’s barn and hay- 
|mow and helped themselves to the 
forks. Darting under the log fence sur- 
rounding a partly used stack of hay, 
Neeta found a couple of four-tine bar- 
| ley forks and passed one to me. 

“More better you feesh, too,’ she said, 
| thrusting the fork into my hands. 

Fish? With a hayfork? It didn’t seem 

to make sense, but I took the fork with- 
out a word, secretly ashamed of my 
ignorance. 

There weren't enough forks to 

around, so two of the squaws armed 
themselves with shovels. Then, with 
Neeta and me tagging along in the rear, 
the cavalcade headed for the dam that 
controlled the water on my cousin’s hay 
meadow. 

A two-foot wooden pipe with a pad- 
| locked head gate regulated the flow of 
| the creek through the dam. Now the 
| head gate was wide open and the mead- 

ow was flooded beneath a foot of water. 
Water boiled out of the head gate’s 
snout at the lower side of the dam. 


go 


at the dam 
horses to trees. I 
| glanced questioningly at Neeta. Her 
face was flushed with excitement. 
| “Pretty queeck now,”’ she cryptically in- 
formed me. 

From behind the cantle of his saddle 
one of the Indian bucks took a large 
square of 10 or 12-ounce canvas. The 
Squaws dropped down behind the dam 
and returned, each toting a big rock. 
| The rocks were wrapped with haywire 
| and the end of each wire was hitched 
into the canvas. Then, crawling out on 
the plank walk leading to the head gate, 
|} the squaws let the weighted canvas 
down into the water above the intake 
| of the pipe and gently paid it out. 

In a flash the whole diabolical plan 
was clear to me. “No!” I wanted to 
| shout aloud. ‘“‘This won’t be fishing. It’ll 
be sheer, premeditated murder!” 

Pitchforks, shovels—it was all plain 
now. Already the weighted canvas had 
been sucked in around the intake of the 
pipe and the rush of water below the 
dam dwindled to a trickle. The head 
| gate itself could not have shut off the 
| flow any more effectively. 

It didn’t occur to me then that In- 


and tied their 


on Indians dismounted 


dians had been “fishing” in similar fash- 
ion ever since there were fish and In- 
dians. To them, fish were just a source 
of food, and it didn’t matter how many 
they caught, or how they caught them, 
provided they weren't wasted. 

Now there was no longer a babble of 
water scurrying down creek from the 
dam. The early morning was deathly 
silent. The Indians squatted atop the 
dam, spitting now and then, gripping 
their forks and shovels. The little voice 
of conscience urged me to throw my 
own fork down and play no part in the 
devilish business. Yet I remained rooted 
in my tracks, atingle with excitement. 

I felt Neeta’s hand plucking the 
sleeve of my _ shirt. “Listen!’’ she 
breathed. 


buen I heard it—the jumping and 
threshing about of hundreds of rain- 
bow trout marooned in the puddles of 
water left when the flow of the creek 
stopped. 

Tumbling over the dam, the Indians 
splashed into the puddles, beating the 
water with shovels and forks, catching 
the stunned fish on blade or tine, and 
heaving them out on the bank. For a 
tew seconds 1 hung back. Then the last 
shred of civilization left me and I too 
leaped down into the creek bed, shout- 
ing, laughing, falling into the puddles 
and jumping up again, unmindful of 
getting my clothes wet. 

Down creek we moved, impaling 
trout on our fork tines, waving them 
high above our heads, and tossing them, 
wriggling and gasping, out onto the 
slough grass. A dozen times I saw 
Neeta, a few feet ahead of me, slip and 
come up from the water as wet as a seal 
in its tank. She’d thrust her fork here, 
dart it there, and whenever she lifted it, 
its tines held a fish. 

I saw some seven or eight trout, ma- 
rooned high and dry on an exposed 
gravel bar. Wham! I fetched the hay- 
fork down across their backs with all 
the strength that was in me. Crack! The 
handle splintered just above the tines. 
I threw both pieces out on the bank and, 
flopping down in the water, began claw- 
ing for fish with my hands. 

I was badly winded when finally an 
Indian held up his hand and signaled, 
“Enough.” In the last 30 minutes I'd 
landed at least 50 fish, and for each one 
I’d tossed to the bank the Indians had 
heaved out two. 

One of the squaws spoke to Neeta in 
Indian and the girl nodded. Wringing 
the water out of her hair and clothes, 
she grinned at me and said, “We start 
water again.” 

Together we went back to the dam 
and to the weighted canvas. She at one 
corner, I at the other, pulled up the 
canvas and untied the rocks. The creek 
rushed on through the pipe, spewing 
out below the dam. Even as we watched, 
we could see fish coming through the 
pipe, splashing and writhing as they 
churned the gravel bars beyond. 

“You see,’’ said my little half-breed 
friend, staring me solemnly in the face. 

“I see,” I replied, slowly nodding my 
head. In another half hour the creek be- 
low the dam would again be teeming 
with fish. THE END 
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| minutes, but we couldn’t detect 
| or movement in the brush. When the air 
cleared, 


| dently seen or 
| the thicket on the far 


| the 
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BARBERSHOP BULL 
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The musk filled our glade for five 


a sound 


we stalked cautiously upwind 
and found where he had passed, not 
more than 200 yards away. He had evi- 
heard us, for he circled 
side, then turned 
downwind to keep a directional check 
on us. His tracks were wide and pushed 
deep in the earth by his heavy body. 

We hunted the rest of the afternoon 
and sat the last twilight hour over a 
water hole before we headed back to 
the cabin. Allan was already there, 
whipping up some chili sauce. He told 
us that he had found tracks galore and 
had seen several cows and calves, but 
not the spike bull he wanted. 

The next morning Kayte went with 
Allan, while Jay and I hunted the thick- 
ly foliaged country, where our elk had 
gone the afternoon before. After we'd 
run across the 10th set of cow tracks, 
all leading north, Jay solemnly wagged 
his head. 

“Bad sign. They’re headed for winter 
range. Weather’s sure to act up.” 

I was in front of Jay, moving slowly 

along, when I got a glimpse of tan in 
trees ahead. From the size, it 
couldn’t have been anything but an elk. 
I shifted around, trying to get a glimpse 
of some part of its anatomy that would 
indicate a bull, when a portion of his 
magnificent rack came into view. I 
threw my rifle against my cheek in- 
stantly, but before I could find the sight 
he had vanished in the brush. 
With Jay at my heels, I sprinted to 
the top of the ridge, but the bull had 
gained enough ground to swing under 
the crest of the hill and get behind us. 
He had the wind with him and sped 
straight away. Upwind, there wasn’t a 
chance to intercept him. 

For the rest of that day we hunted 
out the brushy slope but only flushed a 
large buck that jumped a windfall and 
left a row of tracks heading into Bar- 
bershop Canyon. Toward night the wind 
came up, wrapping the forest crowns in 
mist. It was dark when we met Allan 
and Kayte and felt our way along the 
ridge road back to the cabin. 

“This looks like it,” Jay said gloomi- 
ly. ‘‘We'd better move out to the sta- 
tion at Happy Jack, unless we want to 
spend the winter here.”’ 

“With three men around to do 
dishes,’’ my charming wife 
“it might be fun.” 

That night the storm hit. 
Allan had aleady gone to their cabin, a 
few yards away, and Kayte and I were 
snugged down in our sleeping bags. We 
could hear the shrill, eerie pitch of the 
wind as it came through the pines. 
Bucketfuls of hard raindrops were 


the 
shrugged, 


Jay and 


| dashed against the window. 


“This is just the way 
started last year,” I said. 


Jay 


Kayte disappeared into her sleeping | 
| bag, like a jack-in-the-box. I fell asleep 
| with the wind and rain lashing the for- 


est like a tropical hurricane. 
Jay and Allan woke 
heavy stomping on the _ porch. 
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Allan, left, and Jay dress out my 


ranger came in first, with his trousers 
white halfway to his knees, and piled 
kindling into the stove. 


“Winter got here in a hurry,” he an- 
nounced 
During the night the rain had 


changed to snow and covered the coun- 
tryside with about eight inches. 

“You can’t beat this for tracking,” 
Allan declared. 

“Sure,” Jay agreed, 
stay this deep. But another 
will put us on snowshoes.” 

The snow had stopped, but overhead 
the sky was heavy, so we decided to 
hunt until noon and then leave. There 
was plenty of smaller sign—squirrels 
and long-legged snowshoe rabbits. I 
even found the trail of a mountain lion, 
and saw where it had pulled a porcupine 
off a tree, ripped it open, and hollowed 
out all but the hide and quills. I also 
crossed several elk trails, all moving 
generally north, and I learned later that 
the ranger and my wife had glimpsed a 
big bull in the timber and trailed it 
right across my fresh foot tracks. The 
bull’s trail showed that he did a little 
jig when he located my tracks and then 
jumped over them as if clearing an 


‘if it would only 
18 inches 


| eight-foot fence. 


| met out on the road. 


when we all 
Soon after we had 


It was snowing again, 


| separated that morning, Allan, hunting 
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alone, had drilled a spike bull, skinned 
it out, and lugged one quarter to the 
road. We helped him pack out the other 
three quarters. 

We left the high 


country then and 


big elk. Note 










































the bull has no right antler 





drove down to Happy Jack, where 
every flat and canyon had its quota of 
buck mule deer and wild turkeys. We 
found some elk sign down there, too, 
but none of it fresh enough to trail. 
Hunters were many at the lowest eleva- 
tion—too many. Some of them were 
plowing along the hillsides in jeeps, far 
from the nearest road. 

Finally I turned to Jay and 
“Let’s go back to Buck Spring.” 

Jay chortled. “I can’t get that big- 
footed bull of Barbershop Canyon off 
my mind, either. Back we go.” 

Allan, who had been in hibernation 
with reports in the Forest Service office, 
agreed to return with us. Since he had 
already made his kill, he couldn’t pack 
a gun, but Jay thought it would be 
safer for us to hunt in pairs, especially 
since snow clouds were again banked 


said, 


along the horizon. The next time the 
clouds started spilling snow, it might 


keep dropping until Christmas. 

We had seen most of the big bull’s 
track in Merritt Canyon and Houston 
Draw, at the headwaters of Barbershop. 
Since Merritt was the easiest of the two 
to hunt, we dropped Kayte and Allan off 
there, while we made the long swing to 
the lower end of Houston Draw to work 
it upwind. 

Jay and I covered the hollows and 
slopes between the ridges as thoroughly 
as foxhounds. For an hour we watched 
a dozen cows and calves feeding in an 
aspen thicket. We were waiting for the 
herd bull to appear. He never did. 

Like all the herds, this one was mov- 
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| And 
came about the time I was ready to quit. 


| opening, closing the range between us. 


| through the pines, 


| the pines 


-| fact that one 
| his romancing and kept him alone ac- 
| counted for 


| the time,” 


ing north to its winter range. I had a] 
fleeting thought that the bulls might be 
migrating too, but our trip down to the 
Happy Jack area hadn’t substantiated 
this. 

Twilight was about an hour away as 
we started up the last, long meadow. 
as so often happens, the break 


Jay and I must have seen the bull at 
the same time. He was grazing in the 
edge of an open meadow, 600 yards | 
away. I put my glasses on him, but all 
I could see in the fading light was his 
size and heavy antler tines outlined | 
against the yellow grass. 

“There’s not much time,” 
tioned. 





Jay cau- 


left Jay and ducked into the timber 
to make my way to the last forest 


From there, I didn’t see the bull at first. 
He had moved nearer the meadow edge 
and was standing with his head up, 
facing me, light on his hoofs, ready mi 
run. 

He was 200 yards away now, and the 
light was gradually dimming. I had a 
| 30/40 Krag with open iron sights, and | 








}in the growing dusk notch and bead 
| were dim. ; 
There wasn’t much of an opening 


but I stuck the bar- 
rel through, put the front bead at the 
top of the bull’s shoulder, and squeezed. 
The blast knocked off a couple of pine 


needles in front of my face. The bull 
swung slowly and ponderously and 


trotted toward the fringe of timber. 

I sprinted toward the open meadow, 
and simultaneously my elk put on a 
burst of speed. I flung a second shot in 
his direction, but instinctively knew I 
had missed. Then, strangely enough, he 
stopped to look back. 

I knew then he was hit hard. I was 
trying to get a bead for the stopping 
shot when he staggered against one of 
and then fell in slow-motion. 
That first bullet had done the trick. 


With Jay coming on the run, I walked | 


up to my bull and made an amazing 
discovery. The bull had only one antler; 
the other was a jagged stub, apparent- 


We concluded that it was the big elk 


| we had chased for a week. His track in 


the soft earth was the same tremendous 
one we had run across repeatedly. The 
antler had handicapped 
our not seeing his tracks 
with cows. 

The snow had started to fall even 
before we got him on the jeep, probably 
the beginning of that eight-foot blanket. 

“You knew where that bull was all 
Kayte accused us when we 
picked her and Allan up for the ride 


| back to camp, ‘‘and you sent us in an- 
| other direction.” 
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| 
|} one antler 
all.” 


“IT wish I had known where he was,” 


I said. ‘‘Who wants to kill a bull like 
that?” 
“TI do,” she replied. “An elk with just 


than none at 
THE END 
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ly broken off weeks earlier. 
“That’s what I was trying to tell} 
| you,” Jay said, ‘when I made all those 
| monkey motions back there.” 
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BOOM IN CANOES 


cycles. True, these versatile craft 
have always had a real place in the 

boating picture, but every so often 
something develops to put general in- 
terest in them at a low ebb. They’ve 
always regained their popularity. 

Right now canoes are staging a come- 
back. Manufacturers tell me they're 
behind in their orders, and outfitters 
who arrange canoe parties say that 
business has been unusually good for 
the past couple of years. Even some 
old-established canoe clubs, long in- 
active, are signing up new members. 

Oddly enough, outboard motors are 
to some extent responsible for stimu- 
lating this renewed interest in canoes. 
There was a time when motors 
threatened to make paddling a for- 
gotten art, but that danger is long since 
past. Outboard motors have greatly 
widened the public’s interest in boating 
of all kinds, and many newcomers to 
the field have been attracted to canoe- 
ing. The current swing to big boats 
and powerful motors is further pro- 
moting interest in canoes as secondary 
craft. Fishermen are buying them for 
use on small streams, ponds, and shal- 
low backwaters where large outboards 
can’t go. 


['sces in canoes seems to run in 


I Minnesota, Wisconsin, and Michigan 

where catering to canoe parties is 
big business—the 1954 season was the 
best on record, and some outfitters say 
that the year just ended should top it. 
Many vacationists taking such trips 
have come back sold on canoeing, and 
are in the market for canoes of their 
own. 

Canoe makers have been quick to 
take advantage of the trend, and are 
now offering a wide selection of models 
in a variety of types of construction. 
Aluminum canoes have definitely proved 
their worth, and improved versions of 
canvas models are more than holding 
their own. Plastic-type products are 
being used extensively for filling and 
finishing canvas, providing more dur- 
able coverings that require relatively 
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little maintenance. also is 
being used. 

Nowadays canoes are being put to a 
variety of uses—fishing, week-end ex- 
ploring trips, and vacations. Fewer of 
the strictly afternoon-paddling types 
are being sold than was the case years 
ago. Customers aren’t so much inter- 
ested in high-gloss finishes or fancy 
paint jobs as they are in ruggedness, 
easy upkeep, stability, and safety. They 
want craft that handle well, and are 
much more concerned with how canoes 
behave when loaded than how they 
paddle wnen light. 

This accounts for the present popu- 
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larity of the so-called guide’s model. 
Each manufacturer has his own ideas 
of what such a model should be, but in 
general all agree it should be functional 
and designed for all-purpose use. Its 
lines may not satisfy the purist, for by 
rights a canoe should be a certain shape 
for one use and different for another. 
But a guide’s model works fine for the 
man who wants a canoe that will per- 
form well under varying conditions. 
Guide’s models come in a variety of 
sizes. There are aluminum and wood- 
covered 12-footers that have the model’s 
basic characteristics—low ends, wide 
beams, and gradually rounded bottoms 


“Don’t ever sneak up on me like that again!” 














or floor sections. These small jobs are 
well designed and soundly constructed, 
but they have their limitations. While 
they’re ideal for portaging to isolated 
ponds, small lakes, and heads of 
streams, they shouldn’t be used on open 
water. Then there are 15 and 16-footers 
that will carry two fishermen comfort- 
ably and can be used safely on more 
open waters, and 18 and 20-ft. jobs de- 
signed for really hard use. 

Where there’s distance to be covered 


and heavy loads to be carried, large 
canoes will paddle easier than small 
ones stowed with comparable loads. 


That’s because the larger canoes aren't 
much wider, if any, than the shorter 
ones. For example, there are 18-footers 
with 36-in. beams, exacti, the same as 
some 12-footers, and there are 15- 
footers with only 34-in. beams. 
Likewise, the weight of canoes doesn’t 
necessarily increase in direct propor- 
tion to length. A 12-footer may weigh 
about 50 lb., and a 15-footer only 8 to 
10 lb. more. Both, of course, are in the 
small-canoe category. Sharper weight 


differences occur among the larger 
craft. 

Cost is another factor that isn’t al- 
ways directly related to size. Canoes 
aren't low-priced craft. The smallest, 
say an 11-footer of top quality, may 


cost $200, while a 20-footer of the same 
make and grade may be bought for only 
$50 more. 


- considering the purchase of a 
canoe, it’s wise to decide size first. 
Figure out the combined weight of the 
persons the craft will ordinarily be ex- 
pected to carry, and add to it the esti- 
mated weight of duffel and other gear 


you normally will put aboard. For 
safety and paddling ease, the total 
shouldn’t go much over one-half the 


canoe’s rated maximum carrying capac- 
ity as determined by the manufacturer. 

For ordinary use, including day-to- 
day fishing and overnight camping, a 
16-ft. guide’s model makes a suitable 
two-person canoe. For more serious 
use, a 17-footer would be a good choice 
provided the duffel load is moderate. If 
it is considerable, an 18-footer would be 
none too large. Most canoeists find that 
a comfortable two-person camping out- 
fit with food for two weeks needn't 
weigh more than 200 lb. That, plus the 
weight of the occupants, comes well 
within the safe capacity of 16 to 17-ft. 
canoes. 

Also when determining size, give 
some thought to how many persons will 
be available for paddling. When two or 
more passengers are aboard, paddling 
can become a real hardship if one has 
to do it alone. 

I’m often asked whether it is advis- 
able to power canoes with outboard 
motors. The answer depends on what 
the owners wish to accomplish by doing 
so. If they want to make outboard 
boats out of their canoes, I’m against it. 
There are square-stern canoes, of 
course, especialy designed to accommo- 
date motors, but their paddling per- 
formances leave something to be de- 
sired. If owners intend paddling to be 
their main means of propulsion and 
want a motor only for occasional help, 











| soft sand with no damage to hull or paint. 
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on a cushion of air! 

At Your Dealer, 
Or Write For 

Descriptive Folder 











ROLLERS roll your boat ashore 


Airollers—almost frictionless. large 
canvas-rubber lined cylinders are inflated to a low pres- 
sure by mouth. Rolls even heaviest boats over rocks or 


boats to 700 Ibs.....$9.95 each 
Standard Airoller boats to 1200 Ibs...$15.00 each 
‘‘Super Tuff’’ Airoller..boats to 1800 Ibs...$20.00 each 
Cruiseroller........... boats to 3000 Ibs...$37.50 each 


the AIROLLER Co. = duntora, conn 


- Dry-Always ready 
Fast-Always steady 



















Outboard Airoller 
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Genuine Erich Swenson designs assure easy planing 
... top speeds...smooth performance... stable ride. 
Fine Aluma Craft construction assures extra strength 
--. Positive flotation ...long life. Always ready... no 
work ...no painting. Never soaks up water... never 
dries out and leaks. Easy to own on easy terms. Select 
from 18 models, the right boat or canoe for your use. 


ALUMA CRAFT soat company 


2623 27th Avenue South, Minneapolis, Minnesota 














See your dealer or send for 
beautifull, full color catalog. 
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CALL TO ADVENTURE 


You’re a wilderness ranger in your 
Old Town Canoe. Paddle to hidden 
pools and cast your line where the 
big ones rise. Trust to your Old Town 
Canoe to get you there — and back. 
Birchbark-light, yet wiry-strong. 
Perfectly balanced. Built to last. 

FREE CATALOG shows all kinds of canoes for 


paddling, for sailing, for outboards. Also 
sailboats, outboard boats, dinghies, rowboats. 


OLD TOWN CANOES 


| Old Town Canoe Co., 371 Fourth St., Old Town, Maine 
PLEASE SEND ME FREE CATALOG 


Name _ 
Address _ 


1 

I 

I 

| . 
Remi. 1E ecibaeth 


from 10 to 17 fr. . 


one of America’s oldest and largest plastic boot componies 
FREE literoture from your dealer or neorest tactory WIZARD BOATS INt 
?O Box 246. 2075 Horbor Bivd . Costa Mesa Coliforma 
P.O. Box 28. Industric!l Ave. St Joseph. Michigon 





Control the Anchor 


om your seat in the boat 
with RICE ANCHOR 
™ CONTROL j 


a — 
A-50 — Standard Model. Complete* . $21.95 
B-50— Deluxe Model.* Required for decked boats, 
recommended for all boats—pulleys in bow fitting 
and cable guides for smooth operation . . $24.95 


*Includes winch, bow fitting, anchor, 50 ft. aircraft cable, cable 
guides, screws, and instructions. For 100 ft. cable, add $3.50. 


Write for Literature 
For quick delivery send check or money order. 


D. E. RICE CO., 1112-M Sunnymede Ave., South Bend 15, Ind. 














THE ORIGIN ModeONLYby - 


Top Performance, 

Design, Styling! 
Over 70 Models 

Bto 2i fr. 

World's largest line! Over 200 4 , 

Boots: Kits, Formed-Hulls, Semi 

& Custom-finished' All types: Proms 

~Cruisers! Easy to build' Flyingstern, ; 

Tredronic bottom, Bulkhead construction: 

Send 25+ for KIT CATALOG \. 

52pages: Includes Victory Series, hardware, point 

accessories, Fiberglas! Send $! 00 for Catalog Plus 

"Booting Handbook” . DEALERS-AGENTS INGUIRE 

World's largest selection: over 200pions, full- 

size patterns , frame-pac kits! Designed strictly 

for ameteurs' All types: prams, kayaks, racers, 

runabouts, erttaerielat RACHA cruisers - 

inboard -outboard 6-4 ywood-steel ! 

. 

rame-Pac Kits Faritpelt trate PLAN, CATALOG 

Cust OR ~CRAFT - BUFFALO 7, 7 ay. 














OUTDOOR LIFE 





| its fuel 
|} the burden. 


| Sometimes 
| initial stages of a long trip to get to the 
| scenic areas as quickly as possible. If 
| I’m to return from such a trip by the 
| same route, I cache the motor 
| fuel at a convenient spot and pick it up 
|} on the way back 


|} motor 


then I see no reason why the combina- 


tion shouldn’t work fine. 

Heavy and high-powered motors 
shouldn't be used on canoes of orthodox 
design intended for noncommercial use. 
Those of 2 horsepower or less will push 
these light craft at their safe maximum 
speeds, and to use bigger ones is to in- 
vite troublesome if not hazardous per- 
formance. It should be remembered 
that a motor must drive and be steered 
from a bracket or mount well off a 
canoe’s centerline. In addition, a canoe’s 
stern has little bearing and can easily 
be put deep in the water by a heavy 
motor. When that happens the canoe 
skates along more or less on its sharp 
stern, and the extra power does little or 
no good. 

I know that larger motors sometimes 
are used on canoes, but when they are 
the canoes usually are of sizes and 
models capable of handling them. 
Square sterners in typical 15 and 18-ft. 
lengths will take up to 712 h.p. nicely, 
though ardent canoeists will argue that 
these aren’t true canoes. 

But prospector and freight canoes 
used extensively in the Canadian north- 
woods are definitely in the true-canoe 
-ategory. Built for commercial use, 
these are heavy, broad-beamed, and 
high-sided, and both types come with 
sterns that will take motors of 10 h.p. 
and more. 

The sterns on these 
however, aren’t of the 
found on square-ended canoes; they’re 
built so that the craft's sharpness 
astern is virtually unaffected. Accord- 
ingly, the canoes paddle much like 
Gouble-enders of their type and size. I 
understand that some domestic canoe 
makers are considering adapting this 
type of stern to their larger models 
mainly to avoid having to use brackets 
for motors and also to retain the craft’s 
desirable paddling characteristics. 


working craft, 
transom type 


A hasty are reasons other than weight 
and power that recommend small 


motors for use on canoes. One is fuel, 
the other repair and maintenance. 
Whenever a motorized canoe has to he 
portaged, fuel also must be portaged. 
The smaller the motor the more modest 
needs and, hence, the lighter 
And, ordinarily, the 


smaller the motor the simpler it is 


| mechanically and the easier it is to keep 


in good shape. 
Since only a limited supply of fuel 
can be carried at best, and since you 


| can’t always depend on replenishing it 
en route, the need to use it sparingly is 


obvious. On lengthy trips I seldom use 
a motor on my canoe except for cross- 
ing lakes and getting over uninterest- 
ing water fast. Otherwise I paddle. 
I use the motor on the 


and its 


More liberal use of a motor may be 


| made, of course, on trips where fuel is 
| available at camps on the way. 


Under 
use my 
places. 


often 
rough 


circumstances, I 
to help me over 


those 


I've found, for example, that it will 
drive the canoe up surprisingly strong 
rapids, thus saving me burdensome 
carries. I’ve also used the motor to 
run foaming chutes, depending on it to 
provide instant steerageway in a zig- 
zagging channel strewn with boulders 
and other obstructions. 

While it is true, as mentioned before, 
that canoes aren’t cheap, they are sur- 
prisingly long-live¢ and relatively in- 
expensive to maintain. Family canoes 
not infrequently are handed down from 
one generation to another. Patching 
when necessary, seasonal repainting, 
and—in the case of canvas craft—oc- 
casional recovering and refinishing, are 
often all the upkeep they require. 

That’s one reason why secondhand 
canoes, especially those originally built 
by nationally known makers, usually 
are good buys} Barring structural dam- 
age, such as broken ribs, their recon- 
ditioning usually involves little more 
than taking off old coverings and re- 
placing them with new. Instructions 
for doing this, which any novice can 
follow, are readily available. 

It’s all a part of the relatively care- 
free life which helps to explain why 
canoe ownership is becoming increas- 
ingly appealing.-J. E. Emmett. 





NEW WINTER HOTSPOT 


(continued from page 27) 


fishing. Since we had only one reason- 
ably suitable rig, we fished one at a 
time. Leonardo insisted that I troll that 
strip bait no more than 15 feet behind 
the skiff. I thought it ought to ride 
farther back, but I did as he suggested. 

We eased past the marlin and Leonar- 
do turned the skiff, causing the bait to 
wobble down a bit. Instantly the big 
fish struck. I let the line go slack for 
a long count. When I threw on the drag 
he was there, and I struck him three 
times as hard as I dared with that 
fragile gear. 

Up he came, churning, twisting, and 
lunging as only a marlin can. For 20 
minutes we had at it, and Leonardo 
did a fine job keeping the boat within 
the limits of my 300 yards of line. Then 
the marlin surfaced again and threw 
the hook. Apparently I had never 
driven it in past the barb. 

We trolled on, with Joe handling the 
gear. Ten minutes later we _ spotted 
another marlin, and seconds later Joe 
was fast to him. But it was only five 
minutes before it threw the hook. 

Clyde took his turn, raised a sail, but 
missed hooking it. We moved from bill- 
fish to billfish—-never out of them for 
longer than 10 minutes—-and eventually 
we began holding onto those grey- 
hounds of the seas. 

Joe landed a sail after a rugged 30- 
minute battle, but it gave us a hard 
time at the boat. Although we could 
have cut the leader and let him go, as 
I ordinarily would do, we were anxious 
to save those three hooks we had bor- 
rowed—the only billfish hooks at San 
José del Cabo. 

We finally boated the fish, 
time I thought he was going to 


but for a 
take 





the Kon-Tiki apart, plank by plank. 
Among the many things we lacked was 
a proper gaff. The puny little turtle 
gig Leonardo had was a poor substitute. 

Clyde was soon fast to another sail. 
Twenty-five minutes later that one was 
aboard, and the Kon-Tiki took a sharp 
list to port. We had to move to star- 
board to keep her trim. 

In that one morning of fishing we 
saw 37 billfish, sails outnumbering the 
marlin slightly since they occasionally 
came in twos and threes, even fours. 
We raised 11 fish and got hookups on 
eight. We boated three, all sails. 

The only reason we didn’t see even 
more was that we had to whip each 
hooked fish to a frazzle before we could 
handle it at the boat. With our light 
tackle, that took time. 

Late in the morning the fish were 
more reluctant to strike. Chances are 
if we’d been trolling mullet or flying 
fish, using outriggers with a_ teaser 
thrown in, we'd have had more action. 

The final strike came on the way back 
to the beach, and it was the only hid- 
den strike of the day. I was doing the 
fishing, when a sail showed from no- 
where and started banging the bait. I 
gave slack, then struck and hooked him 

and managed to come out of the fight 
without losing my tackle 

So we came limping back to shore 
under a burden of four human beings, 
a lot of gear and cameras, and three 
sailfish, And I mean limping. For we 
sheared a pin on the motor a mile off- 
shore, and Leonardo rowed us on in. 
He rowed by standing up, pushing for- 
ward. Near the beach he brought the 
skiff about, pointing her nose into the 
swells, and we came storming ashore 
backward, riding a roller. 

The objective had been achieved. We 
had fish in the skiff and our gear was 
intact. And none of the meat was wast- 
ed. People began assembling, as they 
always do in Mexico, and soon the sails 
were being butchered. The ingenious 
Indians cut a handhold in each hunk 
of sailfish and carried it away much as 
a man totes a suitcase. 


rW\housands of American anglers have 

become familiar with the remarkable 
billfish hotspots along Mexico's west 
coast. First Guaymas, then Acapulco, 
then Mazatlan, and more recently La 
Paz blossomed and attracted anglers 
from everywhere. All those areas have 
truly exciting fishing. 

So what more could the waters near 
the little village of San José del Cabo 
have to offer? I'll tell you. This is the 
place where the swimways, as I choose 
to call them, meet. This is the great 
concentration, the hotspot that is al- 
most certain to become the mecca of 
anglers longing to set a new record 
or two. 

Long ago men who study the oceans 
learned that the mountain range that 
forms the backbone of the Lower Cali- 
fornia peninsula does not end at San 
José del Cabo. It simply submerges 
there, extending as an underwater 
mountain chain all the way to the Gala- 
pagos Islands. 

Along that submerged mountain chain 
billions of fish migrate. Billfish anglers 





How to avoid “gorilla hair” 


TV sportscaster Bud Palmer and friend 


New greaseless way to keep your hair neat all day 


Hunting for a greaseless hair tonic? And Vitalis protects you handsomely 


Vitalis tames wild hair with V-7, the 
unique grooming discovery that’s not 
mineral, vegetable or animal oil. You 
never have an unsightly, over-slick, 
plastered-down look. 


from hair and scalp dryness. Try new 
Vitalis— you'll like it. 
your mate. ) 


VITALIS HAIR TONIC WITH V-7. 


ANOTHER FINE PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 


(And so will 


BUY DIRECT FROM MILL & SAVE ON LABOR COSTS 


You can assemble any of the 57 designs from easy- 
to-follow plans. Every piece marked, easily iden- 
tified, ready to erect. No measuring or cutting. It's 
all done economically by precision ma- 

chinery (not prefabricated). Save high 

labor costs and material wastes. Save 
contractor's profit and overhead. 

Complete with hardware, paint, 


ORDER TODAY 

SAVE uP TO40 % 
PRICED FROM 
$2150-° ano up 


SEND 25¢ 
Color Catalog _ 


nails, roofing, glass, etc. Sterling Homes are modern 
designed for modern living. Plans sold separately. 


FIVE EASY PAYMENT PLANS — MONTHLY PAYMENTS 





cluding Floor Plans 


INTERNATIONAL MILL & TIMBER CO., BAY CITY, MICH. DEPT. OL 16 





Enjoy sports on the open water in this smart 


new 16-ft. aluminum champion! 


The Lone Star 


CLIPPER, Performance-Designed for magic 
maneuverability. Plushly equipped. Exclusive 
Power Bar transom for big motors. Proof that styl- 
ing, performance and comfort need not govern 
price—the maintenance-free CLIPPER, only 


Fi 


WRITE FOR difference! Lone Star ROAD 


FREE 
Box 687-1 — Grand Prairie, Texas 


Prices F OB. Plants in Grand Proirie, Texas & Bremen, Indiane 


ALUMINUM AND FIBERGLAS BOATS-CRUISERS-TRAILERS 


$595.00, at your Lone 


of Lie 
Siar 


- Star dealer’s. 


7 mare our 
“aah lone 





CATALOG 


The right trailer makes the 


KING (12-14-16-ft.). 
$99.50 up. 
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NEW for 1956... 16-Medels 


GET 1956 CATALOG 
NOW ... FREE! 


STARCRAFT BOAT COMPANY 
Dept.D-1 Goshen, Indianc 


FISHING or FUN there’s a Starcraft for everyone 





STARLITE ALUMINUM BOATS BY 


STARCRAFT | 


Gates BOAT 

beeeh KITS 
= Exclusive laminated 

- oak ribs and stem.. 

Swe preformed, precut. \ 
ee Simple to assemble. \ ff / 


Assures very strong 
exact - contour wo 482: 


27 MODELS— A BOAT FOR EVERY NEED 


Send 25c for the famous 
Ozarka catalog. Shows 
everything from prams, # 
rowboats and outboards & 
to cabin cruiser. 





FOR BETTER 
BOATS Buy 
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NOW A BOAT WITH A 
Life-time Guarantee 


CAR MATE 


The guaranteed light weight fiberglass 
boat that is so easy to load atop your car! 


Molded-in color. No maintenance expense! 
The safe, strong, yet light Tomahawk car 
mates with adequate flotation are made 
by the manufacturer whose boats defy 
competition. 


At your Tomahawk dealer or write for illustrated 
circular No. 110 


| fish 
| up their 


| to decide, 
| While they’re milling around, you catch 


| billfish resorts. 
/no wind, 
| name. 


develop into a wintertime 
|} anglers at costs in line with those at 


| anglers 
| nomenal 


learned about this great migration path 
| some years ago when they first started 
fishing around the Galapagos. Records 
began falling like the morning dew. A 
bit later, when anglers off La Paz began 
| fishing still another part of that path 
of migration, still more records fell. 


“he waters off San José del Cabo are 
1 probably the prize of all. For there 

migrating northward must make 
minds whether they'll swing 
west and go up the Pacific shore, or 
swing east and go up the Gulf of Cali- 
fornia shore. They take plenty of time 
since food is so plentiful. 


them. As the fish return southward 
they mill around more, greeting old 
friends from the other swimway. You 
catch them. 

San José del Cabo differs from almost 
all other billfish hotspots in that marlin 
and sails are plentiful 12 months in the 
year—-and only a couple of miles off- 


| shore. 


Best of all, from the viewpoint of 
the American angler, there is amazing 
fishing through the winter, at a time 
when things are dead at most other 
And during those win- 
ter months the weather at San José 
del Cabo is perfect—no rain, practically 
the Pacific as quiet as its 


del Cabo is certain to 
hotspot for 


So San José 


Mexico’s other west-coast billfish re- 


| sorts, as soon as facilities are available. 


As I write this a new hotel is being 
built and another is scheduled for con- 
struction. Trans Mar de Cortes, the 


| airline that links La Paz with the U. S. 
| border at San Diego and El Paso, is ar- 


ranging to fly anglers all the way to 
San José del Cabo. 
Boats are to be sailed down from La 


| Paz for the winter season. Chances are 
| the 
| at other times of the year unless a har- 
| bor is carved out. 


y won't be kept at San José del Cabo 


At present boats are 
exposed to the open Pacific, and in late 
summer and early fall the weather gets 
mean. Fishing cruisers must be an- 
chored in open water or laboriously 
hauled ashore. 

For several winters operators of boats 
at La Paz and near-by Las Cruces have 
been taking a few charter boats to San 
José del Cabo. Catches by the few 
going there have been phe- 

as many as 10 marlin a day 
on one boat. 











Even though it’s been fished by only 
a few anglers, San José del Cabo al- 
ready claims one class record—a 48- 
pound roosterfish on 12-pound-test line. 

| And I still would like to have weighed 
a mighty dolphin Clyde battled, only 
to lose at the boat. 

On our third day out we ran into a 
dry spell insofar as sierra mackerel 
were concerned. We couldn’t find a 
school] of them. However, those dogged 
black skipjacks were on hand, and 
Leonardo said they’d do, so we hauled 
some of them aboard. 

That morning we cruised farther 
west than we had the day before, and 

| for 30 minutes we didn’t see a fish. 


le eevee 


Then Leonardo headed back, and soon 
we spotted a marlin. The big fellow 
submerged as we approached, showed 
up for a look at the bait, then vanished. 
The next fish, a sail, did the same. So 
did the next. This looked bad. 

We spotted another marlin (things 
were running normal in that we sight- 
ed a fish every 10 minutes or so) and 
offered him the bait. He refused. 

I figured something was wrong with 
the bait, so I reeled the strip in and 
operated on it. It seemed too thick, 
the way Leonardo had cut it, so I sliced 
away about half the flesh, trimming 
practically all of it off back near the 
tail, to let the skin flap better at the 
surface. 

We soon spotted another marlin, 
which cut sharply in front of the bait, 
examining it on the fly. Then he turned 
and rushed back, wolfing the strip as 
he sped away. 

That marlin did what marlin so often 
do when they wolf the bait that way. 
He made a sharp turn, heading in the 
direction the boat was going. I caught 
a glimpse of something flailing at the 
surface off to my left. I should have 
thrown on the drag and tried to stick 
him then, for when a marlin is running 
in a circle with the bait he’s certain to 
feel the line drag and spit out the bait. 
But things were happening too fast. 
Seconds later the mighty fish burst up 
out of the water. I threw on the drag 
and struck, but it was too late. He 
threw the hook on that first jump. 

Ten minutes later we raised another 
marlin. That one acted the way a mar- 
lin should, even though it did take him 
three or four minutes to make up his 
mind. He'd follow the bait at a dis- 
tance, then dash up beside it for a look, 
then drop back and tag along 10 feet 
behind it. He’d disappear, then reap- 
pear. There ought to be a law against 
letting a marlin tantalize fishermen 
that way. 

Finally he surged forward and banged 
the bait. Clyde, who was doing the 
fishing, gave slack for a long count. 
When he threw on the drag he had 
something solid to strike against, and 
he really struck. He drove home the 
big hook. 


hen began one of the roughest bat- 

tles with a marlin I’ve ever wit- 
nessed. It wasn’t solely because of the 
fish’s size (Leonardo estimated it would 
go 250 pounds), it was because of the 
capacity of our boat and equipment. 

Fairly early in the game the marlin 
put on a magnificent aerial display 
which left him fagged out for the mo- 
ment. Clyde was able to work him in 
close. But I wasn’t willing to grab 
that wire leader, and I’m sure Leonardo 
wasn’t eager to poke his puny turtle 
gig into the huge fish. For the marlin 
wasn’t whipped; he was only taking a 
breather. 

“Do something,” Clyde suggested. 

“T don’t want any part of that mon- 
key,” I told him. ‘“He’s green as a 
grapefruit tree.” 

The big fish solved our problem by 
diving. Down and out he went, 100 
yards... 150... 200. Clyde couldn’t do 
much. Every time he got back a few 

















feet of line, the marlin took it back. 
This went on for a solid hour. 

Then the mighty fish decided, all on 
his own, to come up and look things 
over. His display of fireworks then 
made his first burst seem puny. The 
marlin walked on his tail, lunged 
straight up and shook, jumped side- 
ways, shivered, flailed, and then topped 
it all off by ripping off 100 yards of 





line as he greyhounded gracefully a- 
way from us. 

“And you wanted me to grab the 
leader,’’ I reminded Clyde. 

“He’d have taken us apart,” Clyde 
admitted. 


All that jumping left the big fellow 


pretty well spent, and Clyde and Leon- 
ardo between them worked boat and 
fish together in fairly short order. We 
had him then, we figured. Using a rag 
to protect my hands, I got a grip on 
the leader. Joe was standing by me, 
holding a pacifier—the only bit of stand- 
ard equipment on the skiff. 

Leonardo managed to poke his turtle 
gig into the marlin. That’s when war 
broke out. The marlin lunged under 
the skiff, bending Leonardo’s thin iron 
into a pretzel and jerking free in the 
process. I was suddenly trying to hang 
onto the leader on one side of the skiff 
while the marlin was trying to knock 
in the planking on the other. 


Joe stood at the gunwale, pacifier in 
hand, threatening the marlin “You 
come in here and I'll bat hell out of 
you,” he said excitedly. 

The marlin lunged again. I released 
the leader, losing a chunk of skin as 
I did. Down went the big fish. Clyde 


threw on the drag and went to work 
once more, 

“You've already ‘landed’ him,’ I said. 
“Want to cut the line and let him go on 
his way?” 

ll keep landing him until midnight 
if I have to,’”’ Clyde said. “I want this 
one.” (Clyde had never even seen a 
marlin before this trip.) 

“We can’t get that beast in the skiff, 
even if you whip him down,” I remind- 
ed him. 

“Then we'll tow him home.” 


4 hours and 10 minutes from the 
time of the strike we had the marlin 
alongside again. The huge fish really 
seemed whipped down. The double line 
showed. The big swivel eased out of 
the water and came slowly nearer as 
Clyde gently pumped. I was reaching 
for the leader; Joe had the pacifier; 
Leonardo was all set to try his turtle 


gig, which he had straightened out. | 
Then the marlin made a last feeble 


lunge downward—and the line parted 
at the knot. 

So the marlin that Clyde landed three 
times went free after all. And to tell 
the truth, I wasn’t nearly as sorry about 
losing him as I pretended to be. 

The day was pretty well spent, so we 
started working toward shore, three or 
four miles away. It seemed a good idea 
for several reasons. For one, practi- 
cally all the billfish we saw were swim- 
ming lazily toward shore. On the way 
I raised a sail, but he refused the bait 


at the last minute, after making two or | 


three runs at it. Joe hooked and land- 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 








ed a 25-pound dolphin—small for these 
waters. 

Soon we were riding backward on a 
swell and onto the beach again As we 
stood watching Leonardo wash out the 
tough little skiff, Joe said, ‘““‘You know, 
all those thousands of fishermen who 
follow us aren’t going to have the fun 
we did.” 

“Why not?” I asked. 

“They won't be fishing from the Kon- 
Tiki. Man, that’s a boat for you.” 

I felt pretty much the same—back on 
solid ground. THE END 





THE CRAZY DEER 


(continued from page 33) 


One fellow brought a rifle, but after 
he fired it a few times two men took it 
away from him. Everyone wanted to 
leave the herd undisturbed. 

As a group, the townsmen soberly de- 
cided that there were at least two mil- 
lion caribou in the herd. My guess had 
| been half a million. There were so 
| many it was impossible to count them. 

Next morning I went to see them 
again. All the brush and grass was 
gouged from the ground and trampled 
| flat. The smell of manure and urine 
| was stifling. The herd was traveling 
| again, streaming over the hills south 
| and west of Healy like so many thou- 
| sands of ants. 

Caribou have the largest antlers, pro- 
portionate to body size, of any North 
American deer, but they aren’t very 
| belligerent in using them. The one time 
I saw caribou bulls with locked antlers, 
| they got down on their knees, straining, 
as I approached, and suddenly broke 
| free. 

Even during the rut two big bulls are 
usually through fighting after a few 
clatters and a push or two. Yet the 
| actions of the herd at this time are spec- 
| tacular. The herds are big during breed- 
| ing season, which takes, place from 
about September 20 until mid-October. 
| The big bulls try to collect as many 
| cows as they can. Other bulls make 
| the rounds to try to take them away. 
That’s when a lot of sparring and antler 
clashing occurs, but it’s never really 
serious. 

Early in the breeding season a bull 
will stand and curry a cow with his 
tongue, obviously excited and nervous. 
Soon the cow will urinate, at which 
| time the bull stops licking and swallows 
the urine. Sometimes a gallon or more 
of this will accumulate in a bull’s stom- 
ach. The meat of these bulls at this 
time is smelly and strong—actually in- 
edible. I’ve offered it to hungry sled 
dogs that wouldn’t touch it. Occasion- 
ally a hunter who doesn’t know much 
about caribou will shoot one of these 
bulls and then howl about the “gamy” 
flavor. It’s gamy all right. Even han- 
dling the meat will make a person’s 
hands so strong that the smell can’t be 
scrubbed off with soap. (Big bull moose 
are just as bad during breeding sea- 
son, and for the same reason.) 

During the height of the breeding 
season a cow caribou will be standing 
| around feeding and acting perfectly 
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normal, then suddenly throw up her 
head, look wildly about, and light out 
running full speed. The moment she 
starts running all the near-by bulls 
chase after her. I’ve seen as many as 
20 pursuing one cow. The tundra is 
generally wet at that time of year and 
the spray flies in all directions as the 
animals run crazily. 

The cow will circle with all the bulls 
panting behind her, dash back into the 
herd, and come to an abrupt stop, usu- 
ally near a bull that’s rolling his eyes 
and hooking at a little tree to show the 
world what a he-man he is. The breed- 
ing act most often takes place right 
then. I have seldom seen a bull actu- 
ally chase a cow and catch her. 

At the end of the breeding season 
the old bulls have a peculiar act of 
their own. The first time I saw it I 
couldn’t figure it out. I looked out of 
the window of my cabin at Savage 
River and saw a bunch of 15 or 20 big, 
white-necked bulls running full speed 
away from the herd, but there was no 
cow in front of them. Were wolves 
chasing them ? 

While I watched with binoculars, they 
stopped and looked back toward the 
herd, then turned and started running 
again—no wolves, no nothing. For the 
next few days I noticed other bulls leav- 
ing the band. Some ran, looking back 
over their shoulders; others simply 
walked off. Breeding season was over 
for them, that’s all. 


| poeta the summer and fall caribou 
are easy to stalk. In extreme cold 
it’s a different story, especially if wolves 
are near. The moment a man comes 
in sight they start running. 

When it’s 40 below or colder, a herd 
of caribou out on a big flat, digging, 
grunting, and fighting to get under the 
snow for something to eat, can be heard 
for miles. When wolves gather to run 
them, it’s tough on caribou. Ordinarily 
a caribou can outrun a wolf, but not 
in the extreme cold. Frequently a wolf 
will run alongside a tired, tongue-drag- 
ging caribou and leap up to bite off the 
tongue and eat it. I’ve actually seen 
this happen several times and have 
often found dead caribou with their 
tongues clipped off. 

Unlike other deer, caribou can’t see 
well at night. When wolves chase them 
after dark, caribou often blunder into 
trees, rocks, and frequently fall. The 
wolves follow them easily. Many nights 
I’ve heard my dogs hit the ends of their 
chains with a roar, and the next morn- 
ing have seen tracks in the snow near 
by where a wolf had chased a caribou. 
I'd find places where the fleeing deer 
slammed into some obstruction in his 
path. Almost invariably the wolf caught 
the caribou. 

One September I blundered right into 
a big caribou herd bedded down for the 
night. It was dark, but I could look 
behind me and see objects silhouetted 
against the western sky. Hundreds of 
caribou antlers were sticking up and 
waving behind and around me. Just 
then I fell over one animal—actually 
sprawled across its back. 

That deer leaped to its feet, throwing 
me six or eight feet. Then it bolted, 





grunting in alarm. Instantly the whole 
herd was running, knocking one anoth- 
er over with loud thuds, grunting, and 
clashing antlers. 

I scurried to the edge of the ridge 
on my right, where I knew it dropped 
off pretty steep. Feeling ahead with my 
hands, I traveled below that protecting 
rim for half a mile before I was clear 
of these crazy animals. 

Near the end of June, when the calves 
are a month or so old, the caribou move 
up into the high country near the gla- 
ciers. There they drop the parasitic 
bots that pester them so badly. By late 
July the bots hatch into flies, and then 
the caribou will leave the glaciers to 
range among the old snowdrirts on the 
sheep hills. 

During the botfly season they dash 
madly about trying to escape the big 
insect. Young caribou seem to suffer 
the worst—I’ve seen literally hundreds 
of bots in the backs of yearlings. Old 
caribou have learned to get in the shad- 
ow of a cutbank, or behind a bushy 
spruce tree. For some reason botflies 
don’t move about except on bright days, 
and they don’t bother animals that are 





Frank Glaser drew from the experiences 
of 40 years of trapping and hunting in 
the wilds of Alaska for the accompany- 
ing caribou story. 

At 67, he recently retired as predator- 
control agent for the U. S. Fish and 
Wildlife Service, a job he held 18 years 
at such stations at Nunivak, Kotzebue, 
Noatak, Nome, Anchorage, and Fair- 
banks, where he has lived for the past 
six years. 

He now plans to take more wildlife 
films to round out the 6,000 feet of 
color movies he already has. 





in shade. I think that’s why caribou 
take to the woods in late July, through 
August, and even into September. 

One year there were probably 8,000 
caribou out in front of my Black Rapids 
Roadhouse, on the Richardson Highway 
south of Fairbanks. It was breeding 
season, and the bulls were fighting and 
grunting, clashing horns continually. 
Cows were running here and there. All 
in all, the herd was making quite a fuss. 

Walking out to look the animals over, 
I noticed a cow sleeping on the gravel 
bar with her head tucked over toward 
her flank, just like a dog. I walked 
to within 15 feet and took her picture. 
She didn’t even raise her head, just 
twitched one ear. I decided to catch 
her. 

I ran and pounced on her, grabbing 
one antler with my left hand and hold- 
ing across her body with the other. She 
stood up on her hind legs and fell over 
backward, but I clung to the horn. I 
quickly worked around in front of her 
and tried to hold her down with a knee 
on her neck. I had on a new pair of 


wool pants, and she somehow hooked 
her dewclaws into them. She’d nearly 
pulled my pants off by the time I got 
both knees on her neck. 

Then E. B. Collins, a visiting lawyer 
friend, came running with a rope. 


We 





crossed her front legs, tied them, and 
did the same to her rear legs. Thinking 
that would hold her, I stood up to rest 
for a minute. 

She jumped to her feet and ran a} 
good 30 yards with her legs tied. Then 
she stumbled and fell. I rushed over | 
and pounced on her again. Collins got | 
more rope and we made a hackamore | 
for her, then untied her legs and tried 
to lead her up to the barn at the road- | 
house. 

She was a big cow, and when she 
braced her feet we couldn’t budge her. 
But I’d pull on the rope and Collins 
would push on her from behind until 
suddenly she’d lunge ahead and go past 
me to the end of the rope. 

Thus we finally got her to the road- 
house and tied her to a fence. Just then 
eight bulls came rushing up, grunting. 
They came within 20 feet, acting as if 
they were going to attack us. I fired 
a shot into the ground with a hand- 
gun I was wearing, and they ran back 
down the bank. I’m certain those bulls 
wouldn’t have come near if it hadn't 
been breeding season. 

We put the cow in the barn, and I 
went out and picked a couple of gunny 
sacks full of white lichens—caribou’s 


favorite food—and got a bucket of 
water. She ate and drank immediate- 
ly. While she was drinking I put my 


hand on her back. She trembled but 
didn’t fight. Within a few days I could 
pet and handle her all I wanted. 


i] didn’t have any sled dogs that win- 
ter, so I made a harness and broke 
the caribou to pull a dog sled. I made 
many trips of 15 and 20 miles with her 
that winter, and had very little trouble. 
What bothered most was meeting wild 
caribou while I was driving her. Then 
I'd have a pretty wild ride until I could 
get the sled wedged around a tree to 


stop her. If I held her there awhile, 
she’d go on peacefully. 
Once, while returning to the road- 


house from a long trip, my harnessed 
caribou just stopped and lay down 
about a mile from home. I picked her 
up and got her on her feet, but she lay 
down again. After two or three of 
these futile efforts I gave up. It was 
getting dark, but we were on the ice 
of the Delta River and had easy sled- 
ding, so I worked the caribou onto the | 


sled and pushed her hume. As we| 
neared the barn she struggled, so I} 


turned her loose. She ran the last few 
hundred feet and turned into her stall. | 

Come spring, I was leaving for the | 
summer and didn’t have anyone around | 
to care for her, so I turned her loose 
just as a big band of caribou was pass- 
ing. At first she simply whirled and 
ran back into the barn, but after I led 
her closer to the caribou she got the 
idea and ran to join them. I never saw 
her again. 

During the 1920’s and early 30’s, re- 
liable estimates of the combined Alas- 
kan and Yukon Territory herds of cari- 
bou varied from one to two million ani- 
mals. But the herds dwindled, mostly 
because large numbers of wolves sud- 
denly showed up. Herds of several hun- 
dred thousand caribou were reduced 
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drastically, or even disappeared. In 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


| 1947 the official count for all of Alaska 
was only 160,000. 

Today the caribou seem to be com- 
ing back. They’re found in good num- 
| bers on the arctic slope north of the 
| mrooks Range, an area where caribou 
| were not abundant even in the past. 
| Because of the intensive wolf control 
| carried on by the U. S. Fish and Wild- 
| life Service, herds in the interior re- 
gions have also built up rapidly in late 
years. Take the Steese or Fortymile 
herd that works from the White Moun- 
tains north of Fairbanks into Yukon 
Territory. Not too many years back it 
consisted of only a few thousand; now 
it’s up to 40,000. The Nelchina herd 
which ranges parts of the Alaska Range 
has built up from about 4,000 in 1949 
to well over 10,000. There have been 


| good calf crops, and wolf predation has 


not been excessive. 
Most of the big herds in the interior 
are now followed the year around by 





| boat. 
| vicious 


| landed kerplunk in the net. 
| tonished all of us. 


Canada 


| well as any man, 
| Siletz in 


SAVE d 


| sat beside Reed’s knee. 


U. S. Fish and Wildlife Service pilot- 
biologists and predator hunters. Wolves 
are thinned out. Ground observations 


| are made of the animals during calving 
| season, as well as at other times. 


The 
pattern of increase seems to hold true 
over most of Alaska. 

Years ago, when Harry Lucky and I 
market-hunted for sheep, we were haul- 


a 


ing sheep off a mountain in the Alaska 
Range with two dog teams. Each of our 
sleds had a big load and the dogs were 
running pretty wild, dashing down the 
steep slopes. We had two or three dog 
chains wrapped around each sled run- 
ner and were riding the brakes for all 
we were worth. 

Suddenly we broke over the brow of 
a bench above Reilly Creek and into a 
herd of at least 1,500 caribou. They 
leaped to their feet and started running, 
and the dogs sped up, trying to catch 
them. I immediately dumped my sled 
on its side and climbed on top of it, 
trying to slow my team. Lucky elected 
to ride it out. 

Caribou were everywhere, stamped- 
ing. They knocked down dead spruces 
in their path as if they weren't there. 
Flying snow obscured everything, and 
the hoofbeats and grunts sounded like 
thunder. Caribou zipped past me and 
my team. One actually leaped over my 
dogs. Lucky was in the thick of it, and 
for a while I thought he’d be trampled 
to death. 

Finally the snow settled and the deer 
were gone. And Lucky, unharmed, 
turned to shout, “These damned deer 
are crazy!” 

I think Lucky sized up caribou about 
right. THE END 





JANUARY FLOAT 


(continued from page 31) 


for a steelhead, particularly a female, 
as this one-proved to be. It didn’t sur- 
face until Mac got it in close. Then it 
threw water like a stern-wheeled steam- 
Carter reached out and made a 
upward swoop with the net, 
which tossed the fish into the air, end 
over end. F~ a second he was holding 
an empty ne with an astonished ex- 
pression on his face. Then the eight- 
pounder started down again—and 
This as- 


Reed, who knows this river about as 
once shot the upper 
a one-man rubber boat with 
his large Irish setter riding with him. 
A couple of fishermen who'd anchored 
for a warming drink saw Reed come 
swirling down the section known as 
Dead Man’s Drift and swore off drink- 
ing for life. Describing the apparition 
afterward, they kept repeating, “And 
believe it or not, he had a big red dog 
along.” 

I once shot this stream with Reed 
and his ever-present Irish setter in a 
two-man rubber boat, so I know just 
how those characters felt. 

As we rode the Siletz today, the dog 
But he wasn’t 


bringing his master any luck. Reed 


| hadn’t yet connected with a fish. Watch- 


I felt I knew 
He was casting directly to the 


ing him work the water, 
why. 


| chosen water, and failing to give slack 


the instant his lure landed. I consider 
this fatal. 

To take steelheads in cold, fast, 
winter waters, you must get the lure 


down for a slow, close-to-bottom drift. 


| The lure should be cast to hit above the 


selected water and the line slacked the 
moment it lands. If you wait to slacken 
until the current tightens the line, the 
belly of line downstream pulls on the 
sinking lure, speeds its drift, stops its 
rapid sinking. Chances are it will pass 
over the selected water too high and 
too fast. Since I had fished with Reed 
for years and knew him well enough to 
kid him, I poured it on. 

“Lift your thumb and 
thing,” I told him. ‘You're 
a dry fly.” 

With Reed's whippy, seven-foot drift 
rod, equipped with a conventional cast- 
ing reel, a lift of the thumb from the 
spool and a wagging of the rod as the 
lure landed would work out slack line 
for a fast sink. Adding sinkers in an 
effort to get the same result would 
cause frequent bottom snagging in cur- 
rent eddies. But Reed, who usually 
takes his share of fish on any expedi- 
tion, just grinned at my advice and 
went on fishing his way—no slack. 

Presently he handed me his rod so 
that he could fill his pipe. My first cast 
connected with, of all things, an 18-inch 
cutthroat trout. 

A short time later, wishing to charge 
his corncob pipe once more, Reed 
handed the rod to Hobart, who was 
handling the movie camera. With the 
pipe going full blast, Reed reached to 
take the rod back. 

“Sorry,” Hobart apologized, “‘but I’ve 
got a fish on.” 

When the veteran angler saw 
Hobart’s frantically pumping rod, his 
expression was something to see. 

“Maybe,” I told Reed, ‘‘you’ll learn to 
lift your horny thumb.” 

Hobart played the seven-pounder 
around our boat as we shot into a 
rugged rapid. The occupants of the 
other boat shouted encouragement, but 


sink that 
not fishing 





we were out of control. Trying to net 
a steelhead under such circumstances is 
akin to chasing a squirrel in a revolving 
cage. However, I kept trying and 
scooped Hobart’s fish up. It was an 
eight-pounder, silver-bright from its 
stay in the sea. 

“Queer,” Reed remarked.- “We've 
taken three fish, all females, and all 
small.’”’ A veteran steelheader can tell 
a female from a male at a glance; the 
female has a shorter snout and more 
graceful streamlining. 

Our fish ranged from six to eight 
pounds, but that’s small for these rivers. | Ply-Lap—the hottest news in boating in 50 years. 
A boasting ironhead must yank the} , Inner hull of smooth molded plywood, outer hull 
scales down to around 18 pounds. A Peete te A ea 
sport fisherman got a 25-pounder in the the stability and sturdiness of conventional lap- 
Siletz a couple of Decembers ago, and Sore te 
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steelheads of 30-pounds and more have Also manufacturing a complete line color styling at no additional cost. Write for free 


‘ : . is te King Size all-aluminum boats, fiber. descriptive literature 
been taken in commercial] nets. <tann ae tha tensions tentare’, AK * 
“T’ll lace into a buster around the plus marine hardware and skiing WAGEM ER COMPANY 
: t > equipment. See the complete Wol- D 40 - areas 
next bend,” Tom Carter yelled as his verine ine on display at all major ept. Grand Rapids, Michigan 
. ? at shows 
boat drifted by. 


He did just that, but landing the 


monster was a mustang of another hue. Imaging A Vacation Home All Your Own! 
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arter had made a long cast across! Dept. 1-56, 353 Fourth Ave., New York ’ ene ® ’ 1 
C Maples Hole, held the rod high to 10. N. Y_ and receive “HOW TO BUILD Positioning Control : ua . 
keep his line out of current drag. The! CABINS AND RANCH HOUSES” —the . - 
steelie hit the lure where the gravel practical new 256 pg. book that shows 
shelved up at the foot of the run. After you step-by-step exactly how you can 
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all over the place. McCorkle waved the! Supply limited. ACT TODAY! § ¢e:i7z 
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action, but our craft was being sucked 
into the rapids below, getting farther IT’S ALL FUN...NO WORK 
away with every second, and we couldn’t Cadillac all-aluminum boats are light, fast and 
row back. While I was fumbling A gg RS SB 
around trying to snap a telephoto lens stones — there’s no wood to gouge, rot or splinter. 
onto my camera, the steelhead took off alien commen Ss bees eee 
upstream, throwing a bow wave. It} can't sink and handles like silk. Car-top models 
came to the end of the line and zingy— a = Oe es a 
Carter had had it. 
“What happened?” I yelled. 
“He just went,” Carter answered, | 
with a numb expression on his face. 
The power of these big trout in fast WRITE FOR FREE 
water must be experienced to be be- literature on our complete 
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from the angler who knows his busi- New 1956 
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many steelheaders may disagree, I| "Stee DuraCruise 
think a trained thumb is the best drag. é lin ere 18-66 daw euiiices cone 
Good lures for this type of fishing in- “ | be introduced! Outstand- 
clude a number of wobblers, plugs, and so oe aie 
(continued on page 107) 


niesiiee Duraflite 
vrariite 





JANUARY, 1956 97 














he best cure for getting lost is not 
to let it happen. Carry a compass 

and a suitable map and make sure 
you know how to use them. Lacking 
these aids, take care not to venture 
alone too far from headquarters. If you 
take these precautions there are few 
chances you'll turn’ up missing at the 
end of the day. 

These few chances, however, are mul- 
tiplied when bad weather reduces visi- 
bility, and when a gunner stalks game 
or chases wounded animals without not- 
ing landmarks or directions. 

The first thing to do when you realize 
you're lost is to stop. You’re confused 
badly enough now, so don’t keep on go- 
ing and make it worse. Stay at the place 
where you made the unwelcome discov- 
ery until you’ve worked out a possible 
solution. It might be wise to mark the 
spot with a blazed tree or broken bush. 

Next concentrate on staying calm. 
Resist the common impulse to run blind- 
ly about in an effort to find familiar ter- 
rain in a hurry. This almost never suc- 
ceeds. Frightened campers have dashed 
madly through the woods until their 
strength gave out and they succumbed 
to exhaustion and exposure, when a 
mile or two of calm travel in the right 
direction would have brought them 
home. Keep your head. You can’t think 
clearly otherwise, and clear thinking is 
what you need most now. 


wo courses of actiqn are possible. 
You can stay where you are and wait 
for your companions to find you, or if 
careful deliberation produces a feasible 
plan for retracing your route, you can 
start back on your own. The former 
course is in many cases most safe and 
sure. 

However, if you must go it alone, be- 
cause you started out alone, keep on 
thinking hard. The time element is im- 
portant. With four or five hours of day- 
light left you can start retracing your 
trail, once you’re sure you know where 
you’re going. But if the sun is low, 
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IF YOURE LOST 


better stay where you are until morn- 
ing. Stumbling along in the dark in- 
vites accidents and multiplies the diffi- 
culty of following a chosen course. 

Here are some things you can do to 
rescue yourself. If you do have a com- 
pass and map, study them and try to re- 
construct as much of your back trail as 
possible. Try to remember any turns, 
directions, and familiar or outstanding 
landmarks along the way. If you still 
feel a bit panicky, smoke, or eat a sand- 
wich or candy bar, if you carry them. 
Vigorous effort like gathering wood for 
a fire is also a helpful diversion. Re- 
member, you can’t think logically when 
scared. 

Memory plays a big role in helping 
the lost man back on the right trail. If 
you concentrate, little facts you thought 
you didn’t know will emerge—things 


you saw as you walked but which didn’t 
impress you at the time. Study hard and 
let your subconscious mind do its part. 
Fortunately, most lost campers are able 
to thus figure out a solution for their 
trouble. 

If you finally conclude you are some- 
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where north of camp, you have to know 
which way north is so you can move in 
the opposite direction. This is easy with 
a compass, more difficult but still not 
impossible without one. For instance, 
you know the sun sets in the west dur- 
ing summer, a little south of west in 
spring and fall. Even if the sky is cloudy 
you can still locate the position of the 
sun by holding a matchstick, straw, or 
knife blade erect on a polished surface 
like a watchcase or your thumbnail. The 
hidden sun still casts a faint shadow 
and will be out in front of the match- 
stick or knife biade in line with its 
shadow. 


nce you know where the sun lies you 
O can use your watch as a compass. If 
you aim the hour hand at the sun, then 
halfway between the hour hand and the 
figure twelve is south. You might try 
this stunt your first day in camp, also 
checking the amount of southerly dec- 
lination of the sun as a routine caution. 
This will vary with latitude and date. 
Woodsmen use other direction tests: 


Vv 


“A magician pulled you out of a hat! New run along and stop bothering me.” 




















moss growing on tree trunks is often 
(but not always) thickest on the side 
receiving the least sun——the north side. 
Test trees that stand out by themselves, 
away from the shade of others. 

A tree’s bark will be thicker and its 
growth rings wider on the north and 
northeast sides of the trunk. You must 
make cuts on opposite sides for an ac- 
curate comparison. Your knife will 
handle the bark test alright, but you 
really need a small ax for the other. 
Again, the tips of top branches of hem- 
locks and pines often point toward the 
rising sun. None of these signs are in- 
fallible but if you test several and find 
that two or three agree, the result can 
usually be depended on. 


ou can determine north after dark 

by observing Polaris, the North Star. 
Locate the Big Dipper—the two stars 
forming the outer edge of its bow] point 
straight up to Polaris. (Outdoors- 
minded people should practice this at 
home.) When you find the North Star, 
drive two stakes to line up with it. Next 
morning they will plainly show the di- 
rection north. 

Sometimes it helps the lost person to 
climb a tree or walk to a nearby hill and 
examine his surroundings. The higher 
position may reveal landmarks invisi- 
ble from the ground. 

When you follow any course worked 
out as most likely to lead home, walk 
in a straight line. Remember the natural 
tendency is to veer in a wide circle un- 
less you concentrate against it. Line up 
two objects ahead that point in the se- 
lected direction. Just before you reach 
the first, select another beyond it in the 
same line, and so on. 

As you walk, listen for signal shots 
fired by your companions and watch 
ti » horizon for the smoke signal they 
may build. Fire shots with your gun. 
The standard distress signal is three 
quick shots or shouts, the standard 
response is two of the same. 

If you have no idea at all as to how 
to reach camp and must rely strictly on 
your own efforts, try to work out a safe 
way to get back to base. Unless lost in 
a very remote wilderness, you can walk 
in some logical direction and eventually 
find civilization. A map is invaluable 
now, but if you are not carrying one, 
you may have studied some chart when 
you picked this region for hunting or 
camping and should still remember 
some of its details. 

A stream generally leads to a farm 
or settlement, but don’t follow the exact 
bank. It may be broken up with feeder 
creeks and covered with dense brush. 
Walk parallel to the water’s course 
some distance back from it. Follow a 
ridge when possible; it will give you a 
better view ahead. In mountainous 
country you can follow a valley. Beware 
of old dim trails, they may be aban- 
doned logging roads that lead nowhere. 
A road or path with signs of recent 
traffic, however, can be safely followed. 

If you decide to stay out until morn- 
ing, make yourself as comfortable as 
possible. Pick a sheltered place like a 
dense stand of trees, ground with a 
windbreak of rocks, or a steep hillside. 
Sometimes a hollow in a creek bank can 


bark or evergreen-bough-and-pole shel- 
ter may be possible. Gather dry leaves 
ir grass for bedding. If none of these 
can be effected, spend the night sitting 
with your back to a tree. If the weather 
is cool, keep a small fire going a couple 
of yards off. Be very careful with fires | 


be enlarged for temporary quarters. A | 


kindled near bark and brush shelters | 


and leaf beds. 


You should have matches of course, | 


but if by dire 
can start a fire with your 
rifle and a load. With a rifle shell, re- 
move the bullet by placing the cartridge 
on a solid surface and tapping the neck 
of the’case with your knife handle. This 
stretches the brass until the projectile 
can be extracted. (In the case of a shot- 
gun shell, simply pry out the wadding 
with the point of your knife blade, and 
pour out the shot.) Discard most of the 
powder, stuff a wad of dry cloth in the 
shell neck and fire with the gun pointed 
upward. The smoldering rag will drop 
to the ground near-by. Lay it on dry 
leaves or shavings and blow gently un- 
til they flame. 

If you decide to wait till help comes, 
build a signal fire in the morning, 
smothering it with green or damp fuel 
to project a column of dense smoke. 
With a signal like that you won't be lost 
for long without attracting a rescue 
party.—Maurice H. Decker. 





DAY OF RECKONING 


(continued from page 28) 
Michigan for a few days, and came back 
empty-handed, but the next afternoon I 
knocked over a 140-pound doe on the 
Harbor Springs archery range. That 
committed me to the bow for keeps. 
have since sold all of my rifles and shot- 
guns. 


r 
4 


The next trophy I wanted was a bear- | 


skin rug. Bill and Clint shared this am- 


bition, so we laid plans for our hunt. We | 


decided on the Port Arthur area; 
friends had made a trip into that coun- 
try two years before and reported bears 
plentiful. 
We left 
Straits of Mackinac, 
Port Arthur. 
miles to Kakabeka 


crossed the 
headed 


home May 27, 
and 


Falls, where 


misfortune you don’t, you | 
shotgun or | 


® HEATILATOR’ FIREPLACE 


for | 
From there we drove 20| 
a | 


woodsman advised us to go on up to} 


Jackpine. “You'll find as many bears 


around there as anywhere in this part | 


of Canada,” he said. 
It was 25 miles farther to Jackpine, 


which turned out to be nothing more |} 


than a general store and a few scattered 
cabins in the woods. We soon contacted 
a trapper who told us where our chances 
would be best, and suggested we camp 
at Silver Mountain, north of Jackpine 
and about four miles off the road. 

Luckily we decided to do without a 
tent. We pared our grub and equipment 
to a minimum, but our packboards still 
weighed 70 to 80 pounds apiece—a 
heavy load for men not hardened to the 
woods and rough, rocky country. It was 
a hike we'll long remember. 

We headed into the bush after break- 
fast on Memorial Day, but it wasn’t 





Build Your Camp 
for YEAR-’ROUND Use... 





with this 


FIREPLACE 


that Circulates Heat! 


WB With a Heatilator Fireplace you can enjoy 
extra weeks of _camp life in late fall, winter 
and early spring. The 
Heatilator Fireplace actu- 
ally circulates heat to 
every corner of the room— 
even to adjoining rooms— 
for snug comfort in chilly 
weather. 

WILL NOT SMOKE! The scientifically designed 
unit assures smokeless operation. Puts no limit 
on mantel design. Adds little to fireplace cost. 
DAMPER SEALS AIR-TIGHT! New Pressure- 
Seal Damper keeps out cold downdrafts and wild 
life when camp is not in use. 

WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET! Contains complete 
information about the Heatilator Fireplace. 


HEATILATOR INC., 481 E. Brighton Ave., Syracuse 5, N.Y. 











tm best fitted for your car 


HULL AUTO COMPASS 


Your car interior 
possesses magnetic 
interference unlike 
any other. Because Hull Auto Com- 
passes have far the most positive means 
of compensating against such interfer- 
ence, they are best fitted to give YOU 
accurate, dependable directions. 


NOW ALSO IN NEW CAR COLORS 
At rere ers 


terature 


wenseettges HULL MFG.CO. P. 0. Box 246-812, Warren, Ohio 
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MIRACLE TOMATO 
Yields BUSHELS. 
ToaVine 


Now—You can grow the world’s 
most amazing Tomato right in 
your own garden and get from 
2 to 3 bushels of delicious, ripe 
tomatoes from every vine. 


BURGESS CLIMBING 


wh Pt 
we URIP-L- CROP 


TOMATO grows 16 to 20 feet high. 
~ » Huge, meaty, solid fruit, wonder- 
a,” ful flavor. Some weigh as much 
as 2 pounds each. Unsurpassed 
for canning and slicing. Blight 
free—drought and disease-re- 
sistant. Grows in any garden. 
Outyields all other varieties, 


peceait overtosn LOC 
3 Packets for 25c 
Write for FREE complete 
Catalog listing many unusual 
Seeds, Plants and Bulbs. 
BURGESS SEED & PLANT CO. 
137 B. Galesburg, Mich. 
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Shrinks Hemorrhoids 
New Way Without Surgery 


Science Finds Healing Substance That 
Relieves Pain—Shrinks Hemorrhoids 

For the first time science has found a 
new healing substance with the astonishing 
ability to shrink hemorrhoids and to relieve 
pain — without surgery. 

In case after case, while gently relieving 
pain, actual reduction (shrinkage) took 
place, 

Most amazing of all — results were so 
thorough that sufferers made astonishing 
statements like “Piles have ceased to be a 
problem!” 

The secret is a new healing substance 
(Bio-Dyne*)—discovery of a world-famous 
research institute. 

This substance is now available in sup- 
pository or ointment form under the name 
Preparation H.* Ask for it at all drug count- 
ers—money back guarantee, “Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


START A 
BUSINESS 


this 
Quick Way 


‘| have taken in 
100 mowers in 5 
weeks since | 
got my Foley’’, 
says George C. 
Wise 


FOLEY LAWN MOWER SHARPENER 
Start in spare time and make a quick CASH PROFIT 
The Foley handles up to 3 or 4 mowers per hour 









prices run $1.50 to $3.00 for hand mowers, $5.00 to 
$8.00 for power mowers. You make 99% profit! 
FREE BOOK VALUABLE ILLUSTRATED BOOK shows 
how to sharpen power mowers ‘oley 
prices are low—easy payments available. FREE PLAN 
tells how to start. Write today—no salesman will call 






Try a Brooks Patented Air 

Cushion appliance. This 
marvelous invention for 
most forms of reducible 
rupture is GUARANTEED to | 
bring you heavenly com 
fort and security, day and 
night, at work and at play, | 
or it costs you NOTHING! 
Thousands happy. Light, 
neat-fitting. No hard pads 
or springs. For men, women, and children. 
Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove it. Not 
sold in stores. Rad of imitations. Write for 
Free Book on Rupture, no-risk trial order plan, 
and Proof of Results. Ready for you NOW! 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO. 3666 State St., Marshall, Mich. 
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BIG MONEY SHOE BUSINESS! 


We furnish everything FREE to set you ap 
in your own profitable full or spare time shoe 
business. Just 3easy sales a day brings up to 
$84a week EXTRA! Repeat orders mean big, 
steady profits. No experience orinvestment 

needed. You feature over 150 fast- selling yy 
styles indress,sport,work shoes formen, £ 

including beautifal Nylon mesh shoes 
with Air Cushion innersoles. Also spe- 
cial kinds of shoes for different occu- 
pations. Amazing range of sizes and 
widths. Fit customers stores are un- 
able to take care of. Start now by sell- 
ing to friends, neighbors, relatives. 
Everyone is your prospect. Send post- WRits 

eard Today for FREE Selling Outfit! TODAY! 

MASON SHOE CO., Dept. MA976 Chippewa Falls, Wis. 


PILES 


If you suffer the miseries of itching, 
bleeding or protruding piles, rea 
this report from Mr. John D. Bushee: 

ns weooe “EL will mewer forget 
i the Page Company as 
m@ = long as I live. I am 
oO : 58 years old this year. 

ee : Good luck to every- 
: body that uses Page 
|, Palliative Pile Prepara- 
tions.” John D. Bushee. 
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YOU may have a generous sup- 
FRE ply of Page's Palliative Pile 
Preparations absolutely free. Send for 
your free supply TODAY. 


PAGE CO., Dept. 11C1, 
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Marshall, Mich. 
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| until 3:30 p.m. that we reached Silver 
Mountain, tired and footsore. Clint had 
wrenched his back so badly on the way 
| in that it was three days before he could 
draw a bow. 
| We picked a campsite at the foot of a 
| 300-foot hill. There was a little stream 
100 yards away. Making camp was a 
simple job—all we had to do was throw 
off our packs and unroll our sleeping 
bags. 

It didn’t take us long to decide we had 
come to the right place. We found a bear 
trail within 75 yards of camp and came 
on tracks, dung, and other fresh sign. 
We hunted hard the next day, and again 
saw plenty of sign—but no bears. Bone 
tired, we turned in at dark and were 
asleep the instant we hit the sacks. It 
| was after midnight when I awoke and 
heard brush breaking on the hill behind 
|camp, as I related in the beginning. 


| stepped out of my bag, put on my 
pants and moccasins, then tried to 
shake Davis awake. The crackling of 
| brush was moving our way. 

“I hear something,” I whispered ur- 
| gently. “I think it’s a bear.” But Bill 
| was too sleep-drugged and all I got 
from him was a grunt, so I stepped over 
| him to prod Clint. Just then Clint let go 
with a thundering snore, and simultane- 
ously the noise out in the brush stopped. 

“Stop that snoring,” I growled in his 
ear. ‘“‘There’s a bear around. Get up!” 

He must have snoring troubles at 
| home, for he mumbled quite agreeably, 
“All right, honey, I'll turn over.” The 
snore subsided, and brush broke again 
up on the hill. 

I wrote my two partners off and de- 
cided to go after the bear alone. It 
wasn’t many minutes before I realized 
I'd made a rash decision. I picked up my 
bow, laid an arrow on the string, held 
another in my left hand, and tiptoed 
toward the noise. It didn’t sound more 
than 100 yards off. I’d hear brush rattle 
softly, than there’d be a few seconds of 
silence, followed by another faint sound. 

The moon was down behind the hill 
back of camp now, but the sky still shed 
enough light for me to distinguish trees 
and logs. I moved as careful as a cat, 
but my moccasins made little scuffing 
noises. Deciding I could walk more 
quietly barefoot, I stepped out of my 
footgear and went on a step at a time. 

The noise was still coming toward 
me, and I began wondering who was 
doing the stalking—the animal or me. 
This was a spooky place to be armed 
only with a bow and two arrows, and 
the skin started to prickle on the back 
of my neck. 

Although we had been in camp only 
a short time, we had started a garbage 
heap near the creek, intending to bury 
it before we left. There were three or 
four empty sardine tins among the rub- 
bish, and I realized that the animal was 
headed there. Now I was surer than 
ever that I was dealing with a bear. 

I heard no movement now and crept 
warily ahead to a low rise 25 yards 
from the dump and stopped. There 
wasn’t much light down in the brushy 
hollow. I stood there staring into it, 
trying to sort out the shadows, strain- 
'ing my ears for the slightest sound. 











As my eyes grew accustomed to the 
blackness, I focused on a dark shape. 
Then I saw legs move and heard a cau- 
tious step. He didn’t rattle the cans, but 
he sniffed a couple of times and then 
moved again. I couldn’t tell which end 
was which, but I knew I was watching 
a bear, and a big one. 

He didn’t suspect I was there, but he 
was careful anyway. I brought my bow 
up and pulled the arrow back to half 
draw, but then I stopped and eased the 
string down. If I drove an arrow into 
him, what next? I couldn’t hope to 
kill him in his tracks, and there was 
nobody to back me. After thinking it 
over a long minute, I said to myself: 

“You can’t go for help without spook- 
ing him—and you'll never get another 
chance like this.” 

I brought the bowstring back until 
it rested alongside my jaw, and let go 
blindly in his direction. Almost with 
the snap of the string the bear. let out 
such a horrible bawling roar that my 
hair stood straight up. 

I had just one thought: get the sec- 
ond arrow on the string and pull to 
full draw. I stood holding it, aiming 
at nothing, expecting him to swarm 
all over me any second. But when I 
steadied down enough to listen, I heard 
him running straight away, through 
thick brush on the far side of the creek. 

I did some running on my own too 
back toward camp. I burst in like a 
tornado and wasted no time shaking 
my partners awake. 

“Roll out!” I yelled. “I’ve hit a bear.” 

Bill raised up on one elbow, and I 
yanked him to his feet. But even that 
commotion didn’t arouse Clint. Since 
his back was still too sore for him to 
draw a bow, Bill and I let him sleep. 
Looking for a wounded bear in the dark 
was no chore for a man as good as un- 


armed. 
A soon as Bill tumbled into his 
clothes, the two of us buckled on 
quivers, grabbed flashlights, and took 
off. On the way I picked up my moc- 
casins. We stopped on the little knoll 
and shined our lights down into the 
hollow where the bear had stood. My 
heart sank to my shoes—-my arrow was 
there, sticking up out of the brush. 
That was an awful letdown, but when 
we retrieved the arrow only the feath- 
ered end was there. The rest had to be 
in the bear. 

Remembering how horribly the bear 
roared when my arrow punched into 
him, I didn’t need much convincing 
when Bill said the job of tracking would 
keep until daylight. We returned to 
camp, but I didn’t sleep much. Every 
time I dozed off a bear bawled at me. 

We were up at first light. Clint want- 
ed to come along, bow or no bow, but 
we talked him out of it. We picked 
up a blood trail where we’d found the 
broken arrow, and followed only 40 
yards when we saw where the bear had 
stopped to vomit. Just beyond that he 
had wallowed in a small mudhole. 

“He’s your bear,” Bill said confident- 
ly. But our hopes soon diminished, for 
beyond the wallow there was no more 
blood. The bear had turned into a thick 
swamp, and his track was almost im- 





possible to follow. For two hours we 
ferreted it out from broken weeds and 
brush, and found more wallows and 
vomit sign, and now and then a drop 
of blood. We made only about 200 
yards before losing the track altogether. 

We went back to camp, made coffee, 
and talked things over. I was the most 
disheartened bear hunter in Canada. 
Finally we noticed a pair of ravens 
circling over the swamp, croaking, and 
making a big fuss. 

“Suppose they’ve found your bear?” 
Clint asked. 

“TI don’t know,” 
going back and have one 
that track.” 


I answered, “but I’m 
more try at 


Re after Bill said he’d go with me 
we made a big mistake, one that 
nearly cost us our skins. While track- 
ing the bear earlier, the thick brush 
had snagged our quivers so badly that 
we decided not to wear them this time. 
Without them we could carry only two 
arrows apiece, one on the string, and 
one in the left hand, but that seemed 
ample. Later, however, there was a 
minute or two when we'd have given 
anything for a couple of extra arrows. 

We made a fresh start on the track 
and found where the bear had turned 
off. He was keeping to the thick stuff 
and still vomiting a little now and then. 
But we found no more blood. The track 
led into a tangled cedar thicket with a 
water puddle in the center, where a big 
tree once stood. There the bear had 
wallowed. 

“He went this way,” 
circling the mud hole for signs. 
a broken weed.” 

Then, a dozen feet in front of us, I 
saw the bear’s nose and ears over the 
top of a log. “Look out, Bill!’’ I yelled. 

We froze in our tracks and for a 
second nothing happened—until Bill 
took a cautious step backward to get 
clear of the brush. Then the bear reared 
up and came for us. He was too sick 
to hurry. He just lumbered toward us, 
standing straight up, climbing over logs 
like a feeble old man. But he was com- 
ing to kill. He was plastered with mud 
and slime; his eyes were blazing and 
his teeth bared in a blood-chilling snarl. 
Flecks of froth showed along his jaws, 
and a horrible growl rumbled in his 
throat. 

I clawed free of the brush, brought my 
arrow back to full draw, and slammed 
it at him. It glanced off a small branch 
and whizzed past him. I heard Bill say, 
‘“‘Never touched him.” Then his bow- 
string sang, and his arrow sank head- 
deep in a cedar in front of the bear. 

Things were happening fast, but I 
can still remember every detail. A 
four-inch aspen stood in the bear’s way, 
but he snapped it in two with a fore- 
paw, then batted it aside and went 
down on all fours. 

I got my second arrow off then and 
it found him, knifing through the thick 
flesh of his hind leg, high up near the 
body. Bill’s second followed mine and 
buried half its length under the bear’s 
shoulder blade. The feathers stuck up 
over the top of his head and between 
his ears, like a small war bonnet. But 
neither shot slowed him down, and we 
were out of arrows. 


Bill said after 
“Here's 


The bear was almost on us now, and 
I found my hunting knife in my hand 
without even realizing I had reached 
for it. I quickly glanced over my shoul- 
der at Bill. He was deathly white, 
standing with his feet apart and his 
knife out and ready. Never before had 
I been so scared, but it gave me a good 
feeling to know that Bill was beside 
me. Whatever happened, the bear had 
the two of us to reckon with. 

But for some reason the 
his nerve at the last minute. Certainly 
he had little to fear from two men 
armed only with knives. By all the 
rules he should have killed or mauled 
us both, smashing us down as he had 
the aspen. But instead he stopped two 
paces off and stood swinging his head 
from side to side, snarling in our faces 
Then he turned and walked slowly 
away. 

Just out of our sight he stopped in the 
thick brush. We could hear his growl- 
ing and mumbling. When he quieted 
down, we screwed up enough courage 
to go after the two arrows that had 
missed him. 

We started te cut 
tree, and while we were doing it we 
could see the bear lying belly down 
only 20 yards off. He didn’t even look 
in our direction. 

“He’s about done,”’ I whispered. 

When Bill’s arrow was free he 
ered me while I catfooted ahead to 
where mine was sticking in the ground. 
Armed with an arrow apiece, we waited 
for the bear’s next move. In about 15 
minutes he floundered to his feet and 
moved off. 

We gave him an hour 
after him once more. I never dreaded 
a job worse in my life, but we had 
started the fracas and it was up to us 
to finish it. 

We'd trailed him only about 30 yards 
when we spotted him again, lying in 
the timber. We crept up, arrows ready, 
keeping clear of brush. Four or 


bear lost 


Bill’s out of the 


cov- 


and then took 


he was still breathing. There wasn’t 
any movement, but we took no chances; 
we'd had all the close calls we wanted 
for one day. 


s Bill covered me I edged in till I 

was just back of the bear’s shoul- 
der with my bow drawn and arrow 
aimed behind his ear. At such a point- 
blank range, I could drive the steel 
broadhead clear through his brain. Bill 
moved up on the other side of him. 

“His nose is his tenderest spot. Prod 
him there,” I suggested, ‘“‘and if there’s 
a spark of life left in him at all he'll 
show it.” 

I held my bow at full draw while Bill 
reached cautiously around a big tree 
and made the test. The bear didn’t 
flinch. 

When we dressed him out—at 235 
pounds—it was hard to believe that he 
survived as long as he did. My first 
arrow had sliced through his liver, 
stomach, and belly wall. He must have 
pulled it back several inches when he 
grabbed it and broke it off, for we found 
the nine-inch section of shaft and head 
in his stomach. 

He died of hemorrhage, as most game 
does when killed with an arrow. Only 


five | 
paces away we stopped to see whether | 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 








his natural bear vitality had kept him 
going for 12 hours after he was wit. 
Many other animals would have gone 
down for keeps much sooner. 

Bill and I stood over him, remember- 
ing how he had looked when we faced 
him with our knives only an hour be- 
fore. He had scared the daylight out of 
us, but now that he was dead we felt 
not only relieved, but also strangely let 
down. 

“Well, you got what you came after,” 
Bill said with a feeble grin. 

“Yeah, and the next time I come to 
Canada I’m going to hunt moose,” I 
promised. “This is all the bearskin rug 
I want.” THE END 





FRISKY BLACK BUCK 


(continued from page 55) 


he led Lee and me on a gradually con- 
verging course toward the herd. The 
antelope moved along, feeding and oc- 


| casionally looking up. 


There were two handsome bucks in 
the bunch and about 10 does and fawns. 
Now and then I'd stop and glass thém to 
keep the bucks located, and the more I 
saw of the handsome fellows the more 
I wanted one. 

When we'd approached to within 
about 500 yards, the antelopes began to 
show signs of bolting. Our shikari held 
up his hand for us to stop. 

“Going to run,” he said. 
bit?” 

Lee declined the honor, but I thought 
I’d see what I could do. Sitting down on 
ground hot that it burned right 
through my cotton pants, I got the loop 
of the sling high in my left arm, my left 
hand hard against the front swivel, and 
took a look at the largest buck through 
the 4X Leupold scope on the .270. 

That close to the sizzling earth, the 
mirage was weird and wonderful, but as 
I watched it roll I could tell that a bit 
of wind was coming from the right. My 
rifle was sighted in to put the 130-grain 
bullet loaded to about 3,200-3,250 feet 
per second on the button at 275 yards. 
The buck, I figured, was well over 400 
yards away, perhaps 500. I thought that 
a blackbuck was probably 10 or 12 
inches from the top of the shoulder to 
the bottom of the brisket, so I held what 
looked like twice the thickness of the 
body over the top of the buck’s back. 
With the tight sling and the solid sitting 
position, the crosshairs looked steady. 

The swirl of mirage cleared up for a 


“Can you 


so 


| moment and I tripped one off. The buck 
| fell on his nose, got up, and staggered 


off. The binoculars showed me that my 
shot had been in perfect line but low, as 
it had almost torn off the left front leg 
just below where it joined the body. 
“Wait,” cautioned the shikari. 
get him. He go lie down in brush.” 
He did. About a mile away there was 
a brush-covered knoll, and the buck 


“We 


| limped toward it and disappeared in the 


foliage. Our plan for getting the buck 
was simple. I’d wait downwind by the 
brush and Lee and the shikari would go 
into the patch, give the buck their wind, 
and spook him out. 









That’s the way it worked. I sat down 
on the dry bank of a little irrigation 
ditch with the sun on my back, a car- 
tridge in the chamber of the .270, while 
Lee and the shikari took a long circle 
around the knoll. 

As I sat there, a flock of beautiful 
green birds with long lyre-shaped tails 
came streaming over, and from the 
thicket where the buck had taken re- 
fuge came the slow, rhythmic cooing 
of doves. Now and then one of the doves 
—some as large as American barn 
pigeons—-would get up with a rattle of 
wings and fly away. In the distance a 
jackal slipped out of a bush like an evil, 
furtive shadow. 

Then all at once I heard brush pop- 
ping and hoofs pounding. Out of the 
thicket came my blackbuck, about 100 
yards away and running surprisingly 
fast on three legs. I swung my rifle past 
him and let off the shot when the cross- 
hairs were about a foot in front of his 
nose. He piled up with a broken neck. 
At that short range the 130-grain bul- 
let, coming out of the muzzle at over 
3,200 f.p.s., disintegrated completely 
even in the small, soft neck of that little 


antelope. 
We were about a mile and a half from 
the weary sedan, and now that the 


shooting was over I realized I was 
about as thirsty as I’d ever been on the 
trip. The dry Indian heat simply sucks 
moisture out of the human body, and 
on that walk back to the car Lee and I 
didn’t sweat. It was as if we were being 
dried out in a furnace. All we could 
think of was something to drink. 

One of the pleasantest things about 
our blackbuck hunt was that we stayed 
at the Royal Hotel in Meerut. It is run 
by a couple of Indian-born Englishmen 
named Price, and is an institution I'd 
like to see preserved. In the days when 
the British ran India, Meerut was a 
garrison town, and the Royal was where 
the gay young colonials and their apple- 
cheeked English brides stayed. 

The hotel has nothing but suites—the 
traditional parlor, bedroom, and bath 
all furnished with heavy, dark furni- 
ture. There is no running water; instead 
there are hot-and-cold-running Indians. 
A guest has but to open the door and 
yell and his bath water or his cold drink 
is there right now. If one wants a show- 
er, he can stand in the corner and pour 
cupfuls of water over himself from a 
bucket. If he wants a tub bath, he can 
squat in an authentic Victorian tin job. 


he food at the Royal is traditionally 

English, meaning bland, but after 
three weeks of Indian spices and condi- 
ments it tasted wonderful to me. And 
there was ice. A very dehydrated black- 
buck hunter could get cold lemonade, 
chilled German beer, or _ (strictly 
against the British tradition) a tall 
highball in a glass filled with ice. 

So that night after the first blackbuck 
shoot, Lee and I returned to cold baths, 
clean clothes, refreshing drinks, and a 
good meal in the hotel’s dimly lighted, 
old-fashioned dining room. The hotel 
was built in 1908 and, so far as I could 
tell, nothing has been changed. Even 
the pastel glamour girls who hang se- 
dately on the walls are pre-World War I 











beauties. The style of the drawings 
looked familiar, and I discovered that 
they were originals by Harrison Fisher, 


a leading American magazine cover 
artist back in the early 1900’s. How 


they got there I’ll never know, but as I 
went from picture to picture, memories 
of my boyhood days came flooding back 
and I felt like sitting down and having 
a good cry. 

Lee got his blackbuck the next after- 
noon. Our car was still on the sick list 
and our jeep was having a major opera- 
tion, so we hired another jeep and set 
out for a new area. As a rule blackbuck 
shooting, like most plains-game shoot- 
ing, has to be done at long range. This 
time we surprised a little herd of the 
dainty antelope as we came down into 
a sandy mullah, or ravine. The animals 
took off, but Lee jumped out of the jeep, 
shot offhand at the galloping buck 
about 100 yards away, and put a 150- 
grain .30/06 bullet right behind his 
shoulder. 


jy biggest hazard of blackbuck 
i. shooting in their thickly populated 
range is the ever-present danger of put- 
ting a bullet through some honest In- 
dian who happens to be in line of fire. 
One day we had spotted a herd as we 
drove along, so we stopped by a well 
where several Indians were passing the 
time of day. There was only one good 
buck in the herd, and as it was Lee’s 
shot he walked to a tree, took a rest, 
and touched one off. He underestimated 
the range, however, and the blackbuck 
bounded away. 

Far in the distance I saw dust kick 
up and then the buck, a very good one, 
was rapidly running off. Lee took an- 
other shot at it, but this time he didn’t 
lead it enough, and when the bullet 
puffed in the dust a man materialized 
out of the earth and gave an astonished 
yell. Poor Lee didn’t stop shaking for a 
couple of hours. 

An incident in our blackbuck hunting 
was a drive for a blue bull or nilgai, an 
enormous antelope about as large as a 
spike elk but with dinky horns averag- 
ing smaller than those of our Rocky 
Mountain goat. 

Mukerji rounded up some wild-look- 
ing natives to drive for us through a 
patch of scrub jungle. A couple of times 
we glimpsed a hulking, blue-colored 
antelope, but neither of us had time to 
get off a shot. We didn’t mind, as the 
nilgai is a poor trophy. The glorious 
greater kudu, now found only in Africa, 
once roamed India’s hills, and so did 
the beautiful eland. Why those fine 
antelope disappeared and the nilgai re- 
mained is one of nature’s mysteries. 

Lee and I got our second blackbucks 
easily. Lee made a good stalk and a 
good shot, and so did I. I sneaked up on 
my second buck around a sand dune. 
He was feeding on scattered weeds with 
a couple of does. I got within about 250 
yards of him, sat down, put the inter- 
section of the crosshairs in the scope 
right behind his shoulder, and shot. He 
didn’t move out of his tracks. 

But I remember even better the third 
blackbuck I shot at, because I missed, 
and I believe it was the poorest bit 
of range judging I’ve ever done. We 





saw the buck among a herd a long way 
off and he looked good, but there was no 
cover to stalk behind. For about an hour 
Mukerji and I crept up on the buck, 
crawling on our bellies, wearing the 
skin off our elbows, and even rolling on 
the ground to stay below the narrow 
humps and hollows in the ground. 
Finally, when it was obvious that the 
animals had seen us and were getting 
nervous, I pushed my rifle over a fur- 
row, took a quick look at the buck, and 
decided to shoot. By that time it was 
close to noon. The earth was almost as 
hot as a stove lid, and a shimmering 
mirage was boiling up from it. With my 
eyes about six inches from the ground, 
the antelope looked to be a good 350 


yards away, so I held just over the 
wavering buck’s back. When I touched 
off the shot, the herd took off and I 


could see the puff of dust raised by the 
bullet far, far out on the plain. 

I jumped to my feet to get in a run- 
ning shot and discovered that the buck 
had been only about 200 yards away. 
The mirage and the fact that my eyes 
had never been more than a foot from 
the ground combined to fool me com- 
pletely. 

“What do you mean, missing a stand- 
ing antelope at 200 yards?” Lee de- 
manded when we got back to our hired 
jeep 

“I thought the damn thing was 350 
to 400 yards away,” I told him lamely. 
He looked at me as if I'd lost my mind. 

That was the last blackbuck I shot at. 
We headed back to Meerut then. Not 
far from the highway, we came around 
a mound which is all that’s left of an 
ancient city sacked by Genghis Khan 
and overwhelmed by Alexander the 
Great. Not far from it was a blackbuck 
herd with a good buek in it. Our car 
slid to a stop. 

“There’s a nice one,” Mukerji said. 
“Want to take him?” 

I pulled out my 9X glass and sized 
him up. He looked much like the two 


I’d shot—-heads of around 2314 inches, 
good trophies but nothing to declare a 
holiday over. 

“No,” I said. “I'll leave him for 
seed.” 

“Want him, Lee?” Mukerji asked, 


turning to my companion. 

“No,” said Lee. “All I can think of is 
one of the Royal Hotel’s tall cool 
ones!” THE END 
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Afflicted With Getting Up Nights, 
Pains in Back, Hips, Legs, 
Nervousness, Tiredness. 


If you are a victim of the above symp- 
toms, the trouble may be due to Gland- 
ular Inflammation. A constitutional Dis- 
ease for which it is futile for sufferers to 
try to treat themselves at home. Medicines 
that give temporary relief will not re- 
move the cause of your trouble. 


To men of middle age or past this type 
of inflammation occurs frequently. It is 
accompanied by loss of physical vigor, 
graying of hair, forgetfulness and often 
increase in weight. Neglect of such in- 
flammation causes men to grow old be- 
fore their time premature senility and 
possibly incurable conditions. 


Most men, if treatment is taken before 
malignancy has developed, can be suc- 
cessfully NON-SURGICALLY treated for 
Glandular Inflammation. If the condition 
is aggravated by lack of treatment, surg- 
ery may be the only chance. 


NON-SURGICAL TREATMENTS 


The NON-SURGICAL treatments af- 
forded at the Excelsior Institute are the 
result of 20 years research by scientific 
Technologists and Competent Doctors. 

The War brought many new techniques 
and drugs. These added to the research 
already accomplished has produced a new 
type of treatment that is proving of great 
benefit to man as he advances in years. 


The Excelsior Institute is devoted ex- 
clusively to the treatment of diseases of 
men of advancing years. Men from all 
walks of life and from over 
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been successfully treated. 
They found soothing and 
comforting relief and a new 
zest in life. 
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DOGS 


McDOWELL LYON 


NATIONAL BEAGLE 


[' is always a pleasure to hunt a good 
beagle afield, but to run a pack of 
these little hounds on the trail of a rab- 
bit is almost as thrilling as it would be 
to drive five wild horses around the 
mountain or a team of huskies through 
the Canadian woods. In all three cases 
there is the same mass excitement. A 
beagle pack must work, not as so many 
dogs strung afield but as a solid unit, 
and this adds interest to training and 
performance. 

The prime exhibitions of this form of 
sport are seen each year at the National 
Beagle Club’s trial over its own grounds 
near Aldie, Va., and at the Gladstone, 
N. J. trial. The National’s event for 
packs started November 10 and ran 
through the 14th, with more than 250 
beagles competing. An equal number 
took part in the brace trials the follow- 
ing week. 

So many beagles could hardly qualify 
to compete in the National if the 
beagles hadn’t become the most popular 


The individual 15-inch winners, left to right: 


field dog in America, with almost as 
many entered in trials as all other 
breeds combined. This little hound has, 
in the last half century, proven an ideal 
home and field companion for both 
small and big-time sportsmen. And 
while I don’t encourage the idea of a 
multiple-game dog, in this respect the 
beagle has no superior on upland game. 

The National Beagle Club traces back 
almost to the first beagles in this coun- 
try, for it was organized in 1884 as the 
old American English Beagle Club. 
That was when “Pious” Schellhass was 
breeding and training beagles in the 
heart of Brooklyn, N. Y., working most- 
ly with the Rowett, Dorsey and Daub 
strains. Most of our great dogs today 
go back to these. 

The club drafted the first American 
standard for the breed—a standard so 
good that the present one, sanctioned by 
the American Kennel Club as well, is 
little changed. In these earliest days 
uniform type was conpicuous by its 


Ist, Liseter Lofty (held by Bill 


Meyers), owned by Mrs. Austin DuPont; 2nd, Treweryn Burgess, owned and held by 
David Sharp; 3rd, Northcountry Merry Maker (held by Charles Backus, co-master), 
owned by Northcountry Pack; 4th, Williams’ Cry, owned and held by Rodger Williams 
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TRIALS 


Liseter Pack winners of the two-couple 
13-inch event, with Bill Meyers, master 


absence, but only four years after the 
standard was adopted the open class at 
the Westminster show had 16 entries 
that “looked as of one pattern,” accord- 
ing to Schellhass. This was an indica- 
tion of what all breeders and owners 
should realize—that a breed standard is 
of utmost value. 

At Aldie an old mansion has been con- 
verted into a clubhouse. Log cabins 
circle the back yard so that no man goes 
without a bed, and the kennels are so 
large that no dog goes without a run. 
The hunting area, on club land and ad- 
jacent farms, is so vast and well stocked 
that these trials can be run on native 
rabbits. 

The opening event, for the two-couple 
13-inch pack (beagles not more than 13 
inches in height) was taken by the 
Liseter Pack, established some 25 years 
ago and owned by Mrs. Austin DuPont. 
The huntsman, Bill Meyers, had been 
with the pack only six weeks and 
showed remarkable skill in handling 
them. John DuPont almost celebrated 
his 17th birthday with an efficient job 
as whip. 

The four-couple 13-inch event had a 














““Chaperone’”’ Trains Pets 


Live with your dog and like it! Just shake a little 
Powder Chaperone. on chairs, sofas, rugs. Chaper- 
one’s odor makes pets KEEP OFF (but you can't 
smell it Prevents soiled cushions, hairs, odor——does 
not show. Stops puppy chewing slippers, drapes, et« 
Keeps male dogs away trom females in season. Shak- 
er Can, $1. Kitty Chaperone stops cats clawing fur- 
niture, drapés. Shaker Can, $1. SEND NO MONE}), 
order C.O.D.-——or send $1 bills at our risk and we'll 
pay postage. Money-Back Guarantee—-Sudbury Lab- 
oratory, Box 12-A, South Sudbury, Mass 








HOW TO— 
BREAK DOGS!! 
TRAIN DOGS!! 





You can now stop your dog from running Deer, Rabbit, 
Skunk, Fox or Coyote. Merely swab his nose with our 
original animal musk daily for short period which makes 
your dog disgusted with the animal you don’t want him 
to run. Will not harm or pain dog in any way! Sure results! 
TRAIN DOGS IN FEW DAYS! 

You can break your dog by the above method. Or, if you 
wish to hunt any of these animais, including Coon, musks 
can be used to tay trails. 1 oz.—$1.25; 4 0z.—$4.00; 
8 oz.—%7.00 Postpaid. 

ORDER TODAY! FREE 4-PAGE BOOKLET 
MUSK TO MUSK TO 


BREAK DCGS Price TRAIN DOGS 
Deer 1 oz.—$1.25 Coon 
Fox 4 0z.— 4.00 Rabbit 
oe 8 oz.— 7.00 Fox 
kunk , . ° 
Coyote No C.0.D.'s—Sorry. 
PETE RICKARD = 80x 15 COBLESKILL, N. Y. 








—IHUNTING COCKERS|— 


Your opportunity to Get a Puppy 
Sired by a F. T. Champion, 
BEROL LODGE DRUM DUFF 
Litter Whelped 5/14/55 
Puppies ready to start their training—all are 
fine little prospects. Get yours now and have 
a hunting companion ready for next season. 
Prices—$100 and Up 

BEROL LODGE KENNELS (AKC) 

710 East 14th St. New York 9, N. Y. 


Kennels in Westchesier—Blair Crowell, Mgr. 











MODERN DE LUXE PUP- carci KENNELS 
Des iz for maximum 
omf: “ny and protection 





& practical. 
Om For 
- Can't 
KIT. Shinne 
y assembled in 
P wal & 


€ onstruction 
vel available. 








We consider this absolutely the tines 





Lys Dimensions f.o.b. Jace ks on, Miss 
24" lou 19” wide 1 gh 1 

MEDI iM ve 24” 40 Ibs $16.75 
24 - $19 

aid Ae h t a truckline 








remarkable entry of eight dogs from 
one litter. These were out of Walling- 
field’s Truehet by F. T. Ch. Buddy Line 
Venture and were bred, owned, and 
hunted by LeRoy J. Blackwilder of 
Sterling, Va., who though a beginner 
showed the old-timers one of the most 
obedient packs they’ve seen. Blackwild- 
er’s young son, Jimmy, and his daughter | 


| Betty acted as whips. Seeing this ac- 
complishment should encourage any 

novice in the sport. 
In taking the four-couple 15-inch 








“WEBSTER Pup. HUT MFG. co. 
P.O. Box 1045 Jackson 5S, Mississippi 


Does Your DOG COME 
WHEN CALLED 


SIT AND STAY ON COMMAND? 





If not e rss tbh oh. WILL, and in ONLY A FEW DAYS. 
if you tollow the NFW, SIMPI SHORT-CUT procedure 
given in the. booklet “TRAINING You R DOG TO COME 
WHEN CALL Re s UNBELIEVABLE! Order TODAY 
- ow. Only $1. 00 Se nd money with order to 


GEO. K. WILTON, Box 315-11, Montclair, 


.HUNTERS! 


Did you eet the limit last usou? 
tanith nd training dogs, whe 


N. J. 


Buy from a man who started 
m he was fifteen years old 


old on telat. Dogs of the hunting hreerds« 
) FESS $25.00 COMBINATION . .$20.00 
SEMI-SILENT ...$20.00 SQUIRREL $15.00 
yp LS... sa ee $25.00 


$15.00 FOX 
20 OAYS TRIAL 


Write for literature containing terms of sate. 
J. N. RYAN KENNEL 


MURRAY KENTUCKY 





stake for the second year in a row, the 
Northcountry Beagles showed what can 
be done in a few years by proper selec- | 
tion of stock and by training. Reece 
Howard and Charles Backus as co- 
masters began just three years ago to 
build a competitive pack and have done 
| an excellent job. High score for the trial 
went to their Northcountry dogs 


"was Raynham Pack, owned and hunt- 
ea by Mr. and Mrs. Ned Carle, gave 
the walking gallery a rare treat in win- 
ning the eight-couple 15-inch stake. The 
| cottontail broke cover and, with the 
dogs in sight chase, dashed through the 
watchers before realizing where he was, 
and then he made a complete hairpin 
double for clear ground. Those 16 
beagles laid on that line (the trail laid 
by the rabbit) as one dog, paying no at- 
tention to the milling crowd, and swung 
as a unit on the turn. 

The trial finished with mixed packs 
on two-hour runs and with selection of 
the outstanding individual dogs. Briar- 
wood Dandy topped the 13-inch class 
with Liseter’s Ruby coming’ second, 
Briarwood Smoky third, and Liseter’s 
Moonlight fourth. Dr. F. R. Whitehouse 
owns Dandy, Mrs. Austin DuPont owns 
both Liseter dogs, 
to Dr. Robert Cox. 

Individual winners of the 15-inch 
| class found Liseter’s Lofty on top, Tre- 
weryn Burgess second, Northcountry 
| Merry Maker third, and Williams’ Cry 
fourth. Mrs. DuPont owns Lofty, David 
Sharp owns Burgess, Merry Maker be- 
longs to Northcountry Pack, and Rod- 
* Williams owns Cry. 

Three packs of basset hounds com- 
peted in a special event for this breed, 
and turned in a solid workhorse per- 
formance. Winning pack was Kent 
Leavett’s Poona Bassets. 

Many a man has shrugged his shoul- 
ders when I talked up field-trial per- 
formers and said, “I don’t want any- 
thing fancy—-only a good meat dog 
that'll hunt for me.” In turn I have seen 
such dogs discarded in disgust at sea- 
son’s end. 

A good hunting or strictly “meat” 
dog may not always make a good field- 
trial dog, but I have yet to see a good 
field-trial dog of any breed that wasn’t 
a pleasure to hunt and wouldn’t get 
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ger 





The Game-Law 
Violator is a Thief! 





} 
and Smoky belongs | 














Let Friskies Meal 
Cut Your 


Feeding Costs 
in Half! 


Yes, pound for pound, today’s 
Friskies Meal or Friskies Cubes 
out-performs any canned dog 
food...for cost or nourishment! 
Your dog will love the rich, 
meaty taste. Feed Friskies and 
give him more energy-building 
protein than he’d get from beef- 
steak. Keep your dog frisky — 
with FRISKIES! 








For added economy, buy the 25-Ib. or 50-Ib. bag. 


Save up to 25%. 
a 
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ALBERS MILLING CO., DIV.OF CARNATION COMPANY 
LOS ANGELES 36, CALIF. 
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G MAT TRES 









FLOOR, AND OFF THE FURNITURE — 


A real mattress, 4 inches thick, far su- 
perior to mats or pads. It is soft, warm 
and comfortable; gives protection against 
dampness Eyelet tufted, filled with fine 
quality cedar-treated cotton 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
SEND CASH, CHECK OR MONEY ORDER 





WASHABLE SLIPCOVERS 
Made to fit these mattresses: have snap fasteners, 
slip on and off easily 
1, the price of mattress it fits. (See size table) 
Buy two so that one can be clean at all times 


KEEP YOUR DOG OFF THE COLD, DAMP____ 








Dealerships 
C.O.D.’s 50c extra plus shipping charges pen 





Price for each slipcover is 


S79 Wwaewes Geom seve ge eEET eoererr,tl— ilo. 


CEDAR TREATED 


Filled with first quality 
combed cotton cedar treated. 
at Fa 


Sizes Prices 
15’x21” $3.00 
16”x23” 3.25 
17”x25” 3.50 
18"x27” 4.00 
21”x32” 4.50 
22”x34” 5.00 
24”x36” 6.00 
27x36” 7.00 
27”x44” =: 10.00 
36”x36” 10.00 
36”x50” 12.00 


MAIL ORDERS 
FILLED 


Immediate 
Delivery 





~ Housebreak Your Dog 
NEW Easy Way! 





TRAIN DOG TO ONE SPOT 


The original National Housebreaking Scent 
quickly trains mature dogs and puppies to ‘‘an- 
swer nature’s call’? when and where you wish. 
One harmless whiff and response is immediate. 
Trains dogs to use newspaper or box indoors or 
go to any spot you select outdoors. Guaranteed. 
$2.00 ppd. Air mail 50c extra. No C.O.D.'s 


PACIFIC COAST SCENT CO., 


10660 Stanford Ave., Garden Grove 7, Calif. 
30 other seents—Dealers and Jobbers write. 
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| See ee 
——= POOPER SCOOPER 
To Clean Dog PenorNard 


Will pick up in grass. 
gravel, weeds, or on con 
crete. Easier to provide a 


clean vard for yourself and 
a healthy meyer for your 
dog. Makes a good gift. 
Made w ith. durable metal 
scoops and strong var- 


nished handles. Requires 
no skill to use it. Your 
dogs will thank both you 


and the Scooper Co. Price 
$3.98. check, money order, 


or Cc.O.D 
Prompt delivery. 
SCOOPER CO. 


Box duheted indianapolis 22. ind. 





SECTIONAL 
AT LAS KENNEL FENCE 


with Parmenter Built-in 


—S_S— 
WRITE FOR CATALOG K-55 


ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 
VENANGO & CEDAR STREETS, PHILA. 34, PA. 


_ Manufacturers of of Industrial ond Residential Fence 











A 
VET’S 
= FORMULA 


GUARANTEED 
To Rid your Dog or Cat of 


FLEAS 


@ No fuss or muss. Easily applied. 

@ Applied to only two small spots. 

@ Kills fleas—effective for 30 days. 

@ No stain or odor. 

@ Will not irritate skin. 

Ask your dealer or send $1.00 for 

tube—yea.”"’s supply. Guaranteed. Money 

back if you are not fully satisfied. 
THE ALLMONT CO., LTD. 

3904 S.E. 116th Ave., Portiand 66, Ore. 


FUSS OR MUSS 


; FOR CONTROL OF Fleas ON PETS WitwouT 





Price $2.25. 








Dogs respond without special training. Factory tested at one mile. Precision turned from aluminum 
alloy. Metal bead whistle chain $1.00 additional. No C.0.D.'s please. 


SANBORN PRODUCTS CO., Box 132, Dept. 1, 


#4 ALTERNATING 
2 TONE 
DOG WHISTLE 


Mentor, Ohio 











OORANG AIREDALES 


OORANG AIREDALES, the all-around dogs are ideal 
pets, companions and protectors for city or country 
homes. Excellent hunters that trail. tree and retrieve 
from land or water. Healthy, registered pups $35.00 
to $70.00. Shipped on approval with safe delivery 
guaranteed. Sold by mail or by advance appointment 
only. 
Write for particulars. 


ee SERVICE, Dept. B, LaRue, ee 


, DOG BOOKS and SUPPLIES 





Our new 48-page catalog features a 

complete line of quality dog supplies 

f addition to all the best books on al! 

Py dog subjects. Everything for field, show 
and pet oven Send 25¢ today for your copy. 
(Refundable on purchase) 


DIFFILY’S DOG HOUSE 
Pp. 0. Box 81-OL, Clifton, New Jersey 


KALMAR DANES 


These noble dogs are _ ideal 

guards and companions. Shipped 

on approval. Not expensive. fe 
Write for pictures and monthly 2 
payment plan. 


5 Champions at Stud 
























Kalmar Great Danes, Reg. 
Stone Mountain 5, Ga. 
Clarkston 3-7325 


Phone: 
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BRASS or CHROME NAME PLATE 


STAMPED WITH 
a” YOUR NAME, 


© STREET ADDRESS ®) 
machine- pup to 1b letters Kn CITY = STATE wey 
per line. Phone, R.F.D 

or dog’s name may be substituted for above letterit g 
25e each—5 for $1.00. 

Same in heavy chrome plate—50c each—3 for $1.25 


WILL-RO BEAGLES, Reg. 
P. O. Box 337-OL 


for DOG COLLARS 
Heavy gauge, solid brass, 
1,” large letters pressed 
in deep with a precisior 

















6348 ARCHDALE AVE 
ROWELL, MICH 


Chain Link Dog Collar. 
A beautiful nickel plated chain collar with plenty of strength yet light 
in weight This durable collar will last a lifetime Your choice t¢ 
wording on polished brass nameplate. Up to 3 lines, with 22 seteore 
per line. State size or breed when ordering 
$1.00 Postpaid 
DEPT. OL- . HOWELL, MICH. ((y 


FRAGA aw} <a 





LEWis MFG. CO. 





BLACK AND TAN 


COONHOUND PUPS 


Bred for Hunters by Hunters 

Majestic, long-eared, bugle-voiced, fast, cold 

trailing, natural-born, tree-barking hounds of 
, Early American Fame. Typey pups sired by 

our top stud cooners and from matings within 

our hunting pack. We maintain the oldest 

and finest AKC registered field and show 

bloodlines. Full particulars 25¢ 

MAPLE HILL FARM 


Route 2 Greencastle, Ind. 

















__Malitax. _Pa- 


| amateur. 





game for you. Field-trialers also are the 
best potential sires and dams for that 
one dog you hope to keep through many 
gunning seasons. They have the instinct 
to do their job and the ability to take 
the necessary training. To understand 
this, consider a few of the things re- 
quired of a field-trial beagle: 

Whether running singly or in pack, 
he must follow the precise line of the 
rabbit and keep driving the quarry for- 
ward. There should be no weaving to 
right and left of the line—no uncertain- 
ty, no running windage rather than 
trail. With a cross wind, it’s true, many 
fast hounds will run windage, but good 
ones won’t weave on the line, for in do- 
ing so they could lose it completely. 

Where the rabbit forces a check—a 
point where the line is temporarily lost 
but recovered——a dog has a real chance 
to show what he has between his ears. 
Cottontails are smart about making 
breaks in their trail—with quick turns, 
or with long jumps to right or left, ofter 
after doubling back--and the dog that 
can solve such problems in a prompt, 
businesslike manner gets the judge’s at- 
tention. On the other hand, the dog that 
makes checks on his own accord is 
wasting his time and yours while giv- 
ing the rabbit a chance to make it into 
foreign country. 

Anything a dog does that might pre- 
vent or delay his getting the rabbit back 
to the gun is rated a fault by the judge. 
A. K. C. instructions to judges empha- 
tically point this out. They cover such 
things as the dog’s directness in select- 
ing the right cover, his desire to hunt, 
his method of doing so, and his respect 
for any other dog working with him. A 
dog of yours that comes through at a 
trial has everything to make a good 
field dog, whether pleasure or meat is 
your main objective. 

These trials are open to any novice or 
You don’t have to belong to a 
club, but the one nearest you will wel- 
come your participation or visit. Its 
members will gladly talk dogs to you 








| until the sun comes up, and in a short 
| time you'll find yourself with a better 
| dog, whether he’s the same old dog or 





a new one. Also, upon going in for field 
trials, you'll have a new reason for own- 
ing a dog. 


Pe never win anything at a trial 
with a potlicker or “field fuddler” 
(and in the long run you'll be better off 
for it), but you'll learn a lot about how 


| a dog should work. All entries may not 





be good, but those that earn ribbons 
have to be good. 

Not everyone can keep a pack of from 
four to 16 dogs. From. a pleasure stand- 
point, though, few things can compare 
with hunting one, particularly if you’re 
more interested in sport than in the 
gamebag. Despite the vast number of 
beagles—they top all breeds in registra- 
tion—we don’t have many organized 
packs. But with more local clubs, mem- 
bers could work their dogs together oc- 
casionally and train them to stay under 
control. 

Control of any field dog is important, 
and with a beagle there is no better way 
to acquire this than to work him in a 
pack, where he not only has to be a 
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MERRITT HOUNDS 


Best of the loudest voiced Old-Time 
Foxhounds the world has ever known. 
Not the common, long-eared black 
and tans—but the TRUE Old-time, re- 
lentless, Heroic lone-trailing, cold- 
trailing, long-eared black-and-tan 
‘“‘Merritt Hounds.”’ Best where a fox 

makes it tough for a hound. Bet- 
ter on Coons, too. A FEW PUP- 
PIES 


CLIFFORD H. MERRITT, Moravia, N.Y., Rt. +1 









Vointers and Setters, priced reasonably Outstanding 
coonhound combination tree hounds. Extra nice started 
tree hound. Also, fox, wolf, deer and cat hounds. Out 
standing rabbit hound Small t e squirrel dogs. Silent 
trailers, good tree barker Also yo hounds ready to 
start hunting. All trained hound old on 10 day trial 

guarantee Write for free literature and 


Money back 


- JOE STRATTON AND SONS 
PHONE 554J) 





STRAIGHT 


COONERS 


Combination, Rabbit 
Opossum, and Squirrel 
Bird dogs; Pointers and 
Setters. Beagles 13 and 
15 inch size, a 
and unregiste 

ALBERTVILLE. KENNEL 

a ey, Owner 


Te 9104 
Albertvilie: Ala. 


HUNTER S! ZZ 
Short Gedet Renmeis” NOW COMBINED 


Rohbith d 














Cc ik A Fo xh aA 
Beagle hovada, Bird- Dogs, Puppies. 
Free literature and pictures. Trial. 


DURES THOMAS, Owner, Box 464, Boaz, Ala. 


OUTSTANDING GUN DOGS 


Hunters, is have 8 fe w out- 
standin sette and 
pointe ~~ 
and wide rt s 
5 yrs. old, well 
trained, easy to handle, a 
pleasure to hoot over 
Priced reasonably on trial 
e, I will describe 
each individual dog 
BILL A. MOORE 
Sesser, Ilinois 


HUNTERS 


We offer hounds of all types 
and —- 
Coon, 
Fox, nepbie and Squirrel 
dogs. 

Ten days trial; list free. 


HILL-SIDE KENNELS 





medium, close 
anger 
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SESSER 1, ILLINOIS 
‘Quistanding Con HoundSiisccssssvescssersss $75 
Good Combination Hounds..................... $50 
Good old Coon Hounds 
Nice started Coon Hound................+ me 
Fox, Wolf and Deer Hound................... $30 
GOO FRADE PIOUS, ..ccccccsicscececesccecsecece $25 
First Class Squtet@) Goghsccesesnccéesssnciesene $35 


10 days trial 
White River Kennels 





DOG Sal COLLARS 
1.00 Each—Six for $5.00 
wih Your Name and Address 


Give breed of dog for size and print name and address. 
Catalog on request. We pay postave on all orders except 
COD's and Air Mail 

ALLARD LEATHER CO. 
214 N, College — St., Dept. O.L. Charlotte, N. Cc. 


DOG TAGS | 


BRASS or ALUMINUM 
35c each 
3 for $1.00 
z FREE PRICE L/ST 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
DEPT. 0833 













RAT TERRIER 
PUPPIES 


Reasonable, small general 
purpose dogs. Natural ratters 
and fine house pets. Large 
type make excellent squirret 
dogs. Variety of colors. 
a Send dime for photos and 
literature. 


KENNY‘’S KENNELS 
ag ST. JOHN 2 KANSAS 


ROGERS, ARKANSAS | 


Seligman, Mo. 


WEST LEBANON, WN. H. 


good trail hound but must handle in a 
group. You want a pack that runs alike 


| and talks alike. And since one can be 
started with from two to four couples, 


| 


this is within reach of practically all | 


| beaglers. 


| er as master or huntsman, 
| much to a young dog’s training. Coupled 


Arkansas Coon Hound Kennels | 


Pack running, 


with an older, steady dog until he learns 


| what’s expected of him, he is then care- 


| gether, 





fully watched when first allowed to hunt 
free. The huntsman has one or more 
whips to help him keep the pack to- 
bring in stragglers, and move 
them from place to place. It’s quite a 
sight to see 16 dogs held as a group at 
a roadside, without benefit of leash, un- 
til traffic conditions are safe for cross- 
ing. 

A good voice is as desirable in a 
beagle as a good nose. An off-voiced or 
even silent trailer may get game—but 
so will dynamite get fish. Besides, it’s 
the hound’s voice that tells you what 
he’s doing. He has a special tongue or 
note when he strikes and another when 
running trail, generally becoming more 
intense as the line grows hotter. If he 
talks out of turn, or is too quiet on the 
line, you can’t be certain what he’s 
doing. 

I’ve known beagles that were also 
used on game other than rabbits which 
would announce the game being trailed 
by a distinctive voice. For instance, 
beagles used on ringnecks as well as 
rabbits, 
ing a pheasant. Then too, though the 
overall effect may be harmonious, the 
voices in a pack can be distinguished. 
Indeed, lost or stolen dogs have been 
located and identified because 
voices are so individual. 

Half the pleasure of hunting any 
hound is listening to his music. And any 
good field-trial judge gives voice a lot 
of consideration in making his selec- 
tions.—McDowell Lyon. 





JANUARY FLOAT 


(continued from page 97) 


concoctions that resemble natural 
salmon eggs, which are a good bait 
Favored lures change as rapidly these 
days that the visiting angler will do 
well to consult his guide or the 


under your best train- | 
contributes | 


change their tune when trail- | 


their | 


natives. | 


Fly fishing for steelies in these winter- | 


swollen waters is discouraging. Big 
trout can be taken on flies, but it re- 
quires a lot of skill and patience. 

We hooked four more steelheads on 
our drift, and lost them all on the 
jump. That made it three fish landed 
out of eight hooked—-not too good an 
average on a river drift. All but one 
of these fish, however, 
artificials, where the landing average is 
less than with bait. 

Approaching darkness forced us to 
hurry over the lower stretches of pro- 
ductive water. We shot down through 
pools and runs that are legend in this 
area—the French Hole, Fireplace 
Swinging Bridge, Bluff, and Brier. 

This region is the home of the Siletz 
Indians. 


were hooked on | 


We saw a party of them fish- | 
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The Best Gift 
Your Dog 
Ever Had! 


AMAZING 
New 


K-9 GUARDIAN 
COLLAR 


Reg. with U. S. Dept. of Agric. —~<Z» 






Kills fleas, 

lice, ticks... 

Frees your dog 

of the discomfort 

and danger of these 
pests! Unconditionally 
Guaranteed 


Get your dog the new K-6 GUARDIAN 
Flea-Killer Collar and youll make him 
a happier dog and a better house guest 
too. Made of fine natural saddle leather, 
this handsome collar is lined with com- 
fortable foam latex. It comes with a 
generous supply of K-9 GUARDIAN 
Ointment which is applied regularly 
inside the collar. ' 
For correct collar size, 
measure dog’s neck and add 2”. 


Complete Kit ONLY $2.98 


ppd. 


Large Economy Size Ointment Refills—9%8e ea. 


GOOD BUYS ASSOCIATES 


25 Broadway New York 4, N. Y. 














[~ 
Ney ~<a Stops 
Doggy Odor 
Flea-Scat-Pad’s miracle ingredient kills tormenting 
fleas, lice, ticks—while dogs and cats nap. Ends offen- 
sive B.O. Protects ¢ hildren. Stops scratching. No more 
messy powde rs and sprays. Keeps pets off rugs, chairs, 
ete. You'll like their fresh, 
clean cedary smell. Effective 
for many months. Inner pads 
replaceable when soiled. 











Regular Size 
15x28” $3.49. 
Extra inner pad $1.90. 
Super Size, 28 x 36” $4.98. 
Extra inner pad $2.95. 
SEND NO MONEY—Order C.O.D. 
plus postage (or send check and we’ll 
pay pos*cre). Money-Back Guarantee — 
SUDBURY LABGRATORY, Box11-A, Sudbury, Mass. 
Stores: Write for Special Offer. 



















KEN-L-KING Now 3 F.0.B. 
Only Cin'ti., 0. 


Mass production made possible tremendous saving 
Sold in every state. —— Tempered pa 


Ken-L-King Dog Houses at di- 
rect factory prices; Pre-cut, 
holes drilled. bolts and corner 
braces for easy issembly 
Thoroughly 
Lasts for years: Medium 
size 22” long 
i 





Mail Check or rl hora th 
UNIQUE MFG. oF. Dep 
451 Wilke Ave. Cincinnatt “3s. Ohio 
Also popular Ken- L-King patented Pre-fab PLYWOOD 
modets—no nails, screws; slides together in minute. 
3 sizes. Shipping Crates. Low-Priced at $10.95 up. 
3 sizes in crate of M ° 
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S$‘ ice 
Si 


A eae 
Bedbugs 


SUITABLE 
Even for 


DUST ON ONE SPOT Guaranteed by Manufacturer 
ONE-SPOT CO., Jessup, Md. At your drug store. 


Now FREE PET COMB §3¢"s0*" 


you Buy! 


OneSpot 
Flea Killer 








SIBERIAN 
PUPPIES 


A.K.C, REGISTERED 
CHILDREN’S GREATEST 
PLAYMATE. 


OTTO BERG, Grandview, Mo. 











BRASS NAME PLATES 
mor KEY TAGS 


40. each 


for $1.00 





Half actual s 
QUANTITY *PHICE— SAME } Rt 








8 ter $2 - 15 for - 28 for $4 - _ BO for $6 
ARGER, QUANTITIES ON REQU _, Aa 
TAGCO, Pieasant Valley, N. Y. WANTED 










DOGS AWAY 
WHILE FEMALES ARE IN SEASON. USED 
SUCCESSFULLY FOR OVER 25 YEARS. SAT- 
ISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY 
REFUNDED. ASK YOUR DEALER OR 
010) SEND #400 For BotTLE PosTPAID 
cmt P/IERPONT PRODUCTS CO. 0tPT. 11 
a ie? Box 56, Boston 90, Mass. 










% FINEST 
— = Hunters HUNTING 

HOUNDS 

for Coon, Fox, Rabbit, 


combination game. Lead- 
ing hound breeds. Reason- 
able. Trial. Write now for 
big picture folder, price 
list. 


OKAW RIVER KENNEL 
COWDEN Loe 68, MANOS _ 











ing and talked to them in passing. At 
one point, snugged under the bank, I 
| saw a sleek craft of another day, an 


Indian canoe hand-hewn from a single 


| log, as graceful as a passenger pigeon. 
| We drifted past the Gravel Hole, a 
| take-out point, with Reed casting a 


| wary eye at the setting sun. It would 


soon be night. 
“Should have 
here,”’ he said. 


planned to take out 


“It'll be 


dark by the 


| time we reach the Big Eddy.” 
: | I thought of the Big Eddy, where in 


| the fall leaping salmon splash like cows 


falling 
| as long as your arm rise to flies with a 
|} slurping sound. A lot of things had 


from cutbanks and harvest trout 





happened to me, through the years, at | 


a big fish while shooting 


Here I had hooked into 
down the 


| entering torrent with Reed and his dog 


| ning. 


ir SaDcaS sans Gaus abCaan > ans GnsaDcamoanee 
i BRASS NAMEPLATES | i 
| / /Shata CHOICE OF WORDING N aes aineane’ 
j Yee LETTERS PER Cine fp) KEY TAGS ere 
i Y S LINES (% f actual Size )/ WY, 40¢ 
--— — ~ €acw 

i MADE ON PRECISION MACHINE $ 
* MAMEPLATES POLISHED AFTER STAMPING 3S ron ?t.00 ; 

RIVETS INCLUDED — FREE CaTatoG POSTPAID : 
{LEWIS_MFG CO. DEPT. OL-1 HOWELL, MICH | 





PEROME Keeps Male Dogs Awa 
(HA > from Females in Season 


Don’t put up with this annoyance and 
risk of distracting your female dogt 
















Powder Chaperone on back, flanks) 
one tail; its odor makes male dogs stay 
way. Harmless. Shaker Package $1., 

; SEND NO MONEY— Orde. C. O.D. plus postage (or send si! 
‘hill at our risk, save postage). Money-Back Guarantee. 
_ SUDBURY L LABORATORY. Box 13-4 AL South: PSaet Mass. 


HUNTER 


Helpful Articles on Care, 
Training, Health, Breed- 
ing, Kennel Plans, Tips, 
» s > 

Pictures, Studs, Puppies, 1S THE MAGAZINE YOU 
to Questions, etc., ete. HAVE BEEN LOOKING FOR 
One Year $3. Sample 35c. Money y back if not pleased. 


THE BEAGLE JOURNAL, , Dept. OL- 1, Towanda, P Pa. 


DO IT YOURSELF DOG HOUSE 


if you hunt rabbits, 
or own a beagle... 


THE BEAGLE 


JOURNAL 








Modernistic flat roof 
dog house. Raised in- 
ulated floor. Top lifts 


off for easy cleaning. 
Swinging door. Easily 
assembled. Sturdily 
built of oil tempered 
Hardboard. Mill 
primed for paint. 


Dimensions L ength — er ig xht Weight Price 

Ss) 2 35 Ibs. $11.50 

MEDIU 7M 30° 34” 23” 50 Ibs 4.50 
36 24” 30 60 Ibs. 8.50 


oe i Wt mn 
©. 6. ZIMMERMAN, Mfr. 


shipment via railroad, 


Fairfax, Minn. 











‘whilehunting. Nomongrel pups.Shakey | 


| long arm, and we were in. 
| hood open, ran a sneak-thief wire from 


| the Big Eddy. 
| 


in a rubber raft. We'd been swept under 


length of the craft. Among other things, 
he knocked off my glasses. 


Another time at Big Eddy I tried to 
save Don Mitchel’s beloved fly book 


when he dropped it from a rubber raft 
after dark—and had to swim the Siletz, 
wearing a valuable camera. 

Now I thought of the steep bank of 
the Big Eddy, and the meadow beyond, 
where we'd have to carry the boats in 
darkness. 

“You should have taken out at the 
Gravel Hole,” I told Reed. 

“Quit crabbing,” he retorted, grin- 
“This time we've got plenty of 
manpower.” 


That’s what it took—manpower. Full 


darkness hit us as we carried the boats | 


and gear up the high bank, across the 
meadow, and over a five-foot fence. 

We had three cars down at the steel 
bridge, six miles away by road, 
river. 
Big Eddy as a shuttle bus. 

When I turned the key in the door 
| lock, the key broke off. I stood in the 


- | darkness and cussed. 


“Do you mean to tell me that you 
haven't got a spare key?’’ Reed wanted 
to know, flashing a light in my face. 

“Nope,” I said, “but it’s only a six- 
mile walk to the other cars, and we've 
been sitting down all day.” 

Only six miles. 
those characters gopher into my car. 
They'd have broken in if it had been the 
vault of the First National Bank: 
| Through the rear deck, jam out the 
parcel shelf, never mind the upholstery. 
Then a crooked stick and McCorkle’s 
We got the 


hot lead to coil, 
business. 

Six miles, after a day on fast water 
for steelheads is a long walk in the 
rain. But even if we'd had to walk it, 
I'd have said it was worth it. 


and then we were in 





The Game-Law 
Violator is a Thief! 








| 


| 


10 by | 
My car had been left here at the | 


THE END | 





You should have seen | 


| the willows as I played the fish, and the. 
willows dragged the dratted dog the full | 


Winter Starr Irish Setters, 









away eionntipliee 





FLASH! GREAT BEAGLE NEWS 


Beagle Hounds Are Most Famous, Pop- 
ular and Amazing Performers on Rab- 
bits and eatente: Get started on 
pry most ee ular sport of Beagling 

t Now! bscribe t to Beagle Hound 
uportemas Monthly Magazine, fea- 
turing Greatest Beagles at Stud, and 
For Sale. Most helpful articles, sto 
ries, working, breeding, 
runting, trai ning beagles. 


ojMe ets 
°o plural Born Hurtso 
— and Phe 





by E Kopp, witn over au "years of beagling experience. Posi 
tively raanee Aga inst Gun-Shyness. Price only $1.00. No COD’ 
BEAGLE HOUND SPCETEMAN. Desk 0. Jonnson Creek. Wis. 


COON HOUNDS $75 


Combination tree dogs $50.00. Cat Hounds 
$50.00. Well started hounds $35.00. Young 
untrained hounds $25.00. Deer hounds $40.00. 
Rabbit hounds $30.00. Squirrel dogs $40.00. 
Ten days trial. State kind of dog you are in- 
terested in.  G, O. FAIRBANKS 


Magazine, Ark. 


ENGLISH SETTER 
BIRD DOG PUPS 


G wow 





wene’s pe Peerless Prid 
Mi ‘sissippt “Hey, & Beau ks hes Groedin » Pups are in 
pink f condition and ‘be ing worked daily on quail; they 
ure fine indivi duals, wery intel! nt and sure to make 
ndogs supreme. If yours fails you during the first vea 
e it with another pup Free; priced special at 
Route anal _____—sSarrrensburg, Mo. 
We specialize in purebred, top quality Setters. Dark 
color, dark eyes, good conformation, strong bones. 
Wt. around fifty lbs. Stock is sturdy, tails set high 
short muzzles . . low ears . . good looking. Lightly 


feathered. Hunt naturally, 
able, whelped Sept. 22, 
Red Boy. . 
guarantee 


train easily. Litter avail- 
‘55. Grandchildren Wheeler's 
triple cross . . top quality; money back 
always. 


D. L. WINTER 


Box 42 
South Norwalk, Conn. 





GERMAN SHORT HAIRED 
POINTERS 


. OF ALL AGES. A.K.C. Registered. $50. 
and up. Write us your needs. 


WAG INN KENNELS, Reg. 
240 A South St. Pittsford, N. Y. Ph. 145R 











HUNTING HOUNDS 


HIGH QUALITY: Coon Hounds, 
Combination Hounds, Fox Hounds, 


Rabbit 
Dogs. 
Free. 


Hounds 
Cheap; 


and Squirrel 
Trial. Literature 


DIXIE KENNELS 
D2, Herrick, Illinois 
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CHINCHILLAS 


For a 
Business. 
the finest 


real money making 
Offering some of 
Breeding Stock 
available. Fully Guaranteed. 
Get started in this Million 
Dollar Business today. 
Creators of the nationally 
known SILVER MIST Chin- 
chillas, registered U. S, Pat. 
Office. 





Write or Visit 
THE L. A. CHINCHILLA RANCH 


Box 80, Mohnton, Pa. Established 1938 
Latest Book on Breeding and Care, Price $2.00 








RAISING FABULOUS 


CHINCHILLAS 


With our cooperative plan. Guaranteed breed- 
ers and safe delivery anywhere. Convenient 
terms. We equip you ready to start business. All 
Graded and NCBA Reg. Champion and Reserve 
Champion Winners. For full information write: 

DUCHESS-BLU CHINCHILLA RANCH 
1699 Stewart Ave., New Hyde Park, L.I., N.Y. 

Our book, “‘Making Money Raising Fabulous 
Chinchillas For The Beginner,” by the Chin- 
chilla King. Price $2.00. 
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1414 N. Huey Street 


You Can Raise Genuine 


CHINCHILLAS 


And Make Money 
FREE UPON REQUEST 


Items of Interest——Ideas 
Information—Opportunt 





ties Raising Chinchillas 


WARD L. PATTERSON 
3511 Sheridan Ave., Des Moines, Ia. 


CHINCHILLAS 


High Grading Breeders 
REGISTERED AND OFFICIALLY GRADED 
heavy bred females, large select males. . . Also 
young mated pairs. WRITE for grades and new 
low prices on herd-improvement stock. 

C & B CHINCHILLA RANCH 
PARDEEVILLE WISCONSIN 


RAISE CHINCHILLAS 


One Complete Herd 
WILL SELL ALL or part of herd 
mated pairs some with babies at side LSO ome 
young pair 5 to 7 months old. ALL VERY HIGH QUAI 
ITY BREEDING STOCK. Priced very reasonably 
Returns from raising chinchillas can be 


each year 

HAROLD SHAFFER 
South Bend 28, Indiana 
ee eee 


CHINCHILLAS! 

EASY and FUN to 
raise in any home! r 
New low prices on 
breeding stock ad- 
justed to pelt prices. 
Terms if desired. 
Write for literature, and opportunities in this business 
WITMER CHINCHILLA RANCH 


4 Route 2, Box 20 Dover, New Hampshire 
wr rr rrrer rere r rrr rrr rrr) 





oor 







ore rr errr er 





‘TEXAS BRED CHINCHILLAS 


Our TEXAS BRED CHINCHILLAS are tops in size and 
quality. Find out today how you may start your ranch 
with one pair and possibilities of being 
self employed, as we have, in 3'5 years 
How we made our investment back very 
first year, plus other valuable in- 
formation. This information FREE 
and without obligatior VRITE 


woops' CHINCHILLA RANCH 
6200 Meadowbrook, P.O.Box 8687 
__Ft. Worth 12, Texas 


Flying Squirrels 


The little Squirrel that so 
quickly won the hearts of 
pet lovers throughout the 
world. 500 to 1500 carried 
in stock. Write today for 
literature and prices. 
GREESON’S 
FLYING SQUIRREL RANCH 
905 N. Monroe St, Arlington 1, Va. 


‘BOB-WHITE 
Chukars & Pheasants 
All Ages. Eggs . . Frozen. 


Free Prices. 
New book — BOB-WHITE 















QUAIL—Rearing & Stocking. 106 pages. illustrated, 
photos, drawings charts, maps. It is complete, 
authentic, simple—based ‘on 30 years experience 
producing 1 million quail. $2 copy 

M. E. BOGLE 


Quai! Since 1922 


527 Ogden St., Phone 
San Antonio2, Texas CA-6-9500 


WILD ANIMALS 
PETS @ BREEDING @© SHOW 


Deodorized skunks, bobcats, monkeys. 
birds ey many other wild anc t ani 
mals for all purposes. Prices re 
por sl “oo for yn pe 
and pet manual, iving 
eo on care of ‘witd life, da me sticat- 
ing, bree cages, nz, $1.00 
refunde “1 with any ge Send now! 
ED ALEXANDER’S FARMS 
P.O. Box 4022 
North Park Sta., San Diego, Calif. 


ATTRACT and HOLD DUCKS 


by planting our G TANT Pad rs RICE 
ind other natura gal four Our 
aguaranteed-to-arow natural foods not 
only attract ducks and game but also 
hold them to give you better sport 
Write today, describe place and we will 
end suggestions and booklet 

PLAN NOW—PLANT THIS SPRING 

WILD LIFE NURSERIES 


P. O. Box 399-L ree 
CHUKAR PARTRIDGES 
BOB-WHITE QUAIL 


Exceptionally fine breeding stock available. Par- 
tridges $7.00 per pair—Quail $4.00 pair. Minimum 
order—5 pair. Booking orders for eggs. Quail-$25. 
per 100—Partridges-$35. per 100. Prices fob La- 
mar, Quail dressed—quick frozen $28.00 delivered. 


SHO-ME QUAIL, INC. 
Lamar Box 209-L Mo. 














Oshkosh, Wis. 








Dr. JAMES R. KINNEY 


Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 
letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 
health. It should be remembered when 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 
treated successfully by a person unable to 
examine the dog. In such instances, a local 


veterinarian should be consulted at once. 





Contagious Warts 


Question: My dog has developed growths in- 
side her lips They look like warts What 
should I do to clear them up?—L. J. Harju, 


W ash. 


They’re probably warts of a con- 


Answer: 
tagious nature. Apply to them once a day a 
percent solution of argyrol. Give the dog 2 drops 
of Fowler’s solution every day for a week, stop 
for a week, then resume. If the warts are large 
it may be necessary to remove them surgically 

Feed the dog beef every day. Mix it with 
stale whole-wheat bread or kibbled biscuits, and 
cooked vegetables. Add '% tsp. of calcium glu- 
conate to the food once a day. Give her a raw 
or soft-boiled egg three or four times a week, 
and see that she has access to fresh drinking 
water. Keep her dishes clean, and don’t allow 
other animals to use them.—J.R.K 


Cement-Covered Yard O.K. 


Question: I'm thinking of laying cement over 
the ground in my dog’s yard. Would this harm 
the dogs in any way? Would it have any effect 
on their hunting ability?—Bernard A. Zilinski 
Md 


Answer: The cement floor will be O.K. It 
shouldn’t affect either the dogs’ health or their 
hunting ability.—J.R.K. 


Excessive Shedding 


Question: Our dog has an excellent coat but 
sheds an excessive amount of hair all year long 
Can you recommend a means of preventing 


this?—R. A. Wood, Calif. 


Answer: Groom the dog every day and 
bathe him once every two weeks, using castile 
soap or soap flakes. Rub cocoanut or olive oil 
into the coat one or two hours before bathing. 
Twice a week sponge the fur with bay rum and 
water (3 or 4 tbsp. to a small basin of water) 
and rub dry with a bath towel. Add % tsp. of 
calcium gluconate and a vitamin ABCDG cap- 
sule to the food once a day.—/J.R.K. 


Raise Pheasants 





for TOP MONEY 


Big profits, large market, selling 
Pheasants to sporting organiza- 
tions for stock or as delicacies to 
better-class restaurants, hotels, etc. 
Demand exceeds supply. Send today for 
FREE data on proven method. 

GREAT CENTRAL GAME MANAGEMENT SYSTEM 
Columbus 13, Kansas 


















Grinstead’ “ Famous ANGORAS, GIANT 
CHINCHILLAS and NEW ZEALANDS 
We buy ALL you raise—ALL the time! 
Big 3sxll-inch “RABBITRY HAND- 
BOOK" tells everything—raising, feed 
ing. breeding, hutches, diseases. Printed 
in colors, illustrated $100 
Or write for FREE INSTRUCTIONS, 

ittustrated Literature and Prices. 


GRINSTEAD FARMS, Dept. 89, Edwardsville, III. 





The 
FAVORITE INCUBATOR 


Finest Name in Game Bird Hatching 


The 


FAVORITE 
Is Used For Hatching Over 


80 PER CENT 
Of the Game Birds 


Hatched in the U. S. A. 
114 to 25152 Quail 
EGG 


95 to 14580 Chukar 
CAPACITY | 


81 to 12600 Pheas- 
ant. 
Also available, Brooders, Debeakers, Quail and 
Pheasant Egg Shipping Cases, Egg Cocier, 1 '/2 
ton Air Conditioning Unit and Books on Raising 
Turkeys, Waterfowl and Game Birds. 


Write Today for New 
FREE CATALOGUE 


LEAHY MANUFACTURING CO. 


Dept. M 


NORTHERN 


BOB-WHITE ote 


QUAIL 


“PLANT, FOR , 
A HARVEST” n 


IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 
NONE BETTER 
Best Quality wild condition mature 
Quail for restocking or Field Trial. 
Jan. price $3 per pair; Feb. & Mar. 
$4 per pair; Apr. $4.50 per pair. 
CHUKARS— 
Mature Chukars $6.00 per pair. 
MINIMUM ORDER: 10 BIRDS 

LIVE DELIVERY GUARANTEED FROM: 

“‘WORLD'S LARGEST COMMERCIAL QUAIL FARM" 


LOWRANCE QUAIL FARM 
1730 Picher Joplin 3, Mo. 


Z00 ANIMAL PETS 


DESCENTED 
SKUNKS! 
Young or Aduit 


Also Raccoons, Squirrels, Chipmunks, Ferrets, Hawks, 

Owls, Crows, Snakes, Alligators, Small jonkeys of 
st kinds, and many other interesting animals, birds 
& reptiles, also larger Z Animais, for sate. s 
$1.00 for new "Ecedine, Catalogue, booklet & litera- 


Higginsville, Mo. 




















TRAILS END ‘700 « Dept. WO-3 + St. Stephen, S.C. 











ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL Foops 
ALSO PHEASANT AND QU 
Natural Foods —~ bring and 
hold large numbers at your 
favorite hunting or fishing ground. 
Used successfully 60 years. 
Northern grown for northern 
waters, southern grown for the 
South, brackish water Kinds for the 
coast. Wild Rice, Wild Celery and 
many others adapted to all climates and 
waters, described in free illustrated book. Write, 
describe area, receive expert planting advice and 
book. Wm. O. Coon, Naturalist 


ME FOOD NURSERIES 
Oshkosh, Wisconsin 
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KODIAK! 


Seven Kodiak Bears over 10’ 
square—Four over 9’6” and 4 
several 9’ trophies—This is { 
our 1955 spring record! Each ‘ 
hunter brought home aq 
R-E-A-L trophy. Seventeen fall § 
hunters took 17 bears! Plan ‘ 
your Alaskan hunt with the « 
‘ F 
4 
a 
4 
1 
4 
4 
: 
4 


02664646 4646464464646 44444446 
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confidence you'll have the 
BEST in guides, equipment, 
trophies and know-how! In- 
quiries invited. 


ALF MADSEN 
Box A-J Kodiak, Alaska ¢ 
@ 25 Years of guiding American Sportsmen! « 








‘ , e i j 
« re en ee pram + | 
Now booking for 1956 Spring and Fall hunts. 
If you are going to hunt Kodiak Bear, why 
not hunt from our camp on the island in 
TERROR BAY. We have what you want. 
Finest camp and food. Good, capable 32-ft. 
boat, powered by 110 h.p. Chrysler motor. 
We are located in the center of the finest 
hunting area on Kodiak Island. 
We live here the year around; and make 
our living from hunting, fishing & trapping. 
For further information, write AIR MAIL, 
wire, or CALL direct to KWA-97. 


KRISTJAN HELGASON 
ti d guide & fi 
Terror Bay Kodiak |., Alaska @ 


= BOX 546 KODIAK, ALASKA © 
PITTI 








ALASKA—@"4 RAINY PASS LODGE | 


Hunting for Alaska Brown and Grizzly Bear. 


and number for Grizzly at the Lodge in 
Ski planes—Adventure. Peninsula 


Limited time 
April Dog Teams, 
hunting 
ences given and required—all 


BUD AND DENNIS BRANHAM 


_ RAINY PASS LODGE 


ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 


in May and June for really big Brownies. Refer- 
expense hunts only. Wire: 


BOX 65 


110 ourpoor tire 


| County area... 





| club, Yellowknife, 
| ries, Canada, has had to adopt new rule 


| Grouse hunting October, 
| Bart Sargent Jr., and Carroll Harding, 
| at Allaben in N.Y.’s Catskill Mountains, 
| saw panther in the brush. Long tail 


All Over the Map 


with P. A. PARSONS 


ie this one. Harold Peterson, Mich- 
igan parks ranger, until recently 


lived near Hell, Mich. Did so well 


| at job that he’s been moved to Paradise, 


Mich. Catskills panther. George 
Bauer of OUTDOOR LIFE, hunter, fisher- 
man, knows American wild critters. 
1954, with 


clinched identification. Local residents 
had reported beast before. 

Frontier lives again, David Crockett 
passed through British Columbia Game 
Commission’s Cache Creek checking 
station 1954; Daniel Boone charged 
with firearms violation 1952; William 
Cody was checked same year; Jesse 
James hunted the Cariboo country 
1954; Bill Hickock was charged with 
fishing without license 1953. 

Air-dropped chukars. Stocking trout 
from airplanes no novelty, but Cali- 


| fornia Department of Fish and Game 


recently air-dropped successfully 188 
chukar partridges in remote Fresno 
Canadian kangaroos? 
About five years ago Cloverdale, British 
Columbia, man imported some walla- 
bies, which are small kangaroos. Three 
of them escaped. Since then local resi- 
dents annually have reported seeing the 
critters. 


the raven, Nevermore. Golf 
Northwest Territo- 


Quoth 


| because ravens fly away with golf balls, 
thinking, probably, they’re birds’ eggs. 


| Rule 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


lets golfer put down new ball 
without losing stroke. Ravens must 
wonder what kind of bird lays those 
hard shells .. . Two-headed turtle. Bos- 
ton’s Museum of Science has living two- 
headed turtle, captured by small girl 
last May. Turtle can’t draw in its 
heads, each of which has to be fed at 
same time. Left head controls left legs, 
right head the others, so ‘“Ditto’’ often 
tries to go two directions at same time. 

Raccoon moochers. The George Schus- 


| ters, Berea, Ohio, three years ago saw 
| coon at their bird-feeding station, fed 


| it. 


Coon returned with friends. Now 


Schusters are handing out 50 loaves of 
bread weekly to estimated 40 coons.. . 
Bird-catching frog. John A. Gifford, 
University City, Mo., writes that Bob 
Bussey, St. Louis, hunting with him, 
shot big bullfrog with bulging stomach. 
Opened frog, found it had swallowed 
full-grown sparrow. 


Alaska muskox flourish. Herd of 
muskox on Nunivak Island, Alaska, 
now numbers 116, including 19 calves 
born this year. Herd gain 16. These 
animals derive from 31 brought from 
Greenland, stocked on island 1935-6. No 
predators on island, inhabited by only 
few Eskimos ... More refuge for more 
Key deer, U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service 
has added 71 acres of public land to 
National Key Deer Refuge, Fla. Refuge 
now covers 986 acres. Tiny deer num- 
bered only 32 in 1951, presently about 
112. 

Ontario moose increase. Five years 
of protection brought Ontario moose 
from scarcity to estimated 42,500, made 
1954, 1955 open seasons possible... 
Michigan elk. State conservation de- 
partment field men estimate that Mich- 
igan’s elk herd now numbers about 600. 
No open season. Several moose have 
been seen in Luce County, that state. 

Big elk. Carl Reining, Wheat Ridge, 
Colo., last season bagged elk on North 
Fork of Frying Pan River that rates 
trophy mention; spread 54 in., 6 points 
each antler; circumference of each 
antler 101% in. at base... Rainbows in 
Ireland. Irish Tourist Board and In- 
land Fisheries Trust have stocked rain- 
bow fingerlings in Lough Leibe, near 
Ballymote, County Sligo... Washing- 
ton rainbows. University of Washing- 
ton has developed strain of rainbows 
that matures in two years at 5 to 7 Ib. 
Eight years of scientific management 
by state game department has resulted 
in increase of steelhead take from 
22,000 fish a year to 167,000. 

Putting pinch on poachers. For tak- 
ing over-limit of deer, threatening 
warden with rifle, California logger got 
$500 fine plus six months in jail. Two 
West Virginia men got record penalties 
for squirrel hunting out of season. One 





drew fine of $1,206.50, 690 days in jail; 
the other, fine of $482.50, 270 days in 
clink. 


Texas Reservoirs 


he Army Corps of Engineers has 
built and is operating 22 large flood- 
control reservoirs in Oklahoma, eastern 
Arkansas, Kansas, Texas, New Mexico, 
and Colorado. They 
have given 11% 
fishing, hunting, and recreation during 
1954. Some of the better projects are 
so attractive as to make them worthy 
of consideration for good family vaca- 
tions and fishing in combination. These 
lakes, being huge affairs, are not 
crowded. There is plenty of wilderness 
area in which to find solitude. 
family will enjoy air-conditioned lodges, 
resorts, boating, swimming, and horse- 
back rides, while husband and father 
seeks more isolated waters for fishing. | 
There are free camp grounds with 
full facilities. Also there are commer- 
cially operated boat liveries, with mo- 
tors and bait, as well as facilities for 
meals and lodging. 
Lake Texoma, just north of Denison, 
Tex., is shared with Oklahoma. It 
covers 94,000 acres, and is one of the 


are reported to | 
million man-days of 


The | 


| 


most completely developed tourist and 


week-end areas in the country. It can 
be reached by train, bus, automobile, or 
plane. Fishing ranges from plugging 
for largemouth bass to trolling for white 
bass, crappie fishing, and whopper cat- 
fish below the dam. There are fishing 
docks, and several family-type resorts 
are located around the project. 

Lake Whitney covers 15,800 acres, 
and is located on the Brazos River, 19 
miles south of Hillsboro, Tex. Not so 
completely developed as Texoma, it is 
new and attractive, has good accommo- 
dations, and fishing for largemouths 
has been good, and promises to be even 
better. 

For special information about Army 
Engineers impoundments in Texas, you 
can write the District Engineer, Army 
Engineers, Fort Worth District Office, 
Fort Worth, Tex.-_Les Duck. 


3ritish Columbia, 
main line of the 


Unspoiled Sport 
Squilax, 


Ne of 
i which is on the 

Canadian Pacific Railway, lies Tumtum 
Lake, accessible only by air. It is im- 
possible to get horses into that country 
as there are no trails, and all hunting 
is done from canoes or on foot. 
ows and lake shore provide fine hunt- 
ing for moose, elk, deer, and bear, while 
mountain rockslides are good for goat 
and bear. There are primitive sports- 
men’s accommodations. 

Tumtum Lake gives excellent fishing 
for rainbow trout and Dolly Vardens. 
The fish come big and are great fight- 
ers. Both stream fishing and casting 
are to be had at the mouth of the tribu- 
tary river. August, September, and 
October are the best months for this 
fishing. This location is primeval, and 
its isolation appeals to anglers and 
hunters who want fishing and hunting 
as it was half a century ago. 


Mead- | 
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Kodiak Bear — Fall unt and 


water. 


We are booking hunts for the Spring 


We 
and GUIDING BIG GAME HUNTERS 
NOT FARM OUR HUNTERS OUT. We 
SERVICE. We GUARANTEE you SHOTS 
Air Mail or wire for full information. 


BILL PINNELL AND MORRIS TALIFSON 








—HUNT 
ALASKA’S BIG BEAR—SPRING AND FALL 
KODIAK, AFOGNAK, ALASKA PENINSULA 


WRITE FOR ‘*BEAR FACTS’’ 
White Mountain Sheep, Caribou, oats, Bogen gf Goat, 
Polar Bear. Real Wilderness Hunts— Alaska’s 
finest saddie and pack horses. LOTS OF REFERENCES. 
5 years’ experience. LEE HANCOCK 
Licensed Guide and Outfitter 


PHONE: 312-93 ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 
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PPPLEPILL LILLE LPLOL LOL? 


MAKE YOUR 1956 SPRING OR FALL RESER- 

VATIONS NOW! We are full time guides and 

outfitters... HUNTING IS OUR_BUSINESS 
KODIAK. . RIZZLY LACIER . 

Me es AND PENINSULA BROWN 

BEAR . EP MT. GOAT 

MOOSE “AND GaRriBou 
1955 hunt ers wey very successful obtaining 
fine trophi For information, references 
servations, WRITE AIR MAI 


ALASKA GUIDES AND OUTFITTERS 
FISHING. .. PACRHORSE TI TR Rips « PHOTOGRAPHY 


Our 
many 


SKA! 





ALASKA BIG GAME 


Hunting and Photographing 
BEAR, MOOSE, CARIBOU, SHEEP, GOAT 
MAKE PLANS NOW— WRITE 
Excellent references—Personally guided by 


LUTHER DILLON, Licensed Guide 
Box 1881 ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 











ALASKA FALL HUNT 


for WHITE SHEEP, GRIZZLY, MOOSE, CARIBOU— 
With the finest of rainbow trout fishing. 


With our four camps, 
obtained 24 fine trophies during the fall of 1955 
than 40 Satisfied clients through the years 


Now booking parties up to four. Contact: 


STEPHAN LAKE HUNTING CAMPS 
545 L Street ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 


KODIAK! 


Hunt the world’s largest bears with experienced 
guides, born on Kodiak Island. Hunt from a com- 
fortable 42 ft. cruiser. Arrange now for Spring or 
Fall Hunts. Air Mail or Wire: 


OSCAR NELSON 


GUIDE & OUTFITTER 
KODIAK, ALASKA 


we serviced six hunters who 
More 














POLAR BEAR HUNTING 
in ALASKAN ARCTIC 


erienced guide and veteran explorer. Hunt by 
Comfortable facilities. Book your March, April, 


and May trip now. Write 
BUD HELMERICKS, HUGHES, ALASKA 


- POLAR BEAR - 


MOST VALUABLE BEAR TROPHY 


“56” Now 
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Bookings for Spring 
Airmail: Alaska Sportsman & Charter Service 
P. 0. Box 55, Spenard, Alaska 


phe 5 California Hunters 
THREE LARGE BEAR on “first Early Spring Hunt 


xust KODIAK BEAR 


Hunt with us at a reasonable price in the world’s finest bear country. We live in the heart of the 
bear country, 100 air miles from Kodiak. We have a good camp with electric lights and running 
We have comfortable cabins on the three largest lakes in the Interior of the Island 
parties hunt from these, at no extra cost. We do not use tents. 


ALL OF OUR SPRING HUNTERS GOT THEIR KODIAK BEAR IN 1955 
and Fall of 1956; if you 
have it. Please make your RESERVATIONS as soon as possible. 


are EXPERIENCED LICENSED GUIDES with a lifetime of huuting, 

and know what a hunter wants and expects 
give each hunter the BEST OF PERSONAL 
AT BEAR WITHIN 
(Sorry, post cards cannot be answered.) 


and One lowa a ~4 one 


our 


and were satisfied 


are locking for a good hunt we 


prospecting 
WE DO 
GUIDE 


trapping, 


200 YARDS OR L 


BOX A-745, KODIAK, ALASKA 





GIANT 
KODIAK 
BEAR 


Make your arrange- 

ments NOW to hunt 

the GREATEST BEAR COUNTRY IN THE WORLD this 
Spring and next Fail. are your wife along for two 
USE A DELUXE EXPRESS 
comfortabie 


weeks of real sport. 

CRUISER, fine MOUNTING LODGE and 
shore camps. We offer you the FINEST EQUIPMENT 
and MOST COMFORTABLE ACCOMMODATIONS ON 
KODIAK ISLAND. We Ler ao everything. Airmail! 
or wire for further jculars. 


BILL POLAND “*fiiic"s ‘Sutniter™ 


Kodiak, Aleska Phone: 4101 


ke SSS ee a 








KODIAK 54 


BEAR HUNTING is OUR BUSINESS! 


panto ARE 
country, 
Finest 


TROPHY BEARS are our SPECIALTY. 
PERSONALLY — TED in finest be 
ar YEAR- aa RESIDENTS. 
food ind EQUIPMENT 
reservations now, for 
SPRING & FALL of 1956 


MAXWELL & HOWE, 


stered Guides 


AIR MAIL ‘on “WIRE 


two-week, all-expense 


GUIDE SERVICE 
and Outfitters) 
UYAK, ALASKA 








Meekin’‘s 


LOG CABIN CAMP 


MILE 110 GLENN HWY 
via Palmer, Alaska 
PROPS: Mr. & Mrs. A. F. Meekin, Jr. 
Registered Guide 
HEART OF 


MOOSE—SHEEP & 
CARIBOU COUNTRY 


can be seen and photographed from 
CAMP FOR FISHING & HUNTING in the 
back country with horses and cat trains to the 
camps. All the game can be photographed in 
the summer. 





Sheep the 


lodge. 
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AMERICA'S GREAT 


A ASKA LAST FRONTIER 


NOW-—read thrilling personal experiences 
and entertaining fact articles by Alaskans 
themselves about this mysterious and 
fascinating Territory! You'll find ad- 
venture and romance a-plenty on ‘‘The 
Last Frontier’‘! Read of hunts for giant 
bear and moose—of fishing trips in vir- 
gin wilderness for record-smashing 
trophies. 
learn about Alaska’s opportunities, 

gold mining, agriculture, salmon fisher- 
ies, its people, geography and fascinating 
history, its forests, wildlife, glaciers and 

quaint totems. Alaska’s Magazine gives you all of this! 

And, there are dozens of rare Alaska photographs in 

every issue! Send 35c NOW for a copy of the exciting 

magazine—or, send $3.50 for a year’s subscription, 12 

issues. Your enjoyment is guaranteed. 

SPECIAL OFFER! FREE! Subscribe to Alaska’s Maga- 

zine NOW and receive absolutely free, a two- color map 

of Alaska, 17’x24”, giving towns, rivers, 

mountains, glaciers, roads, ete. It will help 

you to learn more about ‘‘The Last Fron- 

tier’! You will receive this map, with your 

first magazine, by Return Mail! 


The ALASKA SPORTSMAN 


BOX 0-118 KETCHIKAN, ALASKA 
——__. 











Kodiak Bear Hunting 


QUALITY hunting trips for the sportsman 
interested in REAL trophy hunting. Small 
parties personally conducted. Hunters are 
not “High Pressured” into killing the first 
bear spotted. Award-winning bear con- 
sistently taken from our camps. 


AIRMAIL 


HAL WAUGH, Reg. Guide 
Copper Center, Alaska 

















Spring bear hunts on the Alaska 
Peninsula . . . Fall hunting in the 
interior ... with horses. 
ARL ANDERSON 
Guide and Outfitter 


LIGNITE, ALASKA 
Phone: A-C-S Healy, Alaska 


HUNT ALASKA! 
Horse back! 


ALL KINDS OF BIG GAME . 
I specialize in DALL SHEEP and GRIZZLY BEAR. 


+ » summer pack trips. 


of REFERENCES. Write, Air Mail: 
JOHNNY LUSTER 


PALMER, ALASKA 


Can give best 


Box 1802 
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HUNTING and FISHING 
IN NEWFOUNDLAND 


We are now booking reservations for 
Moose and Caribou Hunting, salmon 
and trout fishing for 1956. We believe 
we offer the best fishing and hunting 
to be found anywhere but can only 
handle a limited number, Please 
write early for particulars. 


SPORTSMANS HAVEN 
P. O. Drawer 24, Corner Brook 
NEWFOUNDLAND, CANADA 


SHEEP « “GOAT ° 
TRAIL RIDES 


Hu ish = ide - in British Columbia 
SCENIC ‘WILDerines Lots of poohy MOOSE AND 
DEER . CK AND ‘BROWN BEAR 
$35.00 per ‘i ncludes EVERYTHING ° 
rides from 8100.00. Book your Spring, 
Fall trip now! 

GRADE “‘A’’ GUIDES AND OUTFITTERS 


Write: 
PAT GARRARD 
Westbank, B.C., 





GRIZZLY 


14-day trail 
Summer and 


R.R. #1 Canada 











Book now for Fall, Winter & Spring 
TEELHEAD 


(Rainbow) 
Fish the Atnarko & Bella Coola Rivers 


with fiyY or spinning tackle for some of the finest 

Steelhead & Cutthroat fishing in Canada. Fully mod- 

ern lodge accommodations, ide service, & float 

trips down 40 miles of river. Phone, write or wire 
G. A. ELSEY 


Taichako Lodge Bella Coola, B.C., Canada 














A TREMENDOUS TRIFLE 


(continued from page 45) 


breast feathers Bob and Frank decided 
that this one was a mature specimen. 
They’d learned from long observation 
that on adult male canvasbacks the 
two breast colors meet in a straight line 
—as if a painter didn’t want to mix his 
hues—whereas on immature males the 
neck colors are spotted throughout the 
breast feathers. The test is much harder 
to apply to female birds. 

After banding and releasing the two 


| blacks, Frank and Bob retreated to the 


clubhouse windows to watch the trap. 
Soon seven ducks approached it on the 
entrance side. Two dived and popped up 
inside; another followed, then a fourth. 
In minutes all were in, and Frank 
grabbed the muskie-size landing net arid 
hurried outdoors. 

The ducks dived and flew about fran- 
tically inside the trap as Frank fished 
for them with the net, and after taking 
in a couple of bootfuls of icy water he 
and Bob decided that the six-foot-high 
trap would have to be lowered and 
placed in shallower water. They re- 
moved the captives to the holding crate, 
then dragged the trap ashore, cut it 
down to four feet, and reset it closer to 
shore. 

When they quit for the day the men 
had trapped and released eight canvas- 
backs, i3 scaup, and three redheads— 
the first 24 diving ducks banded in the 
state that season. 

Next morning, a Sunday, 15 more 
divers were in the trap when Frank 
and Bob visited it shortly after dawn 
They banded and released them, then 
took up their posts in the clubhouse. 
The ducks came so thick and fast that 
other club members had to be hurriedly 
recruited as helpers. 

They found that duck banding is no 
picnic. One tripped and fell into the icy 
lake water. The ducks, struggling to 
escape, splashed water in all directions. 
When it hit the men’s clothing it froze 
into icicles. Gloves were useless. Bare 
hands became numb, and metal tags 
and pliers stuck to wet fingers. Jotting 
down banding data was agony. 

The day’s take was 81 divers. The 
club members were delighted, but 
Frank and Bob had some misgivings. 
More ducks kept entering the trap, but 
almost half of them left after eating 
their fill of grain. Still more might get 
away before the men could come near 
enough to grab them. Could the trap 
be made escapeproof? Frank and Bob 
didn’t know, but they aimed to find out. 

They asked questions, looked around, 
but got nowhere. Dirck Benson told 
them that other banding stations were 
having the same trouble. It was just 
one of those things. 

Meanwhile, the Dunkirk operators 
continued to take what Benson called 
an “amazing” number of ducks—far 
more in a week than he’d believed 
they’d trap all season. The chief reason 
for it, Frank explained, was the 
weather. 

The sub-zero cold had now frozen the 
lake over as far as the eye could see, 
but the warm-water discharge from the 
Niagara Mohawk generating station 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


UPPER MANITOU TROUT CAMP 


66 Air Miles North of International Falls, Minn. 

IN ONTARIO, CANADA 
offers off-the-road fishing for Lake Trout, Musky, Bass, 
Northern Pike, Walleyes. Full accommodations in un- 
spoiled territory. Make reservations now for surface Lake 
Trout fishing which starts in early May. Musky season 
opens June 20; Bass July |. Flying-in takes 45 minutes; 
boat service once a week; American plan only; folder on 
request. 


LOREN F. SCHELER, P. 0. Box 334, Sterling, Il. 








HUNTERS! 
Book your 1956 FALL HUNTING trigs NOW! 


Book trips for SHEEP . GOAT BEAR . 
eS « « 5 We 2 cc AND MOOSE. Hunt with a 
well-equipped pack train. 
PHONE 30, — or wire: 
ARL JAMES 
gsounenae GUIDE AND OUTFITTER 
CAROLINE ALBERTA, CANADA 


For information, 
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TRUE WEST is crommed with 
TRUE articles and photos on lost 
mines and buried treasure, bod- 
men, Indians, ghosttowns, out- 
laws, trail drives, frontier cow 
boy and ranch life—the REAL 
THING! WESTERN SPORTSMAN 
covers our greal wild, rugged 
West. Hunting, fishing, boating, 
guns, etc. .. west of the Mis- 
sissippi. SPECIAL GET-AC- 
QUAINTED OFFER: 12 issue sub- 
scriptions to BOTH magazines for 
the price of TRUE WEST alone = 
nly $3.00! Rush bills, checks toz 


ke WESTERN PUBLICATIONS * Box 5008-E Austin 31, Texas 








WYOMING WILDERNESS AREA 


z Game lunting i the i, on eu lidemens Are 
borde ring Yellowstor E M 

. Seasons Sept 
telope hunting Sept. 1 t Deer Hunting from 
Afton in November and Dece mber. Our hunting camps 
are 14 and 30 mile pack into che Buffalo and There, 
fare Plateau Country of Wyoming. Separate ack 
hunts arranged on request. 

Write, Wire, or Call for information. 
TED Cc. FROME 
Licensed & Bonded Guide and Outfitter 
Box 85, Afton, Wyoming 














Owner, 


A THRILL FOR REAL HE-MEN! 


Hunt lion, bear, big game. Enjoy magnificent scen- 
ery, unbeatable pS vor real Western food and 
hospitality with the top lion, bear hunting outfit in 
the West. 
For the best hunt of your lifetime call, Cornville 
12, Jerome exchange, ( Arizona). 
Ace lion hunter LEO GREENOUGH, 


Spring Creek Ranch, Cottonwood, Arizona 


HUNTING AND FISHING CAMPS 
IDAHO 
A hunting and fishing outfit, operating the year 
around, with no other interests. A pack train outfit, 
not a resort. LION AND BEAR with hounds ELK 
DEER after Sept 15th. GOAT AND SHEEP 
Early reservations very necessary. For information, 
VERN, HASLETT, Li d and B 
SHOUP, 





write: 





IDAHO 














NOW BOOKING 1956 UTAH SAFARI HUNTS 


LION BEAR DEER 

We guarantee game or no charge. 13 Deer hunters 
got bucks first 2 days 1955. All Lion and Bear 
hunters were successful. Primitive Area scenery un- 
surpassed. Licensed Guides. References on request. 
Stamp for particulars. 

CHARLES M. ALLRED 
R. R. #1 
Vernal, Utah 


Telephone 
No. 012R5 














FLORIDA LAKEFRONT OR 
ST. JOHN’S RIVER LOTS 


Finest fresh water fishing and deep water cg oo 
right at your door. Ocean connection. Dee lot: 
. to 150 ft. wide, 40 & $50 per ft 
so Lakefront lots on hywy. #44, 5 miles from 
river @ $195 to $995 total cost. Easy terms. Ne 
interest. Specify which folder you wan 


VICTOR ROEPKE, Eustis, Florida 
“Perfect for your permanent or winter home’’ 


HANDY MEN—SAVE 57%! 


Amazing 512-page ‘‘Mammoth Home Workshop & 
Home Repair Manual,’’ published to sell for $6.98, 
sours for only $2.98! You save 57%! Easy directions, 
1671 pictures show things to make, do with tools. Save 
BIG money on home repairs, masonry, plumbing, 
carpentry, more! Supply limited. Act TODAY! 


OUTDOOR LIFE **” 


Dent. 1-56, 353-4th Ave., New York, N. Y. 




















Pine Cove Fishing Resort 


The BIG ones at your front door 
Modern, furnished cottages, housekeeping units— 
all brand new, and beautiful! Boats, bait, tackle and 
guides. At very moderate rates. 

If you would like to try your luck at saltwater fish- 
ing, you can; it is only about one hour drive to 
some of the world’s best saltwater fishing. 

MR. AND MRS. WILLIAM E. ROWSEY 

PINE COVE FISHING RESORT—Owner operated 
_Phone: Pome Pomona Park Ex. 2790 P.O. Box 4, Georgetown, Fia. 


5950 50” FLORIDA 7 50 


HOMESITES 

Payable $10 Monthly. Beautiful Retirement Homesites, 
near GULF COAST. Lots HIGH and DRY, beautifully roll- 
ing, many trees. Colossal Hunting and Fishing in 9 FRESH 
and SALT WATER RIVERS, 11 BAYS and GULF of MEXICO. 
Government Game Preserve nearby. Grow Oranges, Grape- 
fruit, Vegetabies. Almost virgin area. Not over-exploited. 
BEST BUY IN FLORIDA TODAY. Free Folder. 

EDWARD G. MATHEWS, Owner—Box 1406, Asheville, N. ¢ 


CAMP STONE 


IN HEART OF BASS CAPITAL OF WORLD 
St. Johns River and Lake George at the front door. 
No need to travel miles in a boat. 

Complete modern cottages, showers and light house- 
keeping facilities. Boats, motors, bait and guides. 
Complete information on request. 
Owner Operators. 
NORTON & TESSA STANARD 
For the best in BASS FISHING. 
_Phone, Pomona Park 2792 Georgetown, Florida 


CAMP GEORGE 


On SY. JOHNS RIVER between BIG & LITTLE 
LAKE GEORGE—No need to travel miles to fish. 
SUMMER RATES UNTIL JANUARY Ist. 


Completely modern 1 & 2 bedroom housekeeping cottages 
European or American plan. Guides, Boats, Motors and 
Bait. All at sensible rates. All that’s big are the Bass! 
Also best saltwater fishing within one hour’s drive. Rates 


on request. 
HAL and EFFIE LUDWIG 
_Star Route: Cresent City, Fla. _Phone Pomona Park 4161_ 


BASS HAVEN LODGE 
IN THE HEART OF THE BASS CAPITAL 


Guides, motors, tackle, bait. Cottages and apartments; 
delicious food (European plan if preferred). Beauti- 
fully located on the St. Johns River next door to 
the nationally advertised Sportsman's Lodge. 


JIM & ERNESTINE HARRIS, Owners 


Phone: Pomona Park 4153——-Box 171, Welaka, Fia. 


AUTHENTIC FISHING GUIDE 


OF FLORIDA—1956, #12 

(Reg. U.S. Patent Office) 
New Personalized information. New places to 
go! Best lake, river, gulf, ocean fishing- 
vacation camps, resorts, deepsea boats. Maps, 
photos, details. Send 50c plus 10¢ postage to 
Publisher, AUTHENTIC FISHING GUIDE, 2266 
Fairhaven Circle NE, Atlanta 5, Ga. 


"ST. JOHNS FISHING LODGE 


Located on the beautiful St. Johns River between 
Little and Big Lake George. Year round fishing 

. Modern Cottages, completely furnished— 
linens—cooking utensils, electric refrigerators— 
gas stoves—heaters—private baths . .. Private 
rooms with twin beds and connecting baths... 
Dining Room... Television .Grocery Store... 
Bait, Boats, Motors, Tackle, and Native Guides. 
Dan Joiner Cr escent city. Florida 

Phone: Pomona Park 
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< Florida Lake Front Homesites 


FINEST HUNTING AND’ FISHING 

Located in Lake County, (Central Florida) ad- 
joining Ocala National Forest. 
Enjoy year ’round, outdoor living in this quiet 
new development. $10. monthly without in- 
terest. Complete price $195-$995. Write for 
literature. 


CHAIN O' LAKES, BOX 17, PAISLEY, FLA. 


DON’T WASTE YOUR 
HUNTING AND FISHING MONEY 


Get your own Beautifully Wooded Campsite, Homesite, or 
10-Acre Farm for less cost than a hunting or fishing trip. 
Near BOOMING Panama City Pleasure Resort. Center 
Sportsmen's Paradise—bear, deer, turkey, fox, quail, duck, 
geese abound. Fish-crammed lakes and streams. World 
record bass caught nearby. Finest deep sea fishing. Flor- 
ida’s most beautiful beaches. Lowest prices—easy terms. 
_Full information FREE. Andrew Wood, Fountain, Florida. 


“JOHNSON’S FISHING CAMP 
Duck Hunting and Fishing on LAKE  ataaameans 
Inboard and Outboard MOTOR BOAT 
BOAT repairing, sales, RENTALS; TACKLE STORE 
GUIDE SERVICE available 
© MODERN CABINS; ice available 
Fine Restaurant, specializing in steaks, seafood, 
catfish and hushpuppies. 
Bill Johnson’s Fishing Camp 


Less than a mile from Clewiston Inn, one of Florida’s leading hotels 


Phone 2-1181 CLEWISTON, Florida 





Mo 


FLORIDA 


Spend the Winter months this year in Florida. 
Wonderful sunny days for fishing, bathing, boat- 
ing, duck shooting or just plain loafing. A grand 
time for the entire family is within everyone’s 
means in this sportsman’s paradise. Be your 
budget large or small, your money goes farther 
in Florida. Write today to the famous resorts 
listed here, and to representatives for the fine 
Florida properties described on this page . . 
make your arrangements EARLY, 
then come to FLORIDA this Win- 
ter for your finest vacation in 
years. 
E. . Jacksonville Beach 
Palatka 
Satsuma *_ 


7 Crescent City 
Welaka * 
' 


2 Huntington 
g Georgetown 


< New Smyrna 
% Eustis Paisley 
nM 


Winter Garden 


Inglis 
Yankectown ours 
Crystal River yavares 


Orlando 


Shiloh 
.—s 
Stuart 
West Palm Beach 
(or a 
St. Petersburg Lake f Okeechobee 
Clewiston 
Hollywood 
ve Miami 
Everglades Miami Beach 


Marathon 


Key West 








= 








$250. Florida Lots *615. 


Subdivision On Main East Coast H’way 
No Down Payment. No Payment For 30 Days. ‘90 Days 
Money Back’’ Corporation Agreement For Deed De- 
posited with Local Bank. Finest Fresh and Salt Water 
Fishing. Indian River, St. Lucie River & Inlet To 
Ocean Close By. Good Drinking Water. No City or 
State Taxes. $5,000 Homestead Exemption. 5 Min. to 
Shopping. Building Restrictions. ONE-THIRD ACRE 
LOT with 120 ft. road frontage at $15. Per Month For 
41 Months IS ALL YOU PAY FOR Agreement For 
Deed, Title Warranty Deed & Abstract. Lots $250. and 
Up. Lake On Props. Illustrated Folder Free. 

10 Minutes To Ocean Bathing 
Vista Salerno Props., Inc. Dept. F, Stuart, Fla. 











Gateway 
HUNTING AND FISHING CAMP 


On the St. John’s River, between Big and Little Lake George 
‘Midst world’s BEST BLACK BASS fishing 
CABINS ® BOATS ® MOTORS 
LIVE BAIT ® GUIDES 
Modern Single Cabins, 2 persons, only $25.00 per week. 
Modern Dewdte Cabins, 4 persons, only $35.00 per week. 


MR. AND MRS. BLA INE G. THORP P. O. Box 
PHONE POMONA PARK Ex-2822 WELAKA, FLORIDA 





mans 
LODGE 


5 Cpe - FLORIDA 

We are located in an area where 
big Bass are caught quite consist- 
ently. 





We have the best equipment for 
the fisherman, and real comfort for 
his family. Our restaurant and 
cocktail lounge are open year 
’round. 


Sportsman’s Lodge, located on the 
historic St. John’s River, is truly 
the finest of its kind in America. 
Few days go by that do not pro- 
duce 10 and 12 lb. Black Bass 
catches. Our record is a 17 Ib. 
Black Bass. 


Transportation from airport and 
train terminals. For further infor- 
mation write or phone: 


SPORTSMAN’S LODGE 
Welaka Florida 
Phone: Pomona Park 4221, Welaka, Florida 











UNDER THE 


B E S T B U Y FLORIDA SUN! 
FT. MYERS SHORES 


40’ x 120’ LOTS | *9 $5 DOWN 


$399 up A MONTH 


EACH LOT 
Minimum 2 lots No Interest! 


On the beautiful Caloosahatchee River—in the 
heart of Florida’s finest fishing and hunting 
country! Minutes by car or boat to Ft. Myers, 
superb beaches and the Gulf of Mexico. Pri- 
vate docking facilities ae your boat. A sports- 
men’s paradise. BUY NO 

WRITE TODAY for Color Brochure and 

Property Plan—Dept. OL 1.56 
FT. MYERS SHORES 

M. H. DAVIS DEVELOPMENT CORP. 

FT. MYERS P. 0. Box 976 FLORIDA 

















FLORIDA ANGLERS’ RESORT 
TAVARES, FLA. THE JOHNSTONS 


9 Lake Harris, in the center of beautiful Lake Coun- 

, fishing capital of Florida. You and your family will 
pA our excellent accommodations. Housekeeping cot- 
tages, clubhouse, television, shuffleboard, ping pong 
and private sand beach. Fine boats, motors, tackle and 
= A place to fish, relax and enjoy. Write for folder 
and rates. 


Box 1086-A 








Telephone, Tavares 141 


MAGNOLIA BLUFF 


Bass, bream and crappie fishing, hard to beat. 
Modern Housekeeping cottages overlooking the 
famous St. Johns River. Rates $6.50 per day, per 
couple including excellent boat. 


Arthur E. Cooper, Mer. 


Pomona Park Ex. 2443 
in Welaka Bass Capita! area. 

















Hunt... PORT PARADISE HOTEL 


Fresh and Salt Wa 
Dove & Wild Turkey. 


Bring the ot and enjoy one of the best winter vacations ever! 
ter Fishing, 3400 Acres for Hunting Deer, Ducks, 


SWIMMING POOL @ DINING ROOM @ TV 
COCKTAIL LOUNGE @ BOATS with MOTORS ® GUIDES 


Write for Colorful Brochure, Managing Dir., Crystal River, Florida 


& VILLAS ... Fish 














TRIPLE “a 


SENSIBLE 
RATES 


and kitchen. 





Crescent City, Florida 


FISHING LODGE 
Located on the beautiful St. Johns River, center of 
‘“‘THE BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD’’ 
AMERICAN PLAN and housekeeping cottages, completely furnished with private tile bath 
All new boats and motors. Fresh bait daily on grounds. Native guides who know 
how, and where, to get the BIG ONES. Complete information on request. 
CATCH TROPHY BASS, YEAR ‘ROUND. Make your reservations now. 
Mr. & Mrs. C. A. Travis 


THE 
BATHS 





Phone, Pomona Park Ex. 2828 
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__WALKER CAY — 
Fisherman's Paradise |. 


in the 


, Bihinds 


For the discriminating sportsman and 
his family. American plan fishing 
lodge, boats, swimming pool. Send 
for colored folder. 


STAN GRIFFIN P.O. Box 547 
West Palm Beach, Fia. 


* * MEXICO x x 
MEXICAN SAFARI 


YEAR ROUND SAFARIS——with profes- 
er eae strange magnificent 
A OF MEXICO— 








Fo RELIABLE, AUT HENTIC. 
PRACTICAL, sportsman’s information 
on México send $1. "" 
TEX PURVIS DE MEXICO, S. A. 
nde Ne neg bay 7 Atel ERS for Mewtins” & cag 
5 ne México 


















in the 





“MEXICAN BIG GAME FISHING SERVICE 


5 FABULOUS DAYS—ALL EXPENSE TRIP 


To 
LA PAZ PUNTA PENASCO LORETO 
MAZATLAN LAS CRUCES MULEGE 
GUAYMAS PUERTO VALLARTA BUENA VISTA 
VERA CRUZ CABO SAN LUCAS PANAMA 


Complete trips $150.00 and up. The most spectacular fishing 


MEXICAN BIG GAME FISHING SERVICE 


609 South Grand Ave. 


OFFERS 


world in the finest playgrounds of the Americas 
Call or Write 


National Oil Bidg., Room 219A 
los Angeles 17, Calif. 








u PAZ, B.C,, MEXICO 
‘in Gulf of California 


WORLD’S BEST FISHING 


Many different kinds of 
} game fish in La Paz 
waters. Marlin Swordfish 
and Sails, the broncos of 
PF the ocean, latter part 
; of March to December. 
Smaller fish plentiful the 
year round. 


Good skippers and guides. 5-hour flight in DC3. 
8-day trips. | conduct every trip. Good boats, ho- 
tels. $290.00 includes everything. Ideal climate. 
Pian as far in advance as possible. You will like 
this trip. Write for brochure. Telephone: Jackson 
7-3117. 





8841 LINCOLN AVENUE 


ROY MABEE, ANAHEIM, CALIFORNIA 


MAZATLAN 


Sinaloa, Mexico 
On The Pacific Ocean 
WORLD’S FINEST 


For SAIL & MARLIN 
(Over 5,000 caught last year) 


Many other varieties. Season: 
| Oct. through June. Fly Pan- 
| American Clipper over Gulf to 
Mexico City. Best hotels and 
night club tour in Mex. City. 
C-3 te Mazatlan, The Pearl of 
the Pacific. Fish for sail and 
striped marlin for 4 days. Good boats, clean hotels 
fine food. Another night and night club tour in Mexico 
City on return trip. $350. includes everything Houston 
| to Mazatian & back. Tackle furnished. Plan as far in 
advance as possible. Phone or write: Tel: YU-5-4884 

or YU-2-7707. 


C. J. SIMMS, 747 Mobile Ave., Port Arthur, Texas 




















__*& *& INDIA x x 








* CENTRAL AMERICA x 





TIGER HUNTING 


made even more exciting when done with 
TR ree oi ELEPHANTS 
in the coo of the 1 of 
HIMALAYAN FOOT HILLS ; 
50° to 80°F temperature range pred 
greater part of hunting seaso 
Hunting —  evteteien 170 miles of "Dethi 
Come as yo e@—we arrange everything 
DIAN SHIKAR & nee ae 





JUNGLE 


EXPEDITION 


Four weeks of photographic adventure, hunting. fish- 
ing. exploring serene Central America’s most primi- 
tive Indians. 


} BOLDER LANDRY SAFARIS 











P. O. Box 24093 Los Angeles 24, Calif. 








IN Oo 
fF, Connaught Place DELHI, INDIA 


2% CANADIAN LANDS } 
=e Seized tint for Taxes 7 





Our 39th Annual Lis 


ust issued, describes the above and 
many other choice properties acquired by us throug Tax 
Sale The amount quoted is the full price asked, guaranteed 
pe title, no mortgage. Beautifully situated hunting 
and “fis hing camps, where there is real sport: summer 
ottage sites. heavily wooded acreages Now is the time to 
vest in Canada minerals, fores and farms. Write 
today for free booklet with full oxplar atior 


TAX SALE SERVICE :20%sic:.‘S* w. 


Toronto 5, Canada. 





eCAMPS 
e CAMPLANDS 
Sportsmen. Paradise 





Sportsmen's Paradise perfectly describes the 
camps and campland we have for you in 
the heart of the Mirmichi River area. Also available, camplands 
anywhere in the New Brunswick province offering you unsurpassed 
natural game regions. Write for further details without delay 


CAMPLANDS LIMITED, BOX 414, FREDERICTON, N. B. 














REAL ESTATE kk 


|| ARKANSAS OZARKS 


| LAKES AND RIVER PROPERTY 


Retirement homes, farms, businesses, fishing 
resorts, motels, unimproved lake land on lakes 
Norfork and Bull Shoals and White River, noted 
for clear water and excellent fishing. Write for 
free maps and literature. 


CURLEE LAND COMPANY 
P.O. Box 368-OL Mountain Home, Ark. 


LOTS 15 PER MONTH 


In California's loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 

of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy future independence 
with excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishing, 
hunting, — ing, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, pou! 
Pert temperate climate. Congenial commu 
ty. Finest investment. Free literature. 


RICHARD S$. OTTO 
San Luis Obispo, California 








Dept. B 





A LARGE TRACT OF LAND 
IN NORTHERN WISCONSIN 

with frontage on Turtle Chain on a wide 

ween SEVERAL LAKES. Three acres of 
eee ee cae Phang | 3 commute to r r iy » 





t this location, PI $480 
$10. down, one ), per mon If pre found 
not atisf t le nz it over All money 
, 1 ir WILL. iY RE EU NDE D 

ART SCHMIDT 
PARK FALLS WISCONSIN 
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was keeping the harbor ice-free. That 
also explained why the ducks could be 


enticed so close to shore—something 
conservation officials had assumed 


couldn’t be done since it had never been 
possible elsewhere. 

The two men now operated the trap 
s shifts—-Bob in the morning before 
| work and also at night. Frank during 
the day and often after leaving the 
plant at midnight. At times Don Klaj- 
bor, a club member, and John Wunder, 
assistant district game manager, helped 
with the banding. This constant watch- 
fulness was necessary because the trap 
stood in water subject to unpredictable 
changes in depth. 

For example, a strong westerly wind 
blowing over Lake Erie may cause a 
four-foot rise in the water level at Dun- 
kirk—enough to cover the bottom trap 
and drown captive birds. So whenever 
a rise in the harbor level threatened, 
either Frank or Bob would close the 
trap’s entrance. 

On one of his early-morning calls, 
Frank netted what he thought were all 
the trapped birds. But there was still a 
violent swirling of water within the 
| trap. He probed deeper—-and came up 

with a flapping, 10-pound carp. Later it 
| happened once again. 

| While tending the. trap on the morn- 
ing of February 3, Frank noticed that 
|; most of the birds inside it worked to 
| the side facing the lake whenever he 
appeared with the net. He’d never given 
| it much thought, since it seemed natural 
for the disturbed ducks to seek the 
safety of open water. But it now oc- 
curred to him that the trap’s entrance 
was on that side, and that apparently 
most ducks could find it and escape be- 
fore he got there. Suddenly he asked 
himself an interesting question, which 
he put to Bob later that day. 

“What would happen,” he said, “if we 

turned the trap around so that its en- 
| trance faced the shore?” Figuring they 
had nothing to lose. They tried it and 
were staggered by the results. 





‘( » a single haul next morning they 
got 35 birds; only a couple escaped. 
Later takes were even larger, as some- 
times a whole trapful was netted with- 
out a single loss. When they totted up 
the day’s operations they found they’d 
banded 77 canvasbacks, 29 greater 
scaup, eight lesser scaup, six redheads, 
and one whistler—-121 divers, about 
| twice the daily catch they’d averaged 
when the trap’s entrance faced open 
|; water. 
| That night Frank phoned the good 
| news to Dirck Benson. He could scarce- 
| ly believe #. Was Frank sure the trap 
|} turnabout was the only reason fo! 
doubling the day’s take? Frank was 
positive. Benson immediately notified 


| banding stations at Canandaigua, Sen- 


eca, and Cayuga Lakes. 

To some trap operators this solution 
to the escapee problem seemed too 
simple. But at Geneva on Seneca Lake, 
Dr. Richard Ryan of Hobart College 
after finally turning his traps around 
and seeing his catches more than 
doubled—lost sleep wondering how 
many more he could have caught if he’d 
acted sooner. 
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The Canandaigua Lake Duck Hunters 
Association decided to test the notion by 
facing one trap shoreward, a second to- 
ward open water, and hooking the two 
together. The shoreward-facing trap 
took 49 ducks, the other 11. 

The discovery spurred Frank and Bob 
to even greater lengths in their trap 
tending. They practically lived at the 
clubhouse. During one 16-day stretch 
the trap yielded 556 ducks, and the men 
began to feel they might make a real 
contribution to waterfowl-conservation 
knowledge. What they hadn’t figured on 
was that the winter of 1954-55 was to 
be one of the coldest and stormiest in 
the area in ten years. A second violent 
storm swept over Dunkirk in mid- 
February. 

Fifty-mile winds broke chunks off the 
lake’s main ice pack, setting them 
adrift in the ice-free harbor, and push- 
ing them into the bay where the duck 
trapping was being done. Later the 
slabs froze into one piece four inches 
thick and extending 200 yards into the 
harbor. 

After the storm abated, Frank and 
Bob stood on the beach and watched 
flight after flight of ducks alight on 
open water beyond the floe’s reach. 
They couldn’t have been more discour- 
aged. What to do now? 

First Frank got an ax and chopped 
the trap free from the ice. Then he sug- 
gested cutting a big U in the floe and 
pushing away its center to form a new 
bay for the ducks to enter. To do it 
they’d have to lug a rowboat over the 
ice to open water, then hack their way 
back toward shore. 

They skidded the skiff to within a few 
yards of the floe’s edge when the ice be- 
gan to give way. Scrambling aboard, 
they used the oars to shove the boat off 
into open water, and maneuvered the 
bow around to face the floe. 

Both sitting in the stern to raise the 
bow, they rowed the boat as far up on 
the ice as it would go. Then Bob 
crawled to the bow, leaned out with the 
ax, and broke up as much ice as he 
could reach. They repeated the opera- 
tion countless times, while splashing 
water froze on both the inside and out- 
side of the boat and made every move a 
peril. Finally the U was cut, and Frank 
and Bob eased the boat behind its 
middle and pushed it out of the way. 
Then they returned to shore for the 
trap, reset it, and stood on the beach to 
watch. 


ucks swam into the newly created 

bay almost at once, seemingly un- 

afraid of the men and appearing to bob 
their thanks for the good deed. 

Early in the banding operation Frank 
and Bob believed that the ducks winter- 
ing in Dunkirk harbor came in January 
and stayed through the end of March. 
At one point they were almost sure of 
it, for of 50 birds taken in the trap, 49 
would be bandees making return visits 
and only one would be a newcomer. 

The number of new birds entering the 
trap increased for a while after the bay 
had been cut, but the pace set during 
the 16-day stretch was declining. On 
February 10, a bright, sunny day, not a 
single duck was taken—the first skunk- 











ing the men had had. “It’s like duck | 
hunting,” Frank said. “A good day for | 
hunting is a good day for trapping, and 
vice versa.”’ 

By now the trap tenders had uncov- 
ered a puzzling situation—the fact that 
only about 26 percent of the ducks were | 
females. This was fortunate so far as 
canvasbacks were concerned, for when- 
ever a female of that species ap- 
proached close to the trap’s entrance | 
she would raise havoc chasing other 
ducks away from the grain while try- 
ing to gobble it all herself. 

Throughout the entire operation there 
were only two trapping casualties— 
both canvasbacks and both by drown- 
ing. One got its head stuck in a sub- 
merged section of wire, and the other | 
was pinned below the surface when the | 
trap tipped during a thunderstorm. 

To make sure the men’s enthusiasm 
would carry over into future banding 
seasons, Dirck Benson urged them to 
stop operations by the end of February. 
But they kept on for another month. 
Then the weather became unseasonably 
warm and the trap was beached. 

The final tally showed that approxi- 
mately 1,000 ducks had been live- 
trapped and banded at Dunkirk—at 
least 300 more than had been processed 
at all other banding stations in the state 
during the six preceding years. 
the project to the conservation depart- | 
ment was the price of a bale of turkey 
wire. The 25 bushels of grain used for 
bait was grown on state farmland. 

“The Northern Chautauqua Conser- 
vation Club certainly deserves consid- 
erable credit for the job accomplished,” | 
wrote Benson—‘“particularly Frank | 
Kuhn and Bob Withington, who did a 
conservation job which money couldn’t 
buy. Success at our other stations came 
only after they taught us how to face 
our traps.” 

The Bureau of Game’s Dr. Cheatum 
summed up the department’s sentiments 
when he said, ‘Theirs is a heartwarming 
example of fellowship and sacrificial 
service in the interest of a _ wildlife- 
management goal common to the water- 
fowl enthusiasts of the state, the con- 









4 y) BRITISH EAST AFRICA 


Kenya @ Uganda @ Tanganyika 


FRENCH EQUATORIAL AFRICA 
Tchad @ Ubangi @ Gabon @ Middle Congo 


PORTUGUESE EAST & WEST AFRICA 
Mozambique @ Angola 





BUDGET PAYMENT BASIS 
L. des Cognets 


ALL INCLUSIVE PRICE - 
Write for free information: J. 


SAFARI Ourritters REPRESENTATIVE AGENCY 
Fugazy Travel Bureau © 351 Ave. of Americas © N.Y. 14, N.Y. 


Specialists in HUNTING EXPEDITIONS, representing 
only the BEST GOVERNMENT RECOGNIZED 
HUNTING OUTFITTERS. 





TIGER SHOOTS 


. . . and all other Indian Game in various 
parts of India. Hunts organized through 
the best government recognized Shikaris. 
For information write or call: AL 5-1800. 


Sarari Qutritters Representative AGENCY 


FUGAZY TRAVEL BUREAU @ 351 AVE. of AMERICAS @ WY. 14, WY. 





Cost of | 





(continued on page 119) 











... aboard the luxurious, motorized, sail ship, 

“XARIFA” and under the expert guidance of the 

noted marine biologist, Dr. Hans Hass. 

All-inclusive rates via the Luxury, Swiss Air Flights 

to Zurich, Cairo and Suez. 

Write for free information: J. Ll. des Cognets 

Sarari Qutritters REPRESENTATIVE AGENCY 
Exclusive U.S.A. Agents 

Fugazy Travel Bureau © 351 Ave. of Americas © N.Y. 14, N.Y. 
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REGISTERED St. Bernards. Newfoundlands Schip- 
perkes. Excellent watch dogs, companions. Kauf- 
mann’s, R.-3, Michigan City, Indiana. Ph. -4848. 
PRIM Round Leather Dog Collars. Satisfaction Guar- 
anteed. Name and address Attached, $1.50 Each. 
Six $8.40. Dozen $16.00. The Dog Collar Works, 
Maysville, Georgia. 


15 BEAGLES 


CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken trial, pup- 

pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania. idee EE eS 
BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds | ‘thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock, Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
mar, Maryland. s gi 
PEDIGREED Beagle puppies started and broke dogs, 
_high quality stock. Horace Mitten, Millersburg, Ohio. 
BEAGLE pounds puppies. 6 months. Good stock— 
$20.00-$30.00. Sam Graham, Oconto, Wisconsin. 
Ph. 431-W. aks TX, eee 27 ae 
BEAGLES, thoroughly broken also choice starters 
and pups. Trial. Wilson Hamme, Seven Valleys, Pa. 
CHOICE Registered Beagle Puppies. Field Champion 
pec eerouna. Reasonable. C.M. Stocks, New London, 
owa 


16 POINTERS & SETTERS 


























19 RETRIEVERS 


NODAK Kennels, A.K.C. Registered, Casselton, North 
Dakota. Guarantees safe delivery of Labrador pups 
from Championship bloodline stock. 


BLACK Labrador Retrievers. Registered. Vaccinated 
Distemper, guaranteed. State age, sex. Labcroft 
Kennels, Oak Harbor, Ohio. 


REGISTERED» Labrador Pups. Older Dogs. Blacks. 
Top 15 Health Guaranteed. Larry Kolker, 
Le Mars, Iowa 


AMERICAN Water Spaniels, Pups sired by A.K.C. 
Be ts Top quality only. S. V. Hanon, Delafield, 
isconsin 


LABRADOR Puppies—Golden or Black from Excellent 
Type Hunting Parents. Reg. F.D.S.B. Quin Dennis, 
Huron, So. Dakota. 


23 DECOYS, CALLS & BLINDS 


CAMOUFLAGED Crow Blinds. Light- weight, portable, 
folds to fit your pocket. Ideal for ducks, geese, etc. 

Only $7.50 postpaid, check or M.O., with free tips on 

crow hunting. Hoffman Awning Co., 627 Gutman Ave- 

nue, Baltimore 18, Md. 

“CROW Hunting.’’ Complete book and guaranteed 
Multi-Tone Crow call $1.00. Toad W roodward. Lamar, 

Missouri. 

























GERMAN Shorthair sop field, show pups $35, $50. 
Champion Stud. Gibson, 715 Hiram, Wichita, Kans. 


LABRADOR Retrievers, English Pointers, English Set- 
ters, Field and Bench. Keete Mills, R- i. Lima, Ohio. 


GERMAN Shorthaired Pointer Pups. Registered, sired 
Field Trail Champion. Franco Beckum. $75.00 and 
$60.00. Lane Yingling, Edgewood, Maryland. os 


ENGLISH setters, Irish setters, Chesapeake, Pointer, 
Labrador, Shorthair puppies. Males $35.00. Females 
$25.00. Papers. Harley Everett, Atkinson. Nebraska. 

















FARM raised experienced dependable gun dogs Nicely 
started dogs cheap. Ira Griste, Route 10, Memphis, 
Tennessee, we . : 
GERMAN Pointers. Time payment plan. 35 Schwaren- 
burgs Imported Don Alejo bloodlines. Free Training 
book. List ready. Write Furcht Kennels, Gooding, 
Idaho es 

ENGLISH Setters—Pointers—Beagles. Nicely trained. 
_Also pups. Wm. Gherke, New London, Wisconsin. 

IRISH setter ipod sired by Field Sr pags Ike Jack 


Kendrick, Twe -Three wins. Selected on Davis's 
All American Team. Outstanding Field blood in Amer- 
ica, Willow Winds, Douglassville, Penna. 


TRAINED—Started—and Pups. Gordons, Pointers, 
Shorthairs. Dachshunds. Springers. Andersen's Train- 
ing Kennels, Marquette, Nebraska. 





17 HOUNDS 

COON Hunters! Read a monthly magazine devoted to 
coonhounds, training, news, stories. 12 issues $2.00 
Semple 20c. American Cooner, Box 211A, Sesser, 
Illinois 


SPORTSMEN! World's Largest Kennel offers 500 
Pointers, Setters, Straight Cooners, Combination 
Hounds, Rabbit and Squirrel Dogs, Beagles, Fox and 
Wolf Hounds. Trial. Prices reasonable. Catalogue free. 
Smokey Mountain Kennels, Cleveland, Tennessee. 


HUNTING Hounds: Outstanding, Coonhounds, Fox- 
hounds, Rabbithounds, Beagles, Blueticks, Redbones, 
Blacktans, Spotted. Sold cheap. Long trial. Catalog 
free, Echo ) Valley Farms, Herrick, Illinois. 


OLD-fashioned, long- eared Bluetick Coonhound pups. 
Baw!-mouthed, cold trailers. Dick Hahn, Manistee, 
Michigan. 


TOP Quality Hounds Of All Types. . Free Catalogue. 
Crescent Hound Kennels, Herrick oe Illinois. 


BASSET Hound puppies. AKC. State sex. Information 

. Pictures 25c. Forney Delauter, Hagerstown, 
Maryland, Leitersburg Pike. in 
LONG-eared, Baw!lmouthed, registered, Bluetick, Cat 
and Coonhound Pups. John Annesser, 6104 Wayne, 
Wayne, Michigan. its 
GREYHOUND pups $50.00, Registered pups $100.00. 
_Coyote dogs $50.00 up. Ben Ammon, Basset, Nebr. 


HUNTING Hounds: Sold Cheap; Long Trial Allowed. 
_Literature Free, Dixie Kennels, D24, Herrick, Illinois. 


COONERS, combination, squirrel, rabbit, fox, deer, 
pointers, setters, pets and pups. Robert Otte, Gerald, 
Missouri. 
TWO first class coon dogs; one open L ——-iaaaa si- 
lent, trial. Robert Perkins, Borden, Indiana 


HIGH record foxhounds, deer, rabbit proofed. Straight 
cooner. Den terriers. Lewis Seymour, Reedsburg, 
Wisconsin. 


18 SPANIELS 


BRITTANIES—puppies from nationally known cracker- 
jack hunters Absolutely highest quality. Pacolet 
Kennels, Pacolet, S.C. 


OUTSTANDING Springer Puppies. very_ reasonably 
priced, Satisfaction guaranteed. Walter Balliet, Star 
Route, Carlisle, Pennsylvania. 


SPRINGERS Exclusive field trial breeding. Puppies, 
started dogs. Ship approval. Sprucedale Kennels, 
Duncansville, Pennsylvania. 


BRITTANY Spaniels. Sire and Dam both “champions. 
Pups and older dogs. Reasonable prices. Clarence 
Goering, Newton, Kansas. _ re 


SPRINGER Puppies—black & white, and liver & 
white, excellent hunting and show stock. Barrow- 
dale Kennels, ree Hill, Connecticut. Tel. New Lon- 
don, Gibson 3-687 IIE oe 
OUTSTANDING. American Water Spaniels. Natural 
Hunters—Retrievers. Beautiful Registered Dachs- 
hunds. Pictures! Bovee’s, Bancroft, Wisconsin. 

BRITTANY Spaniels. Oct. puppies. Champion at stud. 
peters Kennels, RD2, Massillon, Ohio. Phone 

96. 






































saaweaie puppies and older stock; royally bred; 
priced reasonable. Photos. Rev. Busby, Lamont, 
ees eee ee et ae ae 
REGISTERED Brittany Spaniel pups for sale. 5 
months old. Natural pointers, retrievers. A. B. 
Kores, M.D., Beaver Dam, Wisconsin. 


BRITTANIES: Christmas Puppies, trained dogs, Cham- 
pion Studs. Buck Bissell, R-3, Box 81-O, Sherwood, 
Oregon 

SPRINGERS. Puppies. Broods. Champion bloodlines. 
Registered. Pets. Show. Hunters. Watchdogs. Oscar 
Ruby, York, Penna. 








24 FISH GAME ATTRACTIONS 


FISH cleaning made easier. Make a scaling and clean- 
ing board. Drawings 50c. Art and George Co., 5170 
No. Hollywood Avenue, Milwaukee 17, Wisconsin. _ 


FISHERMEN! Secret gadget brings the big ones right 

up to your boat. Amazing results. a ing instruc- 
tions $1.00. Money back guarantee. H. Gronendyke, 
317 Wysor Bidg., Muncie 2, Ind. 








25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 
SPINNING lure parts. . Save 60 % . Famous Swiss swing 
blades now in eight sizes: New spoons, bugs. Solid 
Brass beads. Complete line fly-tying materials. Sila- 
flex rod blanks, kits. Free 1956 catalog. Reed Tackle, 
Mountain View, J. 


FREE Catalog—Over 1,000 Hard To Find Specialties 
for fishing. Netcraft Company, Dept. OC1, Toledo 
13, Ohio. 


TUBULAR Glass fishing rod kits. All types. Bulle. rods 
for resaie. Free lists. Rodman, Dept. A, Box 41, 
Wauwatosa, Wisconsin. 


FREE . . . Catalog. Complete selection of lure parts, 

sinker molds, spinning tackle. Baitmakers Bible and 
100 piece spin lure assembly kit only $1.25. Finny- 
sports BB, i1oledo 6, Ohio. ie e 
FINEST Imported German Monofilament Line. 2-18 
lb. go price. Write Woodslore Products, Bradley 
Beach, N. J. 


WORMS—Selected Hy brid Worms, Keep Lively Longer. 
Shipped same day order received. Live delivery and 
count guaranteed. 1,000—$4.00; 5,000 and over 
$3.50 thousand in gallons. 5,000—$20.00 in pints. 
(Stock your beds) good medium size 5,00U—$12.50. 
Postpaid. Scruggs Worm Ranch, Humvoldt 1, Tenn. 
FLIES, Streamers, Lures, Hooks, Poppers, Large Va- 
riety. Free Catalog. Garner, Box 4543, W eaninston 
17. D. C. v 

BUSS Bed- -Ding ‘Keeps Fishworms, Crawlers Alive all 
season in box."’ Makes little worms big fast. Carries 
alive thoussnes miles hottest weather. Season Supply 
Special $1.00. Buss Buckets (wooden) for Worms 
and — Bsn Free Catalog shows all sizes. Buss Man- 
ufacturing Company, Lanark, Illinois. 


SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, 
Reading, Pennsylvania. 


CATCH more fish. Make your own ‘‘Liquid Fish Lure.” 
Formula of old Maine Guide. $1.00. L. E. Goodwin, 
46 Main Street, Fort Fairfield, Maine. 


“FLATFACE” Plastic Lure Bodies. Spinning, Casting, 

Fly. Solid colors, Retails $1.10. Your price 6c bulk 
wholesale. ‘‘Flot-R-Bug”’ Plastic Lure. Red & White 
complete less hooks 10 for os v0. Quaker City Manu- 
facturing Company, 3514- N. Lawrence Street, 
Philadelphia 4u, Pa. 


MAN alive! Going ice fishing. Try California meal 

worms. Keeps weeks, 20U $1.00. Postpaid. Dealers 
and Distributors inquire. Crest Bait Distributors, 3328 
Madison Avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana, 


PIPER Lura-Fishermans Chum is a must for ice fish- 

ing. A small amount in the water attracts all fish. 
Make your own ‘‘Good Luck’’ with seasons supply for 
$2.00. Everett Piper, Oconto Falls, Wisconsin. 


FISHERMAN ‘catch your limit every time. Our free 
956 catalog tells you how. Hergert Company, Box 
345, Wilkes-Barre, Pennsylvania. 


GR ing Crickets 1000—$7.50. 500—$5.00. 115— 
$2.00. Additional 100—$1.65 Postpaid. Our finest 
select se Stock at no extra cost. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Selph's cies rk Ranch, ‘‘One of the Na- 
tions Largest,"” Box 22123, Memphis 2, Tennessee. 


LARGE Red Wigglers., reliable, South's foremost_size 

authorities, 75. 1000 $4.00. Gallons 5000 
$17.50. Pints $20.00. Rushed Postpaid. Live Count 
guaranteed. Worm Arts, Union City, ‘ennessee. 


REDWORMS—225 § $1, 25: 42 583. oo; 1, 000—$4. 00. 

Mealgrubs 200— $1.00: 45 2.00. Breeders’ Guar- 
anteed Books ‘‘Redw ~e. a 00, ‘‘Mealworms’’— 
$1.00. Postpaid. Promptly. “(eakens write.) Dixdox, 
Kent, O 


NIGHTCRAWLER, redwor:zn raising easy. New soilless 
method. Write Charlie Morgan, Box 258A, Sheridan. 
Wyoming. 


300 LARGE Lively Mealworms “$1. 00. ~ Postpaid. 
Instructions. Kennard Diltz, P.O. Box 321, Covina, 
California. 


near ee Hybrid -Fishworms. Live longer ‘on hook. 
Write, prices, dealer proposition. Eds Wormery, 
Stover, Missouri. 


FISHWORM Culture—This ‘booklet “Raising Worms 
For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
outdoors; small or commercial scale; what, when, how 
to feed; how to keep worms from crawling out: how 
and where to sell. $1.00, postpaid. Send for whole- 
sale prices. Tennessee Worm Hatchery, Section 14, 
Box 265. Nashville 2, Tennessee. 
































MOLDS for Fishermans Sinkers, Jigs. Sqaide. Casting 


and Spinning Lures. Sweet's Mo de, ‘onawanda 


New York. 





LOUISIANA Hybrid Fishworm Raising Backyard 
Money Maker Instructions Free. Robert Gilbert, 
Tallulah, Louisiana. 





NIGHTCRAWLER S, redworms, soft craws. Raised eas- 
Free literature. H. Tooker, 630-S Chestnut, 
Hayailton, 


GRAY ‘Crickets: Dealers write ‘for pric we are the 
world’s largest producer. ‘Armstrong’ s Cricket Farm, 
West Monroe, Louisiana. 


GRAY Crickets: Finest quality, proven stock. Prompt 

shipment on any quantity. Guaranteed live delivery. 
Write for prices. McCorkle Cricket Farm, Metter, 
Georgia. 


GRAY Crickets: $7.50 per 1,000, $5.00 per 500. 
Guaranteed delivery. Armstrong’s Cricket Farm, 
“World's Largest Producer,”’ Glennville, Georgia. 


AMAZING Profits Raising Earthworms. $1.00 Brings 

‘Senior Kit’’ information, newly published booklet 
on raising, 75 large select breeder worms, supply list, 
etc. Multiple Enterprises, O.L.M- 72. Kalkaska, Mich. 


FLATHEAD gets more fish. World’s wiggliest wobbler. 
Approved National Sportsman. Free details. Shepard, 
1231 Lamar, San Antonio 2, Texas. 


MOU SEE Live Grubs—Fall — Winter Favorite for 
Perch and Panfish. 100—$1.00, 300—$2.00, 1000 
$6.00. Postpaid. Prompt, pa Shipments. 
Dealers Write. Sider’s, Box 156, Mount Morris, N. Y. 


‘FISH Bait That Fish Bite.’’ Superior Redworms. Ad- 
_dison Bait Farm, East Lee Road, Smyrna, Ga. 


WINNEBAGO Bucktail Casting Spinning Rig. Try ae 
msin favorite: Moneyback guarantee, $1.00 
Belson Baits, 317 Tenth, Oshkosh, Wisconsin. 


COLORADO Improved Hybrid Worms are best breed- 

ing ae fishing size. 125 $1.00. 1000 $4.50, 5000 
$20 Bed-run size 1000 $3.00, 5000 $13.50. Post- 
pai S with raising instructions. Dewey's Worm Ranch, 
Henderson, Colorado. 


HYBRID Earthworms: Pit-run. $3.95—1000. $15.00 
= 00. Missouri Earthworm Hatchery, Bourbon-B, 
Missouri. 


MOUSEE Live Grubs best winter bait, ke keeps for 
months, packed 100 in arorng plastic hinged cover 
utility box 100—$1.00, 600—$5.0 Foss Ap- 
proved Products Co., Box = _Rochester i. 


be Red air yorms—California's bignest, breeders 

0—$1.§ 1,000—$2.95; 5,000—$13.9 Post- 
a... ipcheden Terrific New Raising, saan book- 
let. Order yours now! Shipments rushed. Guaranteed! 
Gage the Earthworm King, 4163 Oneal Avenue, 
Norco, California. Phone: Corona 2727-W. 








RED Worms. 2500 with $1.00 book raising instruc- 
tions. $10.00 postpaid. McCain’s Earthworms, Mid- 
pines, California. 


BIG profits raising worms. Complete Raising and Mar- 

keting oer 25c postpaid. Extra are e Red 
worms 1,000-—$2.7 5,000—$12.00 postpaid. Flint 
River Worm Farm, ‘Reynolds 1, Georgia. 


FORTUNE possible raising crickets, hybrid redworms, 

and Our new 6 to 12 inch African redworm. We 
teach you how to raise and where to sell. Write for 
free information and low prices on quality worms and 
crickets—Carter Worms, Plains, Georgia. 


300 MILLION Heart of Georgia quality red wigglers 

ady for shipment. Place your requirements early 
to. insure prompt service on guaranteed live delivery 
and count basis. Ship pping capacity 500,000 daily. 
Load lots sold delivere ranch. Rainey’s Bait 
Ranch, Phone 3401, tcaben Georgia. 


LARGE Redworms 1000 $4.00, 5000 $17. 50. Post- 
paid. Instructions free. Three Oaks Worm Ranch, 
Dresden, Tenn. 


SINKER Molds—reasonable prices. Free catalog. Four 
trout lures—$1.00. Swarko, 1132 Murrayhill Ave- 
nue, Pittsburgh 17, “Penna. 


$1,000 MONTHLY Possible Raising Fishworms! Back- 

yard, Garage, Basement. Complete Illustrated book- 
let explains raising, feeding, packing, marketing. 25c 
Eiecourt Ozark Worm ‘arm-F, Willow Springs, 
Missouri 


ATTENTION: Fishermen, Bait Dealers, Growers. Pre- 























$19.95. Orders Rushed. Shipments Guaranteed. Gold- 
en State Red Worm Hatcheries, P.O. Box 338, Norco, 
California; Raisers of Quality Red Weems. 


PANE hybrid earthworms. Backyard, Basement, under 
bbit hutches, fishing, etc. information Folder, 10c. 
sioux Worm “Hatchery, | 1014 12 St., Sioux City, lowa. 


WORMS Large Red Wigglers unlimited supply prompt 
eneery & count guaranteed. 500—$2.50, = ey 














$3.75, 000—$17.50, Postpaid. Alamance Wo 
Ranch, douse 1, Haw River, North Carolina. 
26 FLY-TYING 








FLY-Tying Materials, gamecock necks, hooks, books, 
tools, furs, tails. Save 60% Spinning lure parts. 
Famous Swiss wing blades now in eight sizes: new 
spoons, bugs. Sila-flex rod blanks, kits. Foul-proof 
guides. _ Free 1956 Catalog. Reed Tackle, Mountain 
View, J. 


NEW. “Natural | colored Fly Material Catalog plus Book- 

let Sa new technique plus Natural 88 
Colored Fly Plate 25c, Woodslore Products, Bradley 
Beach. N. J. 





REQUEST free price list o1 on fine quality feathers. Leah, Leah, 
6315 N. Talman, Chicago 45, Illinois. 





FREE, Absolutely Brand New Catalog. A must for fly- 

tyers everywhere. Millions of Mustad hooks. Finest 
game-cock necks available. Nagy Se you want or 
wore. Ask Now. Sierra Tackle Company, Montrose, 
alifornia. 





FLY tying material, hooks, junglecock, hollowglas rod 
kits, fishing tackle, sportswear. Free catalog. Fletch- 
er's, Rangeley, Maine. 


MUSTAD Hooks. Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
Stone Fly Company, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 
9, Massachusetts. ene 


IMPROVE Your Trout Fishing! “As Mr. “Trout Likes 

*Em,”” new compact “eo manual, explains 
modern trouting methods, stream tactics, fly-tying 
techniques clearly, concisely. Describes successful 
casts, when and how to use trout flies, hook size, kind 
of leader. Lists lure materials, gives patterns of best 
flies, precise tying directions. Pocket-sized plastic 
edition, for easy use while agen 2 Postpaid. Send 
$2.00 today. Quantity prices to school, cl " 
tors. Art Clark pt. 532 Strathmore Road. 
Havertown, Penna 


FLY Makers! 1956 free catalog. Our famous line | of 
Tackletools fully guaranteed. Have the best. H. 
Thompson, 335 Walnut Avenue, Elgin, Illinois. 


LEARN Fly _ Tying. Beginners Kit, $3.50. Free Details. 
F. Cuillo, 521 Hemlock Street, Brooklyn 8, New York. 
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EXTRA Select saddle hackle samples 25c. Tying sup- 
ply catalog free. Buz Buszek, Visalia, California. 


FINEST quality fly tying materials and tools. Allcock 
nd VM hooks, Glass rod blanks and kits. Materials 


tor faree. Tackle. Lowest prices. Free 76 page catalog. 








E. Hille, Williamsport, Pennsylvania. _ abet 
FISHERMEN—Fly tying simplified. Newest manual on 
fly tying. Profusely illustrated. Send 75c to ‘‘Prac- 





tical Flies’, Box 992, Sioux City, Iowa 


TIE your own flys. Regular $5.00 kit with instruc- 
aoe $3.00. Deluxe $7.50 kit. Tie hundreds of flys 
$5.00. 500 pattern dictionary hing atalog 10c. Cas- 
cade Tackle Co., Medford, Orego 





FLY Makers! 1955 catalog. +m Lures Company, 
Dept. 05, 3227 Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 18, 
Missouri. 

27 TAXIDERMY 


MODERN Taxidermist Magazine, Greenfield Center if 
New York. Devoted entirely to Taxidermy Methods 
Photos. Trial year’s subscription $1.00 


AMERICA'S oldest, largest, most aioe Taxidermy 
Supply House. Finest glass eyes, panels, headforms; 
all other supplies. Big catalog free Rush postal. El- 
wood Company, Department 55, Omaha 8, Nebraska. 


AMERICA’S most complete Taxidermy 
Headforms, Eyes, Panels! 
dermy, DL5, Hazleton, 


ANTLERS (medium )—Moose 
Caribou $19.00; Whitetail 
Mountain Sheep $10.00; 
Mounted Animals, birds, 
993 Gates, Brooklyn 21, : 
ey Instruction ae Illustrated. Bird; 
nimal; Fish Mounting. $1.50 each. $4.00 set. Grantz 
Taxidermy. 322 North Fifteenth, Allentown 2, Penna, 


ML UM_ Taxidermy Book—$3.00, 126 pages 
trated—Schumacher, Halladay St., Jersey City, 
Glass Eyes Mfg.—Lists. 


DEERHEADS a es $2 


House 
Taxi- 


Supply 
Catalog Free. Penn 
Penna. 

rene Elk $14.00; 
$4.5 Mule $6.00: 
African 1 ORE ees $15.00. 
fish. Hofmann's Taxidermy, 
New York. 





illus- 
N. J. 
7.00. Your deerskins tanned 
into leather 50 Custom- made jackets, gloves, 
moccasins, and handbags made from your leather or 
ours. Folders.—30 years experience—Arch Tabor, Taxi- 
dermist, RD +1, Gloversville, New York. 











TAXIDERMY Supplies; Complete line! Eyes! Head- 
forms, pene: instructions, everything, catalog 10c. 
Vandyke’s, Ssington Springs 3, South Dakota. 
MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
rugs, fish. Larson’s Taxidermy, Iola, Wisconsin. 





27A FURS 


FINE Furs! Hunters! Trappers! Get o outstanding scarfs, 

















PIPE. Smokers—Enjoy fine imported domestic, aro- 
matic tobaccos, reasonably priced. Facts free. Pete 
Moberly, Box 803, Owensboro, Kentuc ky. 


WATERW. EEDS removed easily and effectively from 
y lake, pond or river. Write for particulars. Aschert 
Bros. Box 155, LaCanada, California. 


CALIFORNIA mineral samples direct to you 1 from re- 

nowned Mother Lode country. Grab bag of 10 native 
California minerals. Includes gold, cinnabar and chro- 
mite. A welcome addition to your collection. *3: 00 
postpaid. California Minerals, Dunsmuir, Calif, Also, 
specific minerals upon request—priced ‘according to 
availability. 





les ale— Everything! Thousands Items! 
Econ-O-Mart, 8 Perry, Whippany 5 


ANTIQUES & RELICS 


BUY Who Free 
catalogs N. J. 


30 











4 PERFECT ancient arrowheads $1.00. Flint knife 
50c. Tomahawk head $1.00. Mound pipe $3.00. List 
10c. Have 75 900 relics. H. Daniel, Lamar, Ark. 


4 FINE Indian Arrowheads $1.00. Beautiful D 


“Drill 
$1.00 List Free. Arrowhead, Box 5283, Indianapo- 
lis 1, Indiana, 


4 SELECTED Arrowheads 
$1.00, List 3c, H. 


$1.00, 2 fine Birdpoints 
Talburt, Calico Rock, Ark. 








ARROWS: Thirty, assorted colors $5.00. Interesting 
ook-Relic Catalog 25c. Tilton Relics, Topeka 30, 

ka insas. ES: eres aP 

4 FINE Ancient Indian Arrowheads $1.00. Perfect 

eee $1.00. List free. Lear's, Glenwood, 

Arkans. 

31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 

FREE—New Illustrated Catalog of everything a 


Archery—Pride 
Connecticut. 
ARCHERS—Hunters. 

Catalogue __ Free. 
Plymouth, Wisconsin. 


Archery Company—RFD1, Danbury 





Save on direct factory prices 
Sheboygan Archery Company, 





32 AUTOS & AUTO TRAILERS 
BUILD Your Own Trailer! Plans for all kinds. Illus- 
trated Catalog 10c. Jim Dandy, 125-0, Wausau, 


Wisconsin. 
33 AGENTS WANTED 


BUY wholesale—$75, 000 nationally advertised watch- 











es, en etc.—Catalog 25c. Worldwide, Box 12- 
Rl, N.Y.C. 60. * 
UP To 85 % Discounts on | name brands! Giant 100 


page Seon: BTS Products, 


Box 217, Oakland 59, 
New Jersey 











jackets, capes, coats, robes, rug head mounts or WILL you wear new suits and topcoats without one 
trophies from your own skins’ by dealing direct with penny cost and agree to show them to friends? You 
the manufacturer. Fox, raccoon, muskrat, beaver or can make up to $30.00 in a day even in spare time 
bear raw pelts expertly tanned with hair on—styled without canvassing. Stone-Field, 532 South Throop 
to your order, Get full value from your skins! We'll St., Dept. L-926, Chicago 7, Illinois. 

fashion them and give them beauty and utility in 

famous Cownie tradition. 48 years experience—satis- 34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 

faction guaranteed. Ship your skins Now. We will —__—_—— ———__—_—_—_—_—_———_ 
immediately acknowledge receiving them and send FREE. Illustrated Hypnotism, Selfhypnosis Catalogue. 
our recommendations, styles, etc. Cownie Tanning Learn iascinating Science. Write: Hypnotist, 1324 
Co., 751 Market Street, Des Moines, lowa. Wilshire, Hollywood 17R, California. a> 

OUT-of-Print Books at lowest prices! Fast service. 

28 TRAPPING = Send wants. No obligation. International Booktind- 
AMERICA’S largest monthly trapper’s magazine, also FS. 80x 3003-OL, Beverly Mills, California. 
hunting-fishing stories. $2.00 year. 20c copy. Special ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. Re: 
9 months $1 r-Fish-Game, Dept. 170, Columbus quest free list. Sporting Book Service, Box 113, 
1S. ee, Rancocas, New Jersey 
ELEVEN Good box traps. Complete blueprints. 30c. 1956 FISHING & Hunting Calendar Guide. 25e, ost- 
Wesho-Uco, Box 51, troit 31, Michigan. paid. Glenn Chapman, Box 62, Pryor, Oklaho: 

29 MISCELLANEOUS 36 





MOUNTED Steer Horns 5 to 8 Feet. Also Hunting 
_Horns. M., Farrell, Plano, Texas. alia 


SEPTIC tank, cesspool, outdoor toilet cleaner—Forget 

digging, pumping, moving! Monthly Peptank treat- 
ment flushed into toilet unclogs pipes, reduces mass, 
eliminates odors. Harmless to plumbing and fields. 
Guaranteed! Year’s supply $3.50, postpaid. American 
Chemical Products Company, Dept. F-1, 532 North 
18th Street, Richmond, Virginia. 


GOLD, silver, meta] detectors. Mineralights. Also 

Geiger Counters for Uranium. Illustrated folders free. 
ron Corp., 5528 Vineland Ave., Dept. 8, North 
vood, “California. 


LETTERS mailed, remailed, 25¢ each. Offer to one 
year after date you read on magazine. Short Secre- 
tarial, 4351/2 Third Ave., San Francisco 18, Calif. 


FREE, Complete illustrated catalog, Leathercraft kits, 
supplies. —_ big Metalcraft catalog. Write 











now for 
either or Larson Co., Dept. 5557, 820 S. 
Tripp, Chicago 24. “se 
NEW kind, low, -nexpensive, homemade, wind- rem 


power. Instructions $1.0 


windmill stores plenty 
T-6123 Orchard, Dearborn, Michigan. 


FORESTRY, game warden, park, fish hatchery, 


Ziemba, 





patrol 
and wildlife conservation jobs pay well. Prepare now. 
Write Delmar Institute, N2, Whittier, California. 


“INTERESTING Mails’’—25c keeps your mail box full 
_three months. Bentz, Desk M/55, Chatawa, Miss. 


BUY it wholesale—Save up to 80% —thousands na- 
tionally advertised items, including new automo- 
biles. Meder, 550-OL Fifth _ Avenue, New York 36. 


BURIED Treasure—Uranium Mineral Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, California. 


BRANDING Iron. Personalize sports equipment, etc. 
Three initials -.95. Free pamphlet. Myers, Oak- 
hurst Park, _ Brownsburg, Indiana. 

NEW! Uranium detector kit, $8.49. Guaranteed. Free 
catalog. CMG Industries, Box 611-OL, Laramie, Wyo. 


DECORATE Your Den with New, Colorful peas. and 
Silhouette hunting scenes. Free Catalog BC 
donato Bros., DS24, Hazleton, Penna. 
NEW liquid metai cleaner developed to clean all types 
of metal. Non-acid, non-abrasive, harmless to the 
skin. Send $1.50 check or money order for one 8 oz. 
pettie. (no stamps', Monad Products, Dept. Box 
215 2616 Frankfort Avenue, Louisville, kentucky. 
pa toilets, cesspools, septic tanks cleaned, 
deodorized with amazing, safe harmless powder. 
Easy, economical to use. Saves digging, pumping. 
Write for amazing 30-Day No-Risk Trial Offer. Burson 
Labs, Dept. O-85, Chicago 22, Illinois. 


INSECT free gardens—Rid your garden of pests ts this 

summer. 2 Praying Mantis egg sacs treat } acre. 
Limited supply. Order now. Complete instructions in- 
cluded. 2 for $1.00. The Mantis Man, Box 82, 
Wyomissing, Penna. 
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BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


BREED Rare Tropical Fish at at home. Earn Big Money! 
Learn Secrets! tielp fill huge demand. Amazing Op- 
portunity! Free Plan. Tropical Fish Breeders, Los 
Angeles 61, Calif. u 


BUY Wholesale thousands ni nationally advertised prod- 
ucts at big discount. Free ‘‘Wholesale Plan.’’ Ameri- 
can Buyers, Hertel Station, Buffalo 16UU, , New yw York. 


$1,000 MONTHLY, home mailorder business, free ad- 
vertising method. Revealing information. Seidel, 
6000-FM Sunset, Los Angeles 28. 


PRINT for Profit at home. Amazing new method 
prints colorful posters, banners, greeting cards, 
giassware—anything. Hundreds at time. No press 
needed. No art. Fantastic profits! Need representative 
your area immediately! Free home-business plan. 
Screen Print, Dept. OL-1, Los Angeles 61, California. 


VENDING Machines—No selling. Operate a route of 
coin machines and earn amazing profits. 32-page 
catalog free. Parkway Machine Corporation, Dept. 7, 
715 Ensor Street, Baltimore 2, Maryland. 


MAKE Spare Time Money preparing & gnailing sales 
literature. Adams Surveys, 3513-AR Sunset Bivd., 
Los Angeies 26, California. 


BUY wholesale—Direct from ‘ 


us—25,000 Items—cata- 
logue 25c (refundable). Matthev 1474-E4 Broad- 
way, New York City 36. 


METALIZE Baby Shoes, jewelry, gifts. Free Ca 
Plane Bronze Company, Box’ 73136, Los 
. Cali 


MEN! Make Big Money Distributing fast moving Kant- 
lash Fishing Reel Adapter. Federal Products, Evans- 












talog. 
Angeles 


ton 44, Illinois. 
HUNDREDS Moneymaking_ Opportunities. World’s 
Biggest Classified. Copy. Popular 


ee Mechanics 
Classified, 208-LO East Ontario, Chicago 11. __ 


WANT Up to $100.00 vouy eeposited in your mail 





box? Details Free! mith, 2708-L Ladera, San 
Bernardino, California. (n RESTS é os 
OPERATE cafe, diner. Start with minor investment. 


Guides reveal every step. Information free. Restau- 
rant School, BU111, Fremont, Ohio 


SELL Titania Gems; far more brilliant than diamonds. 
Calitornt free. Diamonite, 2420-U 77th, Oakland 5, 
alifornia. 


MONEY from old news pers. Here's how $1.00. 
_Hayward Parker, 3223 Dignan St., Jacksonville, Fla. 


NEW Plastic Mending Tape. Just press on! Repairs 
clothing instantly. Lightning seller. Samples sent on 
trial. Kristee 116, Akron, Ohio. 


WHOLESALE! Catalog 30-80% Discounts! Appliances, 
Musical Instruments, Typewriters, Phonographs, 

Watches, Jewelry. Recorders, Housewares, etc. Con- 

a Distrioutors, 21-20 Lafayette, Paterson 15, 
ew Jersey. 


NEW proven home 
te) 05 

















“Details free! 
Costa Mesa, Calif. 


mail order plans. 
57-L Newport Avenue, 


wen, 2 











$1.000 MONTHLY 
home mailorder business. 
1231 Lamar Street, San Antonio 2, Texas 


for 24 years! Read story 


of one 
Details free. 


Jack Shepard, 





GROW Mushrooms. Cellar, shed. Spare, full time 
round. We pay $3.50 lb. We paid Babbitt $4.165.00 
in few weeks. Free Book. Washington Mushroom Ind., 
Ree pg 149, 2954 Admiral Way, Seattle, Wash- 
ington 


BE independently wealthy. 








Find uranium with reli- 
able, guaranteed Raytomic. Write Atomic Research 
Corporation, 1405 Mesita, Colorado Springs 3. Colo. 


ARE You mechanically inclined? Amazing home busi- 
ness pays wonderful profits. Free book tells all. 
Belsaw, 7096 Field Bldg., Kansas City 11, Mo. 

GROW Expensive herbs for us! Big profits home- 
business of your own. Year around profitunity! We 
supply everything necessary. Send for Free Rare Seeds 


and Revealing Plan. National Herb Exchange, Dept. 
M. Gardena. California. 

MUSHROOM Growing Simplified. Spawn (‘se eed"’), 
instructions, $1.00 ppd. Prepared trays, grow when 
watered, 6 for $6.00 express charges collect. Free lit- 
erature. Luxerco, 641 S. 19th, Newark 3, N. J. 

UP to $50.00 weekly, spare time, home mail order. 
Details free. Yeager, 2328-L Carmona, Los Angeles 


16. California. 


BUSINESS Papers and Magazines keep 


you 
Late single copies. 5,166 


posted. 
public, ations —2 211 


fields— 





yours included, Current List Free. Commercial En- 
graving Publishing Company, 34B North Ritter, In- 
dianapolis 19, Indiana. 
$50.00 WEEKLY spare time possible, Home Mail 
Order. Details free! McKenzie, 8463-L LeRoy, San 
Gabriel. California. 
SELL fishing, hunting equipment, free wholesale 
Do ta Macauley, Dept. A, Box 715, Providence 
CLAIM Investigators needed by Airlines, Insurance 
Companies, Railroads, Government Offices. Many 
earning $225.00 week. Prepare at home. Free book. 
Ls obligation. Write today! Universal Schools, Dept. 
L-1, Box 8202, Dallas 5, Texas. 4 
$5. 00 HOURLY Spare Time possible. Home Mail 
Order. Details Free! Dempsey, Box 42237-L, Los 
Angeles, California. : : : 
FREE Booklet ‘$5000-$45,.000; Unlimited Vaca- 
tions.'"’ Work home—sparetime. Oo merchandise, 
equipment! 100 other amazing businesses. Haylings- 
OL8, Carlsbad. California. 
BUY Nig age mao ered Redcat Sporting Goods. “Save 
gs! National Buyers Service, 


662 
Box 426HC, “Oakland, ‘California. 
37 HELP WANTED 


ALASKAN Jobs! Over 1 150 New construction projects 
with names, addresses companies hiring. Thousands 








needed! Highest wages! Military, private construction. 
Mining, Fishing, Lum ering, Aviation, seats 
Homesteading. Skilled, Unskilled workers. Sala 


information. Alaskan map included. Sample Applicz “id 
tion, $1.00 complete. Alasxan Opportunities (OL) 
Box 362, Kenmore, Washington. 


EARN Extra money selling advertising book 
Free sample kit furnished. Matchcorp, Dept. 
Chicago 32, Illinois 


JOBS to $1500 monthly, al! trades. So. 

Islands, US. Fare Paid. Applications 
Information. Write Dept. 72A, National, 
Newark, J. 


FLORIDA = 
ward Par 


matches. 
ER-10 


America, The 
Forms. Free 
1020 Broad, 





galore, Who to contact. $1.00 efiay- 
"la. 


3223 Dignan St., Jacksonville, sf 


“FOREIGN, Alaskan, USA, Jobs!!’' Million Americans 

Employed Overseas! Opportunities Galore. Latest 
Copyrighted Reports. Who to contact for highest pay- 
ing jobs. To $1500.00 Monthly. Laborers—Trades— 
Truck Drivers—Equipment (Uperators—Helpers—Cler- 
ical—Engineers—Many Others. Over 52 countries— 
St. Lawrence Project, Spain, Latin America, Northern 
Projects, furope, Pacitic, Etc. Year xtegistration— 
Advisory Service. Application forms. Unconditional 
Money- back guarantee. Act Today. Only $2.00. Air- 
mailed $2.25. (C.O.D.’s Accepted.) International Re- 
porter, St. Louis 1-LA, Missouri. 


$1300 MONTHLY for truck drivers, 
electricians, plumbers, mechanics. 
laborers. Full information and 
complete foreign listings, with current information on 





$1400 monthly 





Spain orea, Australia, Alaska & Canada. $1.00 
Current information on stateside projects. $1.00. 
Dept. 5-A, Opportunities Unlimited, 1110 Commerce 
Blds.. St. Paui, Minnesota. aa 
FREE Book ‘505 Odd Successful businesses.” Work 
home. Expect something odd! Pacific-YG, Oceanside, 
California. 

37A FEMALE HELP WANTED 


FREE catalog—money making opportunity sewing va- 
rious Ready Cut products. Thompson's, Loganville 
12. Wisconsin, 


40 OLD COINS & 


U.S. Stamps—Top Philatelic 








STAMPS 


Investment—at Discount 


prices. Giant Illustrated =e Only 10c. Ray- 
max, 37-VY Maiden Lane, NYC : ‘ 
77. DIFFERENT U.S.—25c, or 125 Different U.S 
$1.00. Approvals. Premiums. Utechts, 1143G North 
Keeler, Chicago 51. 

FIRST UN. Set. Among World's Prettiest Parasee. 


_Only 10c. Approvals. Welles, Box 1246-DL, N.Y. 
MORGAN Dollars 1883-1884-1885-1886-1889 

2.50 ea. Illustrated Catalogue 25c. Shultz, 
Lake 10. Utah. _ es 
COIN ee: $ magazine. (160 pages.) 
30c yitt Coin Publishers, 


a 
Salt 


Sample copy 
7320 Milwaukee, 
Chicago 31. 
$3,000.00 FOR 1913 
1894-S, 1895- Oo, 19 as , 
1501, S, 1913-S, 1923- we pay $3.00 to $1,500.00. 
Certain Sobcetideein "| $60.00. Indianheads. 
$60.00. Large Sag $50 le Cents, $200.00 
2c_ Pieces, $60.00. Halfdimes, 
$500.00. Shield 00.00. Old Dimes, 
$300.00. 1875 Canadian Quarter, $50.00. Hundreds 
of others worth $5.00—$500.00. Wanted—Half Dol- 
lars, Dollars, Gold Coins, Paper Money, etc. Know 
their true value. Our large Illustrated Guarantee Buy- 
ing—Selling Catalogue, giving complete allcoin infor- 
mation—send $1.00. Purchase cataiogue before send- 


Liberty Head Nickel. Dimes 


1896-S. 





Se 
‘Nickels, $1( 


ing coins. Catalogue moncy refundable. Worthycoin 
pe te Leaders Numismatic Quotutions 
1-C). Boston 8, Massachusetts. 





LS. 10 complete foreign 
Farmer Stamp, 6919 Camrose, 


50 U.S. Commemoratives p us 
sets, 10c. Approvals. 
Los Angeles 28. 
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41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS (continued from page 115) * * RESTOCK x * 
INVENTORS—Send for free patent information book | servation department, and the whole — 
sey hin, Wersaee Wn Atlantic flyway from Canada to Florida. | RAISE RABBITS 
Gustave Miller, 160L Warner Building, Washington | The value of this achievement lies not | A FULL TIME BUSINESS 
, a eee so much in the quantity of birds banded OR WELL PAID pose 
"STG, TERRE NAAR {| as nthe sprit with which the work was es een os 
gandoibk Rogue 1. ay ee : i % done and the example set for others. Know “the Facts FEDING St Book 
INVENTIONS wanted Patented; unpatented. Tremen- | Considerable interest in the project, Greate. Sieentinaiiitiens tecaae ie. 
dous manufacturers Lists. Global Marketing Service, and particularly in its termination, was Plus Bulletin, 25 Cents. We Are Association 
of Breeders who want to see you start right! 






























2420 77th, Oakland 5, California : 
INVENTORS: Learn how you can protect your inven-| Shown by two Dunkirk ladies—Mrs. | american rasstt ASS'N. 72 ARBA Bldg. Pittsburgh. Penna. 
tion. A specially prepared booklet ‘‘Patent Guide for 7; ‘ ‘ — > qs . y 

the Inventor’’ containing detailed information con- | v iola Kuhn and Mr Ss. Helen W ithington. 

cerning patent protection and procedure together with | “T never realized it would become so $ pao 
Record of Invention’ form will be promptly forward- | 


ed to you upon request—without obligation. We are| important,’ Mrs. Kuhn said. “All I 





















registered to practice before the United States Patent . a . 

Office and are prepared to serve you in the handling could think of was Frank out there in BRED FEMALES FOR. 
of your patent matters. Clarence A. O’Brien and Har- P “¢ rn y »?? 

vey Jacobson, Registered Patent Attorneys, 648-A Dis- | that miser ably cold weather. APRIL DELIVERY 





trict National Building, Washington, m Mrs. Withington, long since resigned Book: Domestic Mink, $1.00 
INVENTORS—This firm is registered to practice be- —_— a < : er Poe 

fore the United ewes “Patent Ofhice end ‘available to Bob’s fishing and hunting sorties, HARRY SAXTON'S MINK RANCH 
to assist you in the preparation and prosecution of ; r ~ “ > emus Poin N.Y. 

your patent application. ‘“‘Patent Protection for In had only one serious WOTrT] Those 2 


























ventors’’ booklet containing detailed information and > 
ste ps to take toward patent protection sent promptly phone calls in the wee hours of the 


upon request. No obligation. Victor J. Ev: ans & Co., morning were frightening,” she said. ROYAL PALM TURKEY 


“They were always calis for Bob to help aunties “rirkey 







263-A Merlin Building, Washington 6, D 





INVENTORS. When you are satisfied that you have 
invented something of value write me, without obli with the trap but I always imagined 
gation, for information as to what steps you should ri ” 7 bad 

take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers, the worst. 

Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Building, 















Washington 17, D. C. After the duck-banding gear had che heed 
42 REAL ESTATE been stowed away, the weather took a od semen 

‘ eve euetee <4 es: MRS. EMILY E. WHEELER 
FLORIDA—Nice homesites, $245 at $10 monthly.| Change for the worse and once again Sox 172 LIVE OAK, CALIF. 











Folder Free. W. Vernor, DeLand, Florida. _| flights of ducks angled into Dunkirk | - = 


AR RANSAS Land—Free catalogs mailed. Wonder State . . —_ ‘“ - . 
Re S Central, Hot Sivinas. Arkonshe harbor to feed. Frank and Bob watched 


112¢ 
CALIFORNIA farm and ranch lands. $15 to $35 per| them wistfully from the clubhouse win- FOR FATHER OR SON 


acre. 10 to 640 acre parcels. Easy terms, Free cata- _ . R * —_ 
log. Pacific Tax Sales, 1621-D Cahuenga, Hollywood dow 8s, then gather ed the remaining 













Interested in pheasants, game birds or water- 















=o en or z wheat and corn and scattered it on the | py eg Ee rg gh RO 
STRO Catalog—Mailed Free! Farms, Homes, Busi- a . Naat 4 5 ;,AME EEDERS ‘IC RISTS’ GA- 
nesses, 36 States, Coast- to-Coast, 2,914 Bargains | Water close inshore. Maybe, they told ZETTE, Establish a life-time interest and 
Seite 255 SW Le yh oie Bo Service Strout each other, it would help the ducks to ——- —_ a ides fun, ae, m 
. . ° t é aga Py 3. sar. = 
LAKE of the Woods Country Hunting Campsite. Ten remember to come back and bring their Oilen Park Dr Sait Lake City Utah : . 
acres $95.00 cash. Timber and half mineral rights. . ilies ‘ ep os Bee's 6g 
Box 57. University Postoffice, Seattle 5, Washington. families. THE END 









| 
| — a —w = 
! 
er lt Buy, vt! ig gs Government, Surplus Homes, | ROUEN BIGGEST MONEY MAKERS! 
z anc Land, etc. List $1.00. Box 169-OMC, we F , cx . i 
East "Hartford 8. Connecticut. . : Editor’s note: The DUCKS Most Popular; Profitable 












Largest, fastest growing duck 
> mos! Quiet, docile; hence more tender 
flavorful lean meat. Brings premium 
market prices Most popular breed 
largest classes in shows. Big demand 


thirty-first OUT- 
DOOR LIFE Con- 
servation Award, 


328 ACRES Timber land near reserve. Best deer hunt- 
ing, $35.00 per acre. Five thousand down. Southern 
Development Co., Inc., Box 171, McGehee, Ark. 














43 TOBACCO & PIPES “a yr eo becckian hace: Geler Goadline ae 

——- : onsis ac Ss ; tion’s leading prize 
PIPE Smokers! Cigar smokers! Free illustrated catalog consisting of this PR soll Fall from eo ading | vals 
oilers fabulous savings on choice imported and do- handsome bronze | jisted in 16 p. ena Book” & Mating Plan 25 






mestic pipes, cigars, tobaccos, supplies. Write Wally 
wept. 28, 150 Nassau Street, New York 38, 

York 

aa GOOD EATING 

PORTABLE smoker, smokes fish, game, etc. Recipes, 


Plans $1.00. You Build. Smokey Pete, 5306-L Jose- 
phine, Compton 2, California. 


ONRAD ROUENS 
and mahogany | ji 599-01 Stunna Rd. Milwaukee 14, Wis._ 


l e 1 $100 
Sigil — s to New POUL BOOK 


the Northern | jorgeously colored book 
FREE | and LOW PR RICES ay- 
Chautauqua Con- qid and 4 week-at0 eaeee 
































45 HOBBIES servation Club for | bres vattetien, sexed or non-wexed: 
a —_— . a i poe a, and hatching eggs; ¢ ’ 
W phat Ld ORKING f for. home craftsmen. Twenty- two the work de- ducks. Geese, Guineas, Bantams. Ameri- 






anuals, Over 1,000 pages, 75 training pr rojects. | a's finest froin ihe Cortana. Sarey's Cate. 
e. 
































BE A real estate broker. Study at home. Write for 
iree book today. GI Approved. Weaver School of Real 

Estate. 2016B Grand, Kansas City, Missouri. 

EX- Ray mind! Hypnotize, one glance. Amazing, nt 
nating Science. Guaranteed $3.00. Wamsteket, 

Ottery, Cape, South Africa. 


COACHING until Appointed. U.S. Civil Service Tests! * a AFRICA * e 


Many jobs open, Start high as $350.00 month. Qual- 
ify Now! Experience often unnecessary. Get Free 
36-Page illustrated book showing salaries, require- 
ments, sample tests. Write: Franklin Institute, Dept. 






























only complete home training program availab care. scribed in this article. poasaties pe aoe an Gane oe ce 
fully written, profusely illustrated. Covers everything | Tt ;~ ; >) Stamps appreciate 
in cabinet making from wood selection to final finish- | Any pe rson OT organization engage d | coy s sontaee Sem Box 15, ¢ 
ing. Complete instruction in care and use of all hand! 4, qctivities that give dynamic meaning 
and peri yy P Sy emia by manual training instruc- | A * C < : ti Plead M4 A % E 
tors. rite for free booklet. Interstate Training Serv- o America’s onservation edge is 
ice, Dept. G-40, Portland 13, Oregon. t #9 ana" J R i M 1 NK| K 
— ~ eligible for OUTDOOR LIFE’s Award. Au- THE FUR BUSINESS IS 
FREE ‘‘Do-It-Yourself”’ pemenereteee Catalog. Tandy : Pep . ALWAY 
Leather Company, Box 791-P13, Fort Worth, Texas.| thors submitting acceptable articles de- 
} of . P ss " F I ship top breeding mink in all colors on 
47 EDUCATIONAL & INSTRUCTION scribing such proje cts, written in lively seer Mee gs aaa tee Gane 
— readable fashion, will be paid at our cheap feed going to waste right in your 
own area. Why not turn it into —— e 
regular rates. fur? Ask me about this feed toda 
wanes MOLGARD 
enseunn city 19, UTAH 
Raise TURKEYS 
THE NEW WAY! 
Information explaining how 
























M-34, Rochester, N. Y. Due to the tremendous success of the FIRST — 
ARCHERY SAFARI in French Equatorial to make up to $3,000.00 
49 SPECIAL SERVICES | Africa during 1955, we have been urged and, in your own back yard. 
SO AE REE or r eatedly, advised t rganize a Sec 1 Arch- : 
SONGS Into $$$$$$$$$$! Share $29 million dollars sty Bataal te Afvicn, Gk tae amnion a Literature 10c. Address— 






yearly for New Songwriters, poets. Any subject, your 


songs, poems composed, published, promoted by larg- all necessary arrangements, we are now ready 


NATIONAL TURKEY INSTITUTE 





















est firm. Since 1943. Appraisal, information free. Send to launch the SECOND ARCHERY SAFARI in 
to Nordyke Publishing Co., 6000 Sunset Blvd., Holly- the Lake Tchad—Ubangi region under the dis- = __ Dept. 165 Gctembue, Kanes 
wood 28F, California. tinguished leadership of ALBERT VANDER 
KOGEL, Eastern Representative National 
50 DETECTIVES Field Archery Association and New York State 








., a ; * EERO IGE Flight Archery Champion. Mr. Vander Kogel 
Se tele teen ee ee Wanonee is a veteran African bow-hunter with a com- 





RAISE CHIN-CHINS 


PURE BRED, PEDIGREED, PROLIFIC 
















































125-T West 86th Street, New York 24. | plete knowledge of terrain and African game Noell 
= The Second Archery Safari will be organized Ce ea ae ee 
an 2 i sive, p< age- basis f six- - = 
ies ee oO ee ———_—_ peti bent amg While in Africa, Gamal tea | — produce REAL PROFITS or — 
BIG Factory Catalog! Buy direct—Save Middleman’s bers will enjoy two full weeks of hunting under FREE iustrated Booklet — WRITE TODAY 
Bri sio M dae of labor anaes ee ae eauie- the supervision and protection of our local ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 37, 
me om 2menagous savings. Sen Cc. aster Me- i S 
\ chanic Mfg., Dept. CL-108, Burlington, Wisconsin. hese exces — : WORLD'S LARGEST BREEDER OF CHINCHILLA RABBITS 
BUDGET PAYMENTS for both air and safari 
52 RAZOR BLADES, SHAVERS charges may be arranged through AIR 





bar. a FRANCE’s Credit Plan. MAKE BIG MONEY 


_— = from one, satety razor blade, bo ‘flip For further detailed information call ALgon- 

















Products Co., 1273 Central Avenue, Albany, N. Y. quin 5-1800 or write: Guines pias Rabbits Mink 

or Pigeons for us. This is 
55 AUTHOR'S SERVICES a Gee Comma to 
: . — . | SAFARI OUTFITTERS REPRESENTATIVE AGCY. et started on the road to 
NO Luck finding a book publisher? Learn about our Fugazy Travel Bureau | ave an income for Jife 
successful program, Free booklet. RL. Vantage, 12U 351 Ave. of Americas e N. Y. 14, N. Y. Send 25c for full informa 















Pe ee tion that explains every 
thing about the big proposition we have to offer you 


119 KEENEY BROTHERS FARMS 













New Freedom, Pa. R. #2. Box +108 
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THE GIST OF fr EDITED by HENRY S. MOORE 


a digest of the outdoor news 


/\EATHERBEDDING. A successful marlin 
I bait invented by Capt. Leon Guyer 
of Toms River is made from mattress 
ticking. Shaped like a baitfish, it’s sewn 
over a 12/0 hook and trolling sinker on 
swivels, stuffed with old blanket ma- 
terial, and soaked in bunker oil. It is 
good for three hours of fishing.—Bill 
Backus, Elizabeth (N.J.) Journal. 


.—— Anyone who fires the en- 
Nn tire program of the Grand Ameri- 
can Trapshooting Tournament pulls the 
trigger 1,700 times. Considering that 
the recoil of each shot is equivalent to 
25 pounds being dropped one foot, such 
a shooter’s shoulder takes a 45,000-Ilb. 
beating. Johnny Mock, Pittsburg ( Pa.) 
Press. 


77 inDOW PAIN. Mr. and Mrs. Joe Jou- 
bert of Brewer are still bird lovers 
even though a partridge cost them $75 
when it crashed through the picture 
window in the living room of their new 
home, shattering the double-thick glass. 
—Bud Leavitt, Bangor (Maine) News. 


| gues VALUE. Winner of a new auto- 
mobile in the final fishoff of the 
$25,000 yellowtail derby was Larry 
Zacker of Duarte. He is a used-car 
dealer._-Burt Twilegar, Los Angeles 
(Calif.) Examiner. 


VERDONE. 

Some com- 

mercial fishermen 

are wondering if 

this hurricane 

business isn’t be- 

ing overdone. Fall 

and winter 

storms, which 

used to be called 

nor’easters, have 

devastated the 

New Jersey coast since time immemo- 

rial. One-time great resort hotels now 

lie a full five fathoms deep a scant half 

a mile off the present coastline of Sea- 

bright, and cornfields once flourished 

where bottom fishermen now try for 

fluke.—_-Nelson Benedict, Newark (N.J.) 
Star-Ledger. 


S UFFRAGE. Best indication of the grow- 
h ing popularity of fishing among 
women comes from a Nags Head fish- 
ing-pier operator. His books show that 
four years ago one out of every 20 pa- 
trons was a woman. Now the percent- 
age is five out of every 20.—Jennings 
Culley, Richmond (Va.) News Leader. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


‘} ALLING THE 
A TURN. Nine 
fishermen who 
had expressed a 
desire to “hit 
something big” 
did just that on 
Capt. Ernest 
Wentworth’s par- 
ty boat off Cum- 
mings Cove, New 
Brunswick. Pure- 
ly by accident, the craft hit a surfacing 
whale which the skipper estimated to 
be more than 100 ft. long.—-Perc Ang- 
win, Brattleboro (Vt.) Reformer. 


W ET BLANKET. J. F. Boehm, 17 years 
a fireman, says one of the best 
emergency gasoline-fire extinguishers a 
boat owner can carry is a heavy blan- 
ket. Wetting the blanket and throwing 
it over the fire will smother gasoline 
flames quickly, he claims.—Harold 
Brand, Alton (Ill.) Telegraph. 


| Soest ALIBI. Here’s why Jim Tre- 
zevant, Jr., Tampa golfer, didn’t 
catch any fish in the Oklawaha River. 
His outboard conked out six miles 
downstream from camp. When he got 
it going an hour later the starting sys- 
tem fell apart. Hugging the bank to 
avoid a passing boat’s wash, he pulled 
a hornet’s nest down on his head and 
had to go overboard to escape the en- 
raged swarm. He cut his foot on a tin 
can and then hand-cranked his way 
home in two and a half hours.—-Bobby 
Hicks, Tampa (Fla.) Tridune. 


ppt worDs. The Michigan De- 
partment of Conservation has no- 
tified trappers that peanut butter is an 
even more effective bait than honey for 
attracting bears to a trap.—Jim Hurley, 
New York Mirror. 


ie CAPITAL. A 
New York in- 
surance company 
has come up with 
a short-term pol- 
icy running from 
three to 31 days 
to protect the 
hunter both in the 
woods and while 
traveling to and 
from camp. For 
$1 the hunter gets a three-day $5,000 
life policy, plus $500 worth of injury 
medical expenses. For $2, it’s $10,000 
and $1,000, and so on up to $50,000. 
Dick Cornish, New York Daily News. 


P ICKOFF PLAY. Fishing a mosquito-size 
fly, Louis Foster of Newburyport 
hooked a large dragonfly on his back 
cast. It came along with the fly on his 
forward cast, and while Foster was try- 
ing to figure what had happened a trout 
took the dragonfly off the hook. (P-.S. 
Louis is tying dragonfly flies this win- 
ter.)—Jim Anderson, Salem (Mass.) 
News. 


ROUND RULES. 
y Paul E. Mer- 
rill, Portland 
truck operator, 
got his deer le- 
gally well ahead 
of the season, 
thanks to a new 
Maine law. The 
state no longer 
either takes deer 
hit by motor ve- 
hicles or pays the motorist’s damage 
claim. The motorist now pays, but keeps 
the deer, which gave Merrill a 100-lb. 
spikehorn killed by one of his trucks. 
William H. Ridings, Lawrence (Mass.) 
Tribune. 


IGHER LEARNING. Caretaker Cote got 
two partridges on the same date a 
year apart when the birds flew into the 
Colby College library. The second 
grouse crashed through a window in the 
treasure room.—-Gene Letourneau, Port- 
land (Maine) Press Herald. 


UTCLASSED. Fishing for cod with 20- 

lb.-test line and a 12-lb.-test leader 
off the mouth of the Sekiu River, nine- 
year-old Charles Thetford Rice, who 
weighs 76 lb., landed a 91-lb. halibut 
after a 20-minute battle-—-Lew Hol- 
comb, Tacoma (Wash.) News-Tribune. 


IGH LINE. The Colorado Game and 

Fish Department is opening some 

40 high-country lakes to fishing by con- 

verting the abandoned Denver and Salt 

Lake Railroad right-of-way into an au- 

tomobile highway.—Ben Callaway, Den- 
ver (Colo.) Post. 


ALL OF THE WILD. Reported kidnaped 

by his parents who found his bed 
empty, eight-year-old Arlet Baja of 
Brentwood, L.I., had merely gone fish- 
ing. Only he had taken off via the bed- 
room window, in his pajamas, at 3 a.m. 
Two hours after the alarm, police 
spotted him, still in pajamas, starting 
to hike over the Captree Bridge.-Ed 
Moore, New York Journal-American. 
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MYSTERY HITS 


BY THE WORLD’S No. 1 MYSTERY AUTHOR 
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SUNBATHER’S DIARY FUGITIVE NURSE 
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TESS aD = stND No MoNeY— Why We Rush You $15 Worth of New Mysteries At Once —FREE! 


BOOKS FREE JUST MAIL COUPON MAGINE ALL SIX of these fast-moving one handsomely-bound volume (a $6.00 to 
ieaaninaial PERRY MASON thrillers delivered right $7.50 value) for only $1.89. 
Walter J. Black, President tO or eRe lene come to you (2 vey Take ONLY The Books You Want 


the same full-size, full-length, hard-bound vol- 
DETECTIVE BOOK CLUB umes now being st appt d up by mystery lovers You do NOT have to take a volume every 
Roslyn, L. I., New York at $2.50 each in publisher : editions. But you month. You receive a free copy of the Club’s 
get all $15 worth — FREE! “Preview”, which will fully describe all com- 
ing selections and you may reject any volume 
4 = - on J a i iin 
l ery novels It is simply our way of demonstrating to you in advance. You need NOT take any specific 
pictured h > In ac ym send me the the many advantages of membership in the fa- number of books—only the ones you want. NO 
current triple-volur which n 1 three mous Detective Book Club—the only Club that money in advance; NO membership fees. You 
may cancel membership any time you please. 


Please enrol P 
> i ge WHY do we make such a generous offer? 


complete detective book brings you the very latest NEW mysteries at 

oe “a faded ee hea é a P cific num- less than one third the usual cost! You Enjoy These Five Advantages 

description of all forthcomin ion The Cream of the Best NEW Mysteries (1) You get the cream of the finest BRAND- 
y re ject any book bef or after I ve f much LESS than $1 each! NEW detective books. (2) You save TWO 
2 need send bo money whaneser I wish. widens ; THIRDS the usual cost. (3) You take ONLY 


ume I decide Out of the 300 or more new detective books the books you want. (4) The volumes are fresh 


plus ¢ Ww mail har Degen Leora that come out every year, the Club selects the and clean — delivered right to your door. (5) 
payr n 1e week after receive it very “cream of the crop’’— by top-notch au- They are so well printed and bound that they 
(Bor hit iin U.S. 4 nly thors like Erle Stanley Gardner, Agatha Chris- grow into a library you'll be proud to own. 

tie, Manning Coles, Mignon Eberhart, An- : : , 

thony Gilbert, and Leslie Ford. ALL THESE, Mail Coupon for Six FREE Books 
Mr. ) and many other famous authors SEND NO MONEY. Simply mail coupon 
Mrs. oa . Sag . D A 8 have had their books selected by promptly, and we will send you at once—FREE 
Miss a rad -c~— the Club. Many are Club members the six complete new Perry Mason mystery 
Address ; ahd J Detective themselves! thrillers, described here, together with the cur- 

{ BOOK clus Crh estes — rent triple-volume containing three other com- 

Zone No. a digisae ae _ sig plete new detective books 
: published books. As a member, you 

City 2 (if any ).... State | ‘ get THREE of them complete in DETECTIVE BOOK CLUB, Roslyn, L. I., N. Y. 
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ENJOY THE COLLECTED WORKS OF 


e a a 
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Purple fire Ames 
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The Mew Cold West Dele fie’ i ee 


Bound in handsome buckram and cloth, in 
glowing shades of red, tan, blue. Stamped 
in genuine gold. Luxurious volumes 


you will be proud to display! 





the 

lore of @yiiags Call 
1erican Western of the 
Stars Canyon 


30,000 Wild The 
on the Horse Vanishing 
Hoof Mesa American 

YOUR FIRST VOLUME 


CAPTIVES of the DESERT 


PACKED WITH GUN-FLAMING ACTION! 


AN, you are crazy ... ridin’ after them 

thievin’ varmints without a gun,” the 
cowboy known as High-Lo told his partner, ; : P 
John Curry Packed 

Suddenly Curry and High-Lo stopped in r with ex- 

their tracks. There, on the steep slopes of y ae Php t 
Devil's Canyon, were the two men Curry ; Y @ tion! oa 
had sworn to run out of the territory! A a 
voice broke the silence. ‘“‘Ride one step 
Bamana etal } closer and you'll feel hot lead!”’ 
Western story “I ain't turning back until I get some 


straight answers!’’ Curry warned. The only The ra 
answer was two gleaming six-shooters, a Fighting Hask he . 
spurt of fire, and j Mysterious Heritage 
I ire, and... Caravan: Knife . Somé . of the 
Thus begins the pounding climax of this Outfit 
Desert 


action-crammed story! 
Sed spe vr li vr 


PANE tant 








SREY 


Really Luxurious Books! 
These magnificent books are bound in 
handsome buckram and cloth, in 
glowing red, tan, and blue. Stamped 
in genuine gold, with tinted page tops, 
colored end-papers, decorative head 
and foot bands 





All the Glory of the Old West—Its Sweeping Action, Color and Romance— 


Recaptured in Beautiful Volumes Your Family Will Be Pros? to Own 


I port inity to. bring into your home 7. DESERT GOLD. Spine-tin ture of men 
é 1 Works of 4NE GREY ~~in beau- anc nen crazed by the 

tiful ma tahad “Golden West oe Luxe Editions.’’ 8. “WEST OF THE PECOS. Into t land of the 

Who can read Zar rey tales and not » swept can riding, straight-shooting yo ing 


WALTER J. BLACK, Inc. 
Roslyn, L. 1. 
New York 
Please reserve in my name the books 
r fer to readers of this 
1 West ae 


onc 


away by heir co ] ion and lood-tingling mal V irned a to be a girl! 


excitement? Here are f s n an 1e 9. THE LIGHT OF WESTERN STARS. Mighty epic 
they fought for; ruthless desperadoes ere is > f f are on the border, throbbihg with rip-roaring 
roar of blazing guns an the awe-inspiri ; t 
of prairie and canyon 10. CALL OF THE CANYON. Smashing drama of 
How proud you will be to display these luxurious death and danger—racing to a climax that leaves 
imes! Just picti rem in your home—and im- you br eathless! 
worl ld pies ire will open up to rhe r volumes include: 30,000 On the 
The par li that follows give " Wild Ho se Mesa: The Van Listiliig Americar 
hg of the thrills that await you ing Caravans The Hash Knife Outfit rhe I 
" 2 a —s serious Rider; Twin Sombreros; The Heritage of the 
1. CAPTIVES OF THE DESERT, Excitiny new ZANE ssert; Western Union; Under the Tonto Rim: Rob- 


GREY book. Your first volume. (Description above. ) ] y 
as mY Roo Shepherd of Guadaloupe; To The Last 
2. RIDERS OF THE PURPLE SAGE. Brave days of Man; The Man of the Forest. , 
old Utah—drenched with blood of men who gambled 
their lives for adventure, gold! SEND NO MONEY 
3. WILDFIRE. The tempestuous story of a great wild Just mail the RESERVATION CERTIFICATE. 
Fe yn, a flery girl—and the man who was strong bie entit *s you to examine the first Zane Grey 
e ares to tame them both! me, CAPTIVES OF THE. DESERT. A copy of 
4. ARIZONA AMES. His blazing six-shooter spread book will be sent at once, With it will come a 
terror among the toughest badmen! Special reader's invoice for $1.89 as complete pay- 
§. SHADOW ON THE TRAIL. Quick-shooting Wade “pe hgh od Md ills edRrntees AT AER 
Holden fights with raw-hide tough rus shumes fees? ee yor elem ggs 
6. ROGUE RIVER FEUD. Violence and rue h on , first served. Send in the Reservation Cer- 
ogue iver, where men stopped at nothing to win tificate now! 
the high stakes of the rich salmon runs New York WALTER J. BLACK, Inc., Roslyn, L.I., 
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